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To the . Honourable 


JRICHAR D, 


FE AR L of Burlington. ; 


My Lox», 
18 7 UR Poets Rules, in ed Numbers, 
enn 
He felt the Paſſi iow, be alu ho 
well, . 
In that ſoft Art ſucceſifaliy re 8 
Tho angry Cæſur frown'd, the Fair were bini. | 
More Ilis from Love, than Tyrant' s Malice, fou 3; 
J ove's Thunder ftrikes leſs ſure than Cupid's Bow. 
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DEDICATION. 


Ovid both felt the Pain, and found the Eaſe 2 

ö | Phyſician fludy moſt their own Diſeaſe. | 
The Practice of that Age in this we try, 
Ladies won d liſten then, and Lovers ſye. 
Who'flatter'd msſt the Fair, were moſt polite, 
Each thought her own Admirer in the right: 

Zo be but faintly rude was criminal; 

But to be boldly ſo, aton'd for all. 

Breeding was baniſh'd for the fair One's ſake; _ 
The Sex ne'er gives, but ſuffers ours ſhow'd take, 
Advice to you my Lord, in vain we bring, 
The Flow'rs neer fail to meet the blooming Spring. 

Tho? you poſſeſs all Nature's Gifts, take care; 
Love's Queen has Charms, but fatal is her Snare. 
On all that Goddeſs her falſe Smiles beſftows, 
As on the Seas ſhe reigns, from whence ſhe roſe. 
Young Zephyrs ſigh with fragrant Breath, ſoſt Gales | 
Guide her gay Barge, aud ſwell the filken Sails: 
Each filver Wave in beauteons Order moves, 
Fiir as her Boſom, gentle as her Doves,  \- 
Bus he that once embarks, too ſurely finds 
A ſullen Sky, black Storms, and angry Mind.. 
- Cares, Fears, and Anguiſp, hov'ring on the Coaſt, 
And Wrecks of Wretches by their Fully laſt. 4 
When coming Time ſhall bleſs you with a Bride, | 
Let Paſſion not perſuade, but Reaſon guide : 
Inſtead of Gold, let gentle Truth endear; N 
Ste bas moſt Charmer, who is the weft fincere. SR 
Shaun | 
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DEDICATION. 
Shan vain Variety, tis but Diſeaſe ; 
Weak Appetites are ever hard to pleaſe. 

The Nymph muſt fear to be inquiſitive ; 
is for the Sex's Quiet to believe. 

Her Air au eaſy Confidence muſt ſhow, 
And ſhun to find, what ſhe wou'd dread to know; 


Still charming with all Arts that can engage, 
And be the ns of the Age. 
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3 Ovid s Art of Love.” Book 1. 
Cupid indeed is obſtinate and wild. = 
A ſtubbora God; but yet the God's a Child; 
Eaſy to govern in his tender Age, 

Like fierce Achilles in his Pupillage, 

That Heroe, born for Conqueſt, trembling flood - 
Before the Centaur, and receiv'd the Rod. 

As Chiran mollify'd his cruel Mind 

With Art; and taught his warlike Hands to wind 
The filver Strings of his melodious Lyre : 

So Love's fair Goddeſs does my Soul inſpire 

To, teach her ſofter Arts; to ſooth the Mind, 

And ſmooth the rugged Breaſts of Human Kind, 
Yet Cupid and Achilles, each with Scorn h 
And Rage were fill'd;. and both were Goddeſs-borm - - 
The Bull, reclaim'd and yok'd, the Burden draws: 

Phe Horſe receives the Bit within his Jaws. 

And ftubborn Love fhall bend beneath my Sway, 

Tho' ftruggling oft he ſtrives to diſobey, _ 

He ſhakes his Torch, he wounds me with his Darts ; 

But vain his Force, and vainer are his Arts, 

The more he burns my Soul, or wounds my Sight, 

The more he teaches to revenge the Spite. 
I boaſt no Aid the Delbbian God affords, 

Nor Auſpice from the Flight of chattering * 

Nor Eo, nor her Siſters have I ſeen. 

As Heſod ſaw them on the ſhady Green: 

Experience makes my Work a Truth. ſo try'd, 

You may believe; and Venus be my Guide, 2 
Far hence ye Veſtals be, who bind your Hair; 

And Wives, who Gowns below your Ancles wear, 1 


. a * 


| 300K ER O tos Art of Love. -9 
fing the Brothels looſe and-unconfin'd, : ai 


Th unpuniſhable Pleaſures of the Kind; 
Which all alike, for Love, or — 
8 You, who in Cupid's Rolls' inſcribe your Name, 
Firſt ſeek an Object worthy of your Flame; 

hen ſtrive with Art, your Lady's Mind to gin: | 
And laſt, provide your Love may: long remain. 
On theſe three Precepts all my Work: ſhall move: 2 
Theſe are the Rules and Principles of LOV. 
1 Before your Youth, with Marriage. is- 6:00 5 11 
IE Make choice of one who ſuits your Humour beſt: 
And: ſuch a Damſel drops not from the Sky 
She muſt be ſought fos with a curious Eye. 
The wary Angler, in the winding Brooks... | 
Knows. what the Fiſh, and where to bait his Hoc A 
The Fowler and the Huntſman know: by Name 
The certain Haunts, and Harbour of their Game. 
So muſt the Lover beat the likelieſt Ground 
Th' Aſſemblies where his Quarry moſt abounds...  ,/. 
Nor ſhall my Novice wander far altray ; 3743 1 of 
Theſe Rules ſhall put him in the ready War. 
Thou ſhalt not fail around the Continent. 
As far as Perſeus, or ag Paris went: 
Or Rome alone affords thee ſuch a Store, 

all the World can hardly ſhew thee mere. 
he Face of Heav'n with fewer. Stars is crown'd,. 
han Beauties in the Roman Sphere are-found, . | 
Whether thy Love is bent on bloeming Youth,.. 
On dawning Saretta e eee 5 370 
Or eourts the nie Joys of riper G] 1Ʒñ˙ z 
Here mayſt thou find thy full Defires in boch | 
Ag, -. ö 


10 nid A. of Live. Bok l. 


Or if Autumnal Beauties pleaſe thy Sight 1 240 gn 4 4 
(An Age that knows to give, and take deligbts ) 
Millions of Matrons of the graver Sort, : wo 
minen 

In Summer . : 
To Porpe's 601 and ſhady Porticos = 
Or Concords Fane ; of chat proud Edifice, -' . 
Whoſe Tarrets near the baudy Suberb na: . 0 
Or to that other Portice where ſtunds 6 s 
The cruel Father urging his Com, cel 
And fifty Daughters wait the Time of Reſt, 
To plunge their Paniards in the Bridegrooms Pen 
Or Venus Temple ; where, on Annual Nights, 
They mourn” Adonis with Hrn Rites:: 
Nor ſhun the Jes Walk, whers the ou b 

On Sabbaths, reſt from ev'ry thing but Love. 


1 
— 


Nor 165” Temple; for that ſacred Whore = 
Makes ethers, what u Js he vas before. Sh 
And if the Hall it ſelf be not bely'd, u. 1 


E'en there the Cauſe of Love is often try Wu. 
Near it at leaſt, er m the Palace Yards: Sd 
Erom whence the noify) Combatants are heard 
The crafty. Counſellors; in formal Gown, © + © X13 8A 
There gain another's Cauſe, but loſe their owt 
There Bloquence is nonpluſt in the Suit 3- | | 

q And Lawyers, who had Words at Will, are mute. 

£ Fenus, from her. adjoining Temple, ſmiles, ſmiles, i ; 

| To ſee them caught in their litigious Wiles. x192 6 4 
Grave Senators lead home the youthful 'Darkez7 - + © / 


. 7 
28 


2228 NT, 1 * — 
Bock I. C vir te Love. mot 
But above all, the Play-houſe is the Place; 5 
There's Choice of Quarry in that narrow Chace. 
There take thy Stand, and ſharply looking out, 5 
Soon mayſt thou find a Miſtreſs in the Rout ;. 8 
For length of Time, or for a: fingle Bout. 

The Theatres are Berries for the Fair: 

Like Ants on Mole-hills,. thither they repair: 

Like Bees to Hives, fo num'rouſly they throng, 
It may be faid, they to that Place belong. 
Thither they ſwarm, who have the publick Voice: 
There chooſe, if Plenty not diſtracts thy Choice. F 

To ſee, and to be ſeen, in heaps they run; 
Some to undo, and ſome to be undene. 

From Nomulur the Riſe of Plays begin, 

To his new Subjects a commodious Man; 

Who, his unmarried Soldiers to ſupply, 

Took care the Commonwealth ſhould multiply :: 
Providing Sabine Women for his Braves, 

Like a true King, to get a Race of Slaves. 

Hts Play- houſe, not of Parian Marble made,, 

Nor was it ſpread with purple Sails for Shade: 
The Stage with Ruſhes, or with Leaves they ſtrew'd:: 
No Scenes in Proſpect, no machining God. 

On Rows of homely Turf they fat to ſee, 45 
Crown'd with the Wreaths. of ev'ry common Tree. 
There, while they ſit in ruſtick Majeſty, | 

Fach Lover had his Miſtreſs i in his Eyes. 

And whom he ſaw moſt ſuiting to his Mind, 

For Joys of matrimonial Rape deſign'd. : | 
Scarce cou'd they wait the Plaudit in their Haſte ;: 

But ere ä and the Song wert paſt, 


5 


12 Ovav's Art of Love: Book E 


The Monarch gave the signal from his Throne: 3 IF 


And riſing, bade his merry Men fall on. 


The Martial Crew, like Saldiers ready preſt, | bs - 


Jaſt at the Word (the Word too was The Beſt). 
With joyful Cries each other animate ; 
Some chooſe, and ſome at Hazard ſeize their Mates 
As Doves from Eagles, or from Wolves the, Lambs, 
So from their lawleſs Lovers fly the Dames. 
Their Fear was one, but not one Face of Fear: 4 
Some rend the lovely Treſſes of their Hair: C 
Some ſhriek, and ſome are ſtruck with dumb Deſpair. 


One flands amaz'd, not daring to complain; 
The nimbler truſt their Feet, the ſlow remain. 
But nought availing, all are Captives led, 

Trembling and Bluſhing, to the Genial Bed. 


Her abſent Mother, one invokes in vain ;_ 2 


The luſty Lover made by force a Bride; 

And with ſuperior Strength, compell'd her to his Side. 

Then ſooth'd her thus! My, Soul's far better Part. 

Ceaſe weeping, nor. afflict thy tender Heart.: 

For what thy Father to thy Mother was, 

That Faith to thee, that ſolemn Vow I pak! 
Thus Romulus became ſo popular; 

This was the way to thrive in Peace and War; 

Ta pay his Army, and freſi Whores to bring + 

Who wou'd not fight for ſuch a gracious King |: 
Thus Love in Theatres did firſt improve; 

And Theatres are ftill the Scene of Love. 

Nor ſhun the Chariots, and the Courſer's Race; 

The Circus is no inconvenient Place. 


She who tao.long reſiſted, or deny'd, | 8 5 


— 


Bookt. Ovio's Art of Love, 13 


No need is there of talking on the Hand; 5 Sad 
Nor Nods, nor Signs, which Lovers n 1677 
But boldly next the Fair your Seat provide: 
Cloſe as you can to herss. and Side by Side. 
Pleas'd.or unpleas'd, no matter; crouding fat ; 

For fo the Laws of publick Shows 0 wag 

Then find occaſion to begin Diſcourſe; | 

Inquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Horſe gs 

To whatſoever Side ſhe is inclin d. 

Suit all your Inclinations to her. Mind: 81 
Like what ſhe likes, from thence your Court begin; 

And whom ſhe favours, wiſh that he may win. 

But when the Statues of the Deities, 3 Hog i 

In Chariots roll'd, appear before the Prize: '  % 
When, Venus comes, with deep Devotion riſe. : 

If Duſt be on ker Lap, or-Grains of Sand; 

Bruſh both away with your officious Hand. 

If none be there, yet bruſh that Nothing thence; 
And ill to touch her Lap make ſome Pretence. 1 
Touch any thing of hers; and if her Train 2 N 
Sweep on the Ground, let it not ſweep in vainn 7 
But gently take it up and wipe it elean. 
And while you wipe it, with obſerving Eyes, 

Who knows but you may ſee her naked Thighs ! : 
Obſerve who fits behind her; and beware, WE: 
Leſt his incroaching-Knee ſhould preſs the Fair. ND 
Light Service takes light Minds: For r tell 

Of Favours won, by laying Cuſhions well: 

By fanning Faces, ſome their Fortune meet ; 

And ſome by. e for their Feet. 
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And the ſlain Craff ſhall no longer mourn "ah 


b web bg Book l 


Theſe Overtures of Love che Cirrus gives; 
Nor at the Sword - play leſs the Lover thrives: 
For there the Son of Fenus fights bis Prize; 
And deepeſt Wounds are oſt receiv'd from. Eyes. 
One, while the Croud their Acclamations make, 
Or while he bets, and puts his Ring to Stake, 
Is ſtruck from far, and feels the flying Dart 
And of the Spectacle is made a Part. 

Cæſar wou d repreſent a Naval Fight, 
For his own Honour, and for Reme's Delight. 
From either Sea the Youths and Maidens come; 
And all the World was then-contain'd in Rome“ 
In this vaſt Concourſe, in this Choice of Game; 
What Roman Heart but fekt a foreign Flame? 
Once more our Prince prepares to make us glad; 
And the remaining Eaſt to Rome will ade. 
Rejoice ye Roman Soldiers in your Urns, 95 ? 


Your Enſigns from the Parthians fhall return; 


A Youth is ſent thoſe Trophies to demand z 

And bears his Father's Thunder in his Hand: 
Doubt not th' Imperial Boy i in Wars unſeen, Mey» 
In Childhood all of Cæſar's Race are Men. 
Celeſtial Seeds ſhoot out before their Day, | 

Prevent their Years, and brook no dull Delay:. 

Thus Infant Herculer the Snakes did preſs z 

And in his Cradle did his Sire confeſs. _ 
Bacchus a Boy, yet like a Heroe fought j/ : : 
And early Spoils from conquer'd India brought = 


Thus you your Pather's Troops ſhall lead to Fights: © 
And (hus ſhall vanquiſh in your Father's Right. 2 


Theſe: 


Bock l. Ovid At of Love, i 
Theſe Rudiments you to your Lineage We; | 
Born to increaſe your Titles, as you grow. 
Brethren you had, revenge your Brethren lain. 
You have a Father, and his Rights maintain, - 
rm'd by your Country's Parent, and your own, 
Redeem your Country, and reftore his Throne. 
Your Enemies aſſert an impious Cauſe; -- "LL 
You fight both for divine and human Laws. ' ' 
Already in their Cauſe they are o'ercomes oo -/ 
Subject them too, by Force of Arms, to Rowe, 
Great Father Mars with greater Cz/ar join: 
To give a proſp'rous Omen to your Line! 8 
One of you is, and one ſhall be divine $ 
I propheſy you ſhall, you ſhall or,, o o + + 
My Verſe ſhall bring you back in Triumph home. 
Speak in my Verſe, exhort'to loud Alarms: EL 2 
O were my Numbers equal to your Arms, 
Then would I ſing the Parthians Overthrow : 
Their Shot averſe ſent from a flying BW. 
The Parthians, who already flying en os 6211 
Already give an Omen of their Flight. 1 1 
O when will come the Day, by de and 
When thou the beſt and faireſt of Mankind, 
Drawn by white Horſes ſhalt in Triumph in; 
With-conquer'd Slaves attending on thy Sides: 
Slaves, that no longer can be fafe in Flight; 
O glorious Object, O ſurpriſing Sight. 8 
O Day of Publick Joy; too god nd e | 
On ſuch a Day, if thou, and next ot tg tit 
Some Beauty fits the Spectacle to: oa: - 


26 Oovid- s Art of Love Books 


If ſhe inquire the Names of conquer'd. Kings, 


Of Mountains, Rivers, and their hidden Springs, | 


_ Anſwer to all thou know'ſt; and if need be, 
Of things unknown ſeem to ſpeak knowingly : 


This is Euphrates, crown'd with Reeds; and there 


Flows the ſwift Tigris, with his Sea-green Hair. 


Invent new Names of Things unknown before: 


Call this Armenia; that the Caſpian Shore: 
Call this a Mede, and that a. Parthian. Youth ;. 
Talk probably; no matter for the Truth. 


| ane he non Meme bom 1+ 
More Pleaſure there, than that of Wine, is found. 


The Papbian Goddeſs there her Ambuſh layss, - 


And Love, betwixt the Horns of Bacchus, plan: 


Defires inereaſe at ev'ry ſwilling Dravghtz../ - - 


There Cupid's purple Wings no Flight afford. 
But wet with Wine, he flutters on the Board. 
He ſhakes his Pinions, but he cannot move; 

\ Fix'd he remains, and turns a Maudlin Love. 


Wine warms the Blood, and makes ene, 5 


Care flies, and Wrinkles from the Forehead go: 
Exalts the Poor, invigozates the Weak; - ' | 
Gives Mirth and Laughter, and a Roſy Cheek. 


Bold Truths it ſpeaks; and ſpoken, dares maintain; 


And brings our old Simplicity again. 
Eove ſparkles in the Cup, and fills it higher: - 
Wine feeds the Flames, and Fuel adds to Fire. 
But chooſe no Miſtreſs in thy drunken Fitz. 


Who alths rr 
SEE; | Nor 


Brisk Vapours add new Vigour to the Thought. 
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Book I. Ovi p' Ari of Love, 17 
Nor truſt thy Judgment when the Tapers dancez 
But ſober and by Day, thy Suit advance. 
By Day-light Paris judg'd the beauteous Three s 
And for the faireſt, did the Prize decree. -' | _ © 
Night is a Cheat, and all Deformities  - 
Are hid, or leſſen'd in her dark Diſguiſe 
The Sun's. fair Light each Error will confels, 
In Face, in Shape, in Jewels, and in Dreſs, 
Why name I ev'ry Place where Youths en 5 
"Tis loſs of time; and a too fruitfül Ground. 
The Baian Baths, where Ships at Anchor 545 
And wholſom Streams from Sulphur. Fountains. 554 
Where wounded Youths are by Experience taught, 
The Waters are leſs healthful than they: thought. 
Or Dian's Fane, which near the Suburb lies 
Where Prieſts, for their Promotion, fight a Prize. - 
That Maiden Goddeſs is Love's mortal Foe, + --* 
And much from her his Subjets-undergo.. 0 
Thus far the ſportful Muſe, with Myrtle bound 
Has ſung. where lovely Laſſes may be fon. 
Now let me ſing, how ſhe who wounds your Mind 
With Art, may be to cure your Wounds inclin'd. - 
Young Nobles, to my Laws Attention lend; K 
And all you vulgar of my School, attend... K 
Firſt then believe, all Women may be won; > 
Attempt with Confidence, the Work is done. 
The Graſhopper ſhall firſt farbear to ſing 
In Summer Seaſon, or the Birds in Spring ;: 
Than Women can reſiſt your flatt ring Skill: 
Fen She will yield, whe ſwears ſhe never will. 
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To ſecret Pleaſure both the Sexes move; 
But Women moſt, who moſt diſſemble Love. 
T were beſt for us, if they wou'd firſt declare z, 
Avow their Paſſion, and ſubmit to Prayer. 
The neighing Mare invites her Stallion to the Game: 
Man is more temp'rate in his Luft than they: 

And more than Women, can his Paſſion ſway. 
Biblis, we know, did firſt her Love declare; 

And had recourſe to Death in ber Deſpair. 
Her Brother She, her Father Myrrba ſought ; 

And low d; but lo d not as a Daughter ought. In 
Nom from a Tree the ills her od'rouãs Tearrz IM”: 
| Which yet the Name of her who ſhed en bears, | A 
In Idas thady. Vale a Bull appear'd; A 
White as the Snow, the faireſt of the n. 1172070 

A Beauty- ſpot of black there ouly roſe. 
Betwixt his equal Horns and ample Brew: 
The Love and Wiſh of all the Cretan Cows. 

Tube Queen beheld him as his Head he rr +" 

And envy d ev'ry Leap he gave the Herd. 

A feact Fire fie nine n n Nn: 

And hated ev'ry Heifer he careſed. el 
rr | 
Nor Crete, though lying, can the Truth enn 175 
She cut him Graſs 3. (fo much can Love command) 
She ſtroke d, ſhe fed him with her Royal Hand: 
Was pleas'd in Paſtures with the Herd to rome 3. | 
And Mines eee was Overcome. SITS 


* 
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Che Monarch of thy Heart no Jewel lnows. | 
ab uo 
ure from all thy Charms thy Lover hes: + 
fer traſt chat ſeviym; peiun'Þ calls 00% OUES. 300g 
hou art no Heifer ta. allure his View. 28 
Soon wou dſt thou quit thy Royal Diadem 

To thy fair Rivals; to be horn d like chem. 

If Minos pleaſe, no Lover feek to finds 
If not, at leaſt ſeek. one of human Kind. 
The cen Quorn th cen, cane. 


In Woods and Wilds her Habitation makes: tag | 


She curſes ev'ry beauteous Cow ſhe ſears 
Ah, why doſt thou my Lord and Maſter be? 
; And think'ſt, ungrateful Creature as thou art, 
7 With frisking aukwardly, to gain his Heart. 


N — wi reg ak A > : 


ro put her; undeſerving, to the Yoke: / 2, e 
| Or feigns-ſome holy Rites of Sacrifice, © +5 7 
- And ſees her roo ys 5 


Then, when the bloody Prieſt has dene his da 
Pleas'd, in her Hand ſhe holds che beating Hearts 
Nor from a ſcornful Taumt an ſcarce refrain; © 
Go, Fool, and ftrive t to aa wy Love again: ”: 


(One bote a Bull; and one was made a G #1 | 


Yet ſhe at laſt her brutal Blik obtain'd;z * . An 


And in a wooden Cow the Bull ſuſtain': 8 


Til, by his Ferm. dus den betray'd the S. 


Ceaſe, Queen, with Gems t adorn thy beauteous Bros 1 
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(But ah, how hard it is to love but one!) : n 


She who complains, and She who will not do. 7G | 
| Reft then ſecure, whate'er thy Luck may prove, 22. 
Not to be hated for declaring Love:: 3956S 


Is frail and vain; and ſtill to Change inclin'd x 


| Who knows what to her Qfhee dow bolangs 31 


20 "Aretha of Lands Book. 


I Atrea Wife to Inceſt had not run, 


His Courſers Phatbus had not driv'n away, 8 * 
To ſhun that Sight, and interrupt the Day. d 
Thy Daughter, Nifus, pull'd thy purple Har: 
And barking Sea-dogs yet her Bowels tear. 
At Sea and Land Atrides fav'd his Life ; 

Yet fell a Prey to his adult'rous Wife. *' 
Who knows not what Revenge. Medea ſought, 


When the ſlain Offspring bore the Father's Fault I An 


% 
15 * 


Thus Pbænix did a Woman's Love bewail: „ Tr, 
And thus Hippolytus by Pbædra fell. 7: Or 
Theſe Crimes reyengeful Matrons did commit boy . | 


Hotter their Luſt, and ſharpes is their Wit. 01 
Doubt not from them an ea(y_ViQory : - w ly Jos 

Scarce of a thouſand Dames will one deny. = 
All Women are content that Men ſhou'd. woot | 


And yet how canſt thou miſs, ſince Womankind | 


Old Husbands, and ſtale Galants they deſpiſe: 

And more another's than their own, they 1 0 

A larger Crop. adorns our. Neighbour s Field, 

Mere Milk his Kine from ſwelling Udders Niel. - 5 
Firſt gain the Maid: By her thou 5 

A free Acceſs, and eaſy to procure: _ 


- 
1 


rod 2 


* . and can hold her. tongue... 1 2:8 1 ut; 5 
7 Bribe 


| * 
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Bribe her with Gifts, with Promiſes, and Pray'rs: 

For her good Word goes far in Love Affairs. 

The Time and fit Occaſion leave to her, 

When ſhe moſt aptly can thy Suit prefer. 

The Time for Maids to fre their Lady's Blood, 

Is when they find her in a merry Mood. 

When all things at her Wiſh and Pleaſure move; 

Her Heart is open then, and free to Love. 

Then Mirth and Wantonneſs to Luſt betray, 

And ſmooth the Paſſage to the Lover's Way. 5 

Jrey ſtood the Siege, when fill d with anxious Care: 5 

One merry Fit concluded all the War. | 
If ſome fair Rival vex her jealous Mind, 

Offer thy Service to revenge in Kind. 

Inſtruct the Damſel, while ſhe combs her Hair, 

To raiſe the Choler of that injur'd Fair: | 

And ſighing, make her Miſtreſs underſtand, - 

She has the Means of Vengeance in her Hand, |\__ 

Then, naming thee, thy humble Suit prefer; 

And ſwear thou languiſheſt and dy'R for her. 

Then let her loſe no time, but puſh at all; obs 

For Women ſoon are rais'd, and ſoon they fall. 

Give their firſt Fury Leiſure to relent, 

They melt like Ice, and ſuddenly repent. 
T'enjoy the Maid, will that thy Suit advance ? 

Tis a hard. Queſtion, and a doubtful Chance. 

One Maid corrupted, bauds the better for't A 

Another for herſelf wou'd keep the Sport. 

Thy Bus'neſs. may be further'd or delay d. 

But by my Counſel, let alone the Maid: © 


Een 


2 Oviv's Art of Lyve. 
F'en tho! the ſhou'd conſent to do the Feat oh 
The Profit's little, and the Danger great. 
I will not lead thee through a rugged Road; 
But where the Way lies open, ſafe, and broad. 
Yet if thou find'ſt her very much thy Friend; 
And her good Face her Diligence commend : 
Let the fair Miſtreſs have thy firſt Embrace, 

And let the Maid come after in her Place, 
But this I will adviſe, and mark my words, 
For 'tis the beſt Advice my Skill affords: 
If needs thou with the Damſel wilt begin; 
Before th' Attempt is made, make ſure to win : 
For then the Secret better will be kept; 
And ſhe can tell no Tales when once ear 
*Tis for the Fowler's Int'reſt to beware, 


And ſpoils the Sport of all the neighb'ring Brook. 
But if the Wench be thine, ſhe makes thy Way ; 
And for thy ſake, her Miſtreſs will betray; 

Tell all ſhe knows, and all ſhe hears her ſay. 
Keep well the Counſel of thy faithful'Spy : 

So ſhalt thou learn whene' er ſhe treads awry.” 

; All things the Stations of their Seaſons keep: 
And certain Times there are to ſow and reap. 
Ploughmen and Sailors for the Seaſon ſtay, 


So ſhou'd the Lever wait the lucky Day. 
Then ſtop thy Suit it hurts not thy Defign : 
But think another Hour ſhe may be thine. 


C a 


Book1, 


The Bird intangled, ſhou'd not ſcape the Snare. 
The Fiſh once prick'd, avoids the bearded Hook ; 


One to plough Land, and one to plough the Sea 5 15 0 
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And when ſhe celebrates her Birth at home, 
Or when ſhe views the publick Shows of 8 
Know all thy Vifits then are troubleſom. | 
Defer thy Work, and put not then to Se, 

For that's a boding, and a ſtormy Day. 


To break a Fei Sabbath, think: no Sin: 
Nor e'en on ſuperſtitious Days abſtain :. 

Not when the Romans were at. Allia ſlain. 
Il Omens in her Frowns are underſtood ; | 
When ſhe's in humour, ev'ry Day is good. 
But than her Birth. day ſeldom comes a worſe; 


And that's a bloody Day, that coſts thy For. 
Be ſtanch ; yet Parſimony will be vain: 
The craving Sex. will Kill the Leda. 
No Skill can ſhift them off, nor Art removes 
They will be begging when they know we love. 
The Merchant comes upon th appointed Day, 
Who ſhall before thy Face his Wares diſplay. _ 
To chooſe for her ſhe craves thy kind Advice: 
Then begs again, to bargain for the Price: - 
But when ſhe has her Parchaſe in her Eye, 
She hugs thee cloſe, and kiſſes thee to buy. 

"Tis what I want, and tis a Pen orth too; 

In many Years I will not trouble ou. 
If you complain you have no ready Coin z. ' 
No matter, tis but writing of a Line: | 

A little Bill, not to be paid at ſight: Ph 


(New evrſe. oe Sing WR OY — 


Elſe take thy Time, and when thou canſt, begins: 


When Bribes and Preſents mult be ſent. of courſes 
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24 Oviv's Art of Love. Book l. 
She keeps her Birth-day ; you muſt ſend the Chear; 
And ſhe'll be Born a hundred times a year. 
With daily Lyes ſhe dribs thee into Coſt; 
That Ear. ring dropt a Stone, that Ring is loſt. 
They often borrew what they never pay ; 
_/ Whate'er. you lend her, think it thrown away. 
Had I ten Mouths and Tongues to tell each Art, 
All wou'd be weary'd ere I told a Part, 
By Letters, not by Words, thy Love begin; 
And ford the dang'rous Paſſage with thy Pen. 
If to her Heart thou aim'ſt to find the way, 
Extremely flatter, and extremely pray. 
Priam by Pray'rs did Hector s Body gain; ö 
Nor is an angry God invok'd in vain. 
With promis'd Gifts her eaſy Mind bewitch ; © 
For e'en the Poor in Promiſe may be rich. 
Vain Hopes awhile her Appetite will ſtays 
»Tis a deceitful, but commodious way. 
Who gives is Mad; but make her ſtill believe 
"Twill come, and that's the cheapeſt way to give. 
Een barren Lands fair Promiſes afford? {> IT 
But the lean Harveſt cheats the ſtarving Lord, 
Buy not thy firſt Enjoyment ; leſt it prove 4 
Of bad example to thy future Love: 
But get it Grazis; and ſhe'll give thee, more, 
For fear of loſing what he gave before. 
The loſing Gameſter ſhakes the Box in vain, 
And bleeds, and loſes on, in hopes to gain. 
Write then, and in thy Letter, as I ſaid, 
Let her with mighty Promiſes be fed. 


Ga 


Bock I. Ovi Dy Art of Love. 
Cydippe by a Letter was betray'd, 
Writ on an Apple to th' unwary Maid. 
She read her ſelf into a Marriage Vow ; - 
(And ev'ry. Cheat in Love the Gods allow.) 
Learn Eloquence, ye noble Youth of Rome; 
It will not only at the Bar o'ercome: 
Sweet Words, the People and the Senate move: 
But the chief end of Eloquence, is Love. 
But in thy Letter hide thy moving Arts; 
Aﬀect not to be thought a Man of Parts. 
None but vain Fools to ſimple Women preach : 
A learned Letter oft has made a Breach. | 
In a familiar Stile your Thoughts convey ; 
And write ſuch things, as Preſent you wou'd ſay ; 
Such Words as from the Heart may ſeem to move: 
'Tis Wit enough, to make her think you love. 
If Seal'd ſhe ſends it back, and will not read; 
Yet hope, in time, the Buſineſs may ſucceed. 
In time the Steer will to the Yoke ſubmit ; | 
In time the reſtiff Horſe will bear the Bit. 
en the hard Plough-ſhare, Uſe will wear away 3 8 
\nd ſtubborn Steel in length of time decay. 
ater is ſoft, and Marble hard; and yet 
e ſee, ſoft Water through hard Marble Eat. 
Though late, yet Troy at length in Flames expir'd's 
ind ten Years more, Penelope had tir d. . - 
erhaps thy Lines unanſwer'd ſhe retain'd; > MW 
o matter; there's a Point already gain'd +. 8 4 1 
or ſhe who reads, in time will anſwer too; 
hings muſt be left, by juſt degrees to grow. Bs 
* e Perhaps - 
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Perhaps ſhe writes, but anſwers with Diſdain ;. 
And ſharply bids you not to write again: 
What ſhe requires, ſhe fears you ſhou'd accord; 


The Jilt wou'd not be taken at her word. 


| Mean time, if ſhe be carried in her Chair, 


Approach; but do not ſeem to know ſhe's there. 


Speak ſoftly, to delude the Standers-by ; . 

Or, if aloud, then ſpeak ambiguouſly, 

If Santring in the Portico ſhe walk, 

Move ſlowly too; for that's a time for Talk: 
And ſometimes follow, ſometimes be her Guide: 
But when the Croud permits, Go Side by Side. 
Nor in the P/ay-bou/+ let her fit alone: 80 

For ſhe's the P/ay-hou/e, and the Play in one. 


There thou mayſt ogle, or by Signs advance 
Thy Suit, and ſeem to touch her Hand by chance. 


Admire the Dancer who her liking gains, 

And pity in the Play the Lover's Pains, 

For her ſweet ſake the loſs of time deſpiſe; _ 
Sit while ſhe fits, and when ſhe riſes riſe. 

But dreſs not like a Fop; nor curl your Hair, 
Nor with a Pumice make your Body bare. 

Leave thoſe effeminate and uſeleſs Toys 

To Eunuchs, who can give no ſolid Joys, 
Neglect becomes a Man: This The/eus found? 


Uncurl'd, uncomb'd, the Nymph his Wiſhes crown'd. 


The rough Hippohtus was Phedra's Care; 
And Venus thought the rude Adonis fair. 
Be not too finical; but yet be clean; 


7 * wear n Clothes, ke other . 


— 


CE 


Oviyps Art of Love. Book l. 


Is 


Book 1. Oviv's Art of Love. . ay 


Let not your Teeth be yellow, or be foul; 

Nor in wide Shoes your Feet too looſly roll. 

Of a black Muzzle, and long Beard beware; 

And let a skilful Barber cut your Hair. 

Your Nails be pick'd from Filth, and even par'd ; 

Nor let your naſty Noſtrils bud with Beard. 

Cure your unſav'ry Breath; gargle your Throat: 

And free your Armpits from the Ram and Goat. 

Dreſs not, in ſhort, too little, or too much: 

And be not wholly French, nor wholly Dutch. 

Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly Rites : 8 

Who wou'd not follow, when a God invites? 

He helps the Poet, and his Pen inſpires; 

Kind and indulgent to his ſormer Fires. | 
Fair Ariadne wander'd on the Shore Wale 

Forſaken now; and Theſtus loves no more 


{ Looſe was her Gown, diſhevel'd was her Hairy 


Her Boſom naked, and her Feet were bare: . 
Exclaiming, in the Waters brink ſhe ſtood; 

Her briny Tears augment the briny Flood. © 
She ſhriek d, and wept, and both became her Face: 
No Poſture cou'd that Heav'nly Form diſgrace. + 
She beat her Breaſt: The Traitor's gone, ſaid ſhe, | 
What ſhall become of poor forſaken me?? 
What ſhall become —— ſhe had not time for more, 
The ſounding Cymbals rattled in the Shore. 1 Pi 
She ſwoons for fear, ſhe falls upon the Ground? 
o vital Heat was in her Body found. wy \ 
hs Mimallonian Dames about her e * 
A Satyrs ran before their God. 114 41 
B 3 | | Ang 
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Silenus on his Aſs did next appear: | 
And held upon the Mane (the God was 4 

The drunken Sire purſues; the Dames retire; 
Sometimes the drunken Dames purſue the drunken bire, 
At laſt he topples over on the Plain; | 

The Satyrs laugh, and bid him rife again. 

And now the God of Wine came driving on, - 

High on his Chariot by ſwift Tigers drawn. 

Her Colour, Voice and Senſe forſook the Fair ; 
Thrice did her trembling Feet for flight prepare, 
And thrice affrighted did hes flight forbear. 
She ſhook, like Leaves of Corn. when Tempeſts blow ; 
Or flender Reeds that in the Marſhes grp. 
To whom the God. Compoſe thy fearful en 

In me a truer Husband thou ſhalt find. 

With Heav'n I will endow thee; and thy Star | ? 


Shall with propitious Light be ſeen afar: . 

And guide on Seas, the doubtful Mariner. 

He ſaid; and from his Chariot leaping light; 

Leſt the grim Tigers ſhou'd the Nymph affright, 
His brawny Arms around her Waſte he threw; _ 
(For Gods, whate'er they will, with eaſe can do:) 
And ſwiftly bore her thence: -th' attending throng 
Shout at the Sight, and ſing the Nuptial Song. 
Now in full Bowls her Sorrow ſhe may fieep ; © 

The Bridegroom's Liquor lays the Bride r e 
But thou, when flowing Cups in Triumph ride, 

And the lov'd Nymph is ſeated by thy ſide: 
Invoke the God, and all the mighty Pow'rs, . 

That Wine may not defraud thy Genial Hours. 
$5 10.2 KS : 'T hey 
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Then in ambiguous Words thy Suit prefer; 
Which ſhe may know were all addreſt to her. 

In liquid purple Letters write her Name: 2 
Which ſhe may read, and reading find the Flame. 
Then may your Eyes confeſs your mutual Fires; 
(For Eyes have Tongues, and Glances tell Deſires) 
Whene'er ſhe Drinks, be firſt to take the Cup; , 

And where ſhe laid her Lips, the Bleſſing ſup. 

When ſhe to Carving does her Hand advance; 

Put out thy own, and teuch it as by chance. 

Thy Service een her Husband muſt attend: 

(A Husband is a moſt convenient Friend.) 

Seat the Fool Cuckold in the higheſt Place; 

And with thy Garland his dull T 

Whether below or equal in degree, | * 
Let him be Lord of all the Company. | 8 
And what he ſays, be ſeconded by The. 4 
'Tis common. te deceive through Friendſhip's Name: | 
But common though it be, 'tis ſtill to blaſmm. 
Thus Factors frequently their Truſt betray 3 ß 
And to themſelves their Maſters Gains convey. - _ . - 
Drink to a certain pitch, and then give oer; Ri 72 
Thy Tongue and Feet may ſtumble, drinking more. 

Of drunken Quarrels in her ſight ws Shit N 


Pot- Valour only ſerves to fright the Fair. 
Eurytion juſtly fell, by Wine oppreſt. 

For his rude Riot at a Wedding-Feaſt. 
Sing, if you have a Voice : and ſhew-your Parte 
In Dancing, if endu'd with Dancing Ars. 


By. |}. 40 
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Do any thing within your power, to pleaſe ; 

Nay, e' en affect a ſeeming Drunkenneſs; 

Clip ev'ry Word; and if by Chance you ſpeak 

Too home; or if too broad a Jeſt you break; 

In your Excuſe the Company will join, 

And lay the Fault upon the Force of Wine. 

True Drunkenneſs is ſubje to offend; » 

But when *tis feign'd, tis oft a Lover's Friend. 

Ihen ſafely, you may praiſe her beauteous Face; 
And call him Happy, who is in her grace. 

Her Husband thinks himſelf the Man deſign'd ; 

But curſe the Cuckold in your ſecret Mind. 

When all are riſen, and prepare to go; 

Mix with the Croud, and tread upon her Toe; 
This is the proper time to make thy Court: 

For now ſhe's in the Vein, and fit for N | 

Lay Baſhfulneſs, that ruſtick Virtue, by z 

To manly Confidence thy Thoughts apply. © 

On Fortune's Foretop timely fix thy hold. 

Now ſpeak and ſpeed, for Venus loves the Bold. 
No Rules of Rhetorick here I need afford: 

Only begin, and truſt the following 3 

It will be Witty of its own accord. 

Ad well the Lover, let thy Speech chk 

In dying Words, that repreſent thy Weund, 

Diſtruſt not her Belief; ſhe will be mov'd: 

All Women think they merit to be lov'd. 

Sometimes a Man begins to love in jeſt; 
And after, feels the Terments he proſeſt. 


For 
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Bock I. Ov1d's Art of Love. 32 
For your own ſakes be pitiful, ye Fair; of 5 

For a feign'd Paſſion may a true prepare. 

By Flatteries we prevail on Womankind ; 

As hollow Banks by Streams are undermin; d. 

Tell her, her Face is fair, her Eyes are ſweet: 

Her taper Fingers praiſe, and little Feet. 

Such Praiſes &en the Chaſte are pleas'd to hear; 

Both Maids and Matrons hold their Beauty dear. 

Once naked Pallas with Fove's Queen appear'd; 

And ſtill they grieve that Venus was preferr'd. 
Praiſe the proud Peacock, and he ſpreads his Train: 

Be ſilent; and he pulls it in again. i 
Pleas'd is the Courſer in his rapid Race; 5 5 
Applaud his Running, and he mends his Pace. = | 
But largely promiſe, and devoutly ſwear; 

And, if need be, call ev'ry God to hear. 

Jove ſits above, forgiving with a Smile 5 
The Perjuries that eaſy Maids beguile. — ll 
He ſwore to Funo by the Stygian Lake: ? 5 


Forſworn, he dares not an Example make; 

0 Or puniſh Falſhood, for his own dear fake. 

i "Tis for our Int reſt that the Gods ſhou d be: „ 
Let us believe em: I believe they ſee; I 
And both reward, and puniſh equally. : 
Not that they live above like lazy Drones, 
Or Kings below, ſupine upon their Thrones : 1 
Lead then your Lives as preſent in their Sight z 4 


EE, 


Be juſt in Dealings, and defend the Right; 
By F raud betray not, nor oppreſs by Might. 
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On cheating Nymphs a Cheat is well deſign'd ; 
Tis a profane, and a deceitful Kind. ; 
*Tis ſaid, that Ægypt for nine Years was dry, 


Nor Nil did Floods, nor Heav'n did Rain ſupply. 


A Foreigner at length inform'd the King, 
That ſlaughter'd Gueſts would kindly Moiſture bring, 
The King reply'd, On thee the Lot ſhall fall, 


_ Be thou, my Gueſt, the Sacrifice for all. 
Thus Phalaris, Perillus taught to low, 
And made him ſeaſon firſt the braſen Cow. 


A rightful Doom, the Laws of Nature cry, 
*Tis, the Artificers of Death ſhould die. 
Thus juſtly Women ſuffer by Deceit ; 
Their Practice authoriſes us to cheat. 
Beg her, with Tears, thy warm Deſires to grants 
For Tears will pierce a Heart of Adamant.. _ 


IE. Tears will not be ſquees'd, then rub your Eye, | | 


Or noint the Lids, and ſeem at leaſt to cry. 

Kiſs, if you can: Reſiſtance if ſhe make, 

And will not give you Kiſſes, let her take. 

H, fo, you naughty Man, are Words of courſe; 

She ſtruggles but to be ſubdu'd. by Force. 

Kiſs only ſoft, I charge you, and beware, 
With your hard Briſtles not to bruſh the Fair. 
He who has gain'd a Kiſs, and gains no more, 
Deſerves to loſe the Bliſs he got before. 


If once ſhe kiſs, her Meaning is expreſt 1 
Tzbere wants but little Puſhing for the reſt; 
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But tis a Venial Sin to cheat the Fair; 
All Men have Liberty of Conſcience there. 
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Which if thou doſt not gain, by Strength or Art, 3 

The Name of Clown then ſuits with thy Deſert; 8 

'Tis downright Dulneſs, and a ſhameful Part. 

Perhaps ſhe calls it Force; but if ſhe ſcape, 

She will not thank you for th' omitted Rappe. 

The Sex is cunning to cenceal their Fires; 

They would be forc'd e' en to their own Deſires. 

They ſeem t' accuſe you, with a down - caſt Sight, 

But in their Souls confeſs you did them right. 

Who might be forc'd, and yet untouch'd depart, 

Thank with their Tongues, but curſe you with cheir Heart 

Fair Phebe- and her Siſter did prefer, Ne 

To their dull Mates, the noble Raviſher:: | * 
What Deidamia did, in Days of yore; + 

The Tale is old, but worth the telling oer 
When Venus had the golden Apple gain d. Wires 

And the juſt Judge fair Helen had obtain'd : 

When ſhe with Triumph was at Trey recely'd, 

The Trojans Joyful, while the Grecians griev d: | 

They vow'd Revenge of violated Laws; 11 

And Greece was arming in the Cuckold's Cuole 3:7 

Achilles, by: his Mother warn'd from War, 

Diſguis d his Sex, and lurk'd among the Fair. 

What means. /Zacides to ſpin and ſow? WE, 

With Spear and Sword in Field thy. Valour ſhow !- * 

And leaving this, the nobler Pallas know. | 

Why doſt thou in that Hand the Diſtaff wield,.. 

Which is; more worthy: to ſuſtainithe. Shield ?- 

Or with that other draw the woolly Twine: | , 

The ſame the Fates for Ne * F, . 
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Brandiſh thy Falchion in thy pow rful Handl. 


Which can alone the pond'rous Lance command. 
In the ſame Room by chance the Royal Maid 7 


Was lodg'd, and, by his ſeeming Sex betray'd, 
Cloſe to her Side the youthful Heroe laid. 

J know not how his Courtſhip he began; 
But, to her Coſt, ſhe found it was a Man. : 
Tis thought ſhe ſtruggl'd, but withal tis thought 
Her Wiſh was to be conquer'd, when ſhe fought. 

For when diſclos d, and haft'ning to the Field, 
He laid his Diſtaff down and took the Shield, 

Witk Tears her humble Suit ſhe did prefer, 
And thought to ſtay the grateful Raviſher. 
She ſighs, ſhe ſobs, ſhe begs him not to part; 
And now 'tis Nature, what before was Art. 
She ſtrives by Force her Lover to detain, 
And wiſhes to be raviſh'd once again. 
This is the Sex; they will not firſt begin, 
But when compell'd, are pleas'd to ſuffer Sin. 
Is there, who thinks that Women firſt ſhould woo? 
Lay by thy Self-conceit, thou fooliſh Beau. 
Begin, and ſave their Modeſty the Shame; 
"Tis well for thee, if they receive thy Flame. 
is decent for a Man to ſpeak his mind; 
They but expect th' Occaſion to be kind. | 
Ask, that thou mayſt enjoy; ſhe waits for this: 
And on thy firſt Advance depends thy Bliſs. | 
Een Fove himſelf, was forc'd to ſue for Lore: 
None of the Nymphs did firſt ſolicit: os. 
But if you find your Pray'rs increaſe. her: Pride, | 
Strike fail awhile, and wait another Tide. 


They 
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They fly when we purſue; but make Delay, 

And when they ſee you ſlacken, they will ſtay. 

Sometimes it profits to conceal your End ; 

Name not your ſelf her Lover, but her Friend. 

How many %kittiſh Girls have thus been caught? 

He prov'd a Lover, who a Friend was thought. 

Sailors by Sun and Wind are ſwarthy made; 

A tann'd Complexion beſt becomes their Trade. 

Tis a diſgrace to Ploughmen to be fair; 

Bluff Cheeks they have, and weather-beaten Hair. 

'Th' ambitious Youth, who ſeeks an Olive Crown, 
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Is ſun- burnt with his daily Toil, and brown; N 


But if the Lover hopes to be in Grace, 

Wan be his Looks, and meagre be his Face. 
That Colour from the Fair, Compaſſion draws: 
She thinks you ſick, and thinks her ſelf the Cauſe, 
Orion wander'd in the Woods for Love. 

His Paleneſs did the Nymphs to pity move; 

His gaſtly Viſage argu'd hidden Love. © 

Nor fail a Night-cap, in full Health, to wear 
Neglect thy Dreſs, and diſcompoſe thy Hair. 
All things are decent, that in Love avail. 

Read long by Night, and ſtudy to be Pale. 

Forſake your Food, refuſe your needful Reſts 0 
Be miſerable that you may be bleſt. 

Shall I complain, or ſhall I warn you moſt? 
Faith, Truth and Friendſhip in the World are Joſt ; * 
A little and an empty Name they boaſt. 
Truſt not thy Friend, much leſs thy Miſtreſs praiſe; 


II he believe, thou mayſt a Rival raike. | 
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"Tis true, Patroclat, by no Luſt miſled, 

Sought not to ſtain his dear . 

Nor Pylades Hermione embrac'd; 

F'en Phedra to Pi rithout ſtill was chaſte. | 

But hoye not thou, in this vile Age, to find 

Thoſe rare Examples of a faithful Mind. 

The Sea. ſhall ſooner with ſweet Hony flow x 

Or, from the Furzes, Pears and Apples grow. 

We fin with Guſt, we love by Fraud to gain 

And find a Pleaſure in. our Fellow's Pain. 

From Rival Foes you may the Fair defend; 

But would you ward the Blow, beware your Eriend.. 

Beware your Brother, and your next of Kin; 

But from your Boſom-Friend your Care e 

Here I had ended, but Experience finds, | 

That ſundry Women are of ſundry Minds: 

With various Crotchets fill'd, and hard to pleaſe, 
They therefore muſt be caught by various Ways. 
All things are not produc'd in any Soil; 

This Ground for Wine is. proper, that for Oil. ; 

So 'tis in Men, but more in Women-kind: 

Diff rent in Face, in Manners, and in Mind. = 
But wiſe Men ſhift their Sails with eviry Wind? 
As changeful Proteus vary'd. oft bis Shape, | 

And did in ſundry Forms and. Figures ſcape. 

A running Stream, a ſtanding Tree became, 

A roaring Lion, or a bleating Lamb. | 

Some Fiſh with Harpons, ſome with Darts are ſtruck; | 
Some drawn with Nets, ſome hang nn che Hook: 


— 
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So turn thy ſelf; and imitating them, 122 
Try ſev'ral Tricks, and change thy „ 

One Rule will not for diff rent Ages holde f 
The Jades grow cunning, as they grow more old. f 
Then talk not Baudy to the baſhful Maid; 

Bug Words will make her Innocence afraid. 
Nor to an ign'rant Girl of Learning ſpeak * | 
She thinks you conjure, when you talk in Greet. 
And hence tis often ſeen, the Simple ſnan 
The Learn'd, and into vile Embraces run. 

Part of my Task is done, and Part to do: 
But here tis time to reſt my ſelf and you: —— 


The End of the Firſt Book: 
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Te INTRODUCTION. 
IDs Artof Love having lately appeared 
nin French, with Obſervations written by 

0 the Tranſlator, which have been very well 

received in France; it has been thought 
proper to add ſuch of them as are moſt 
curious to this Verſion, and to make other 
new Remarks in ſome Places, where the 
liſh Tranſlators have given another Turn to the Origi- 
The Introduction to theſe Obſervations is intirely the 
French Author's ;-ſo are moſt of the Reflexions, Tis 
hoped thoſe that are not taken from him, will not be 
found to be of leſs Importance than thoſe that are. 

A great many People are miſtaken in theſe Books; and 
tho' they were made uſe of as a Pretenee t drive the 
Author from the Court of Agu/ffus, and Epnfine him to 
Tomos on the Frontiers ef the Getz and Sarmate, yet they 
were not the true Cauſe of his Confinement. They are 
very far from being ſo licentious as the Writings of ſeve- 
ral other Poets, both Greek and Latin, However we 
muſt own he might have been à little more diſcreet, 
eſpecially in ſomePieces, 8 AY 
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canndt touch us. It has always been more dangereus in 


Ttaly to converſe with Women of Honour, and frequent 


their Houſes, than tis with us: Tho? there is more Li- 


erty, and what in that Country may be an Occaſion | 


of Debauchery, would not at all be ſo in ours. 
Notwithſtanding all that has been ſaid againſt theſe 
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That which offended the Romans moſt in this Work, 


Books of the Art of Love, by ſome over-ſcrupulous Per- 


ſons, whoſe Diſcretion has too much of Affectation in it; 
they are not only neceſſary for the Knowledge of the La- 
tin Tongue, and the Roman Hiſtory, concerning which 
they contain ſeveral things very particular; but for the 
noble Sentiments-we find in them, which the Grave/? 
and Learnedeſt Writers have thought worthy: to be 
quoted for Authorities. „ 


* 


In a word, there's nothing in them that contes- eur | 
the Licence of ſome Epigrams of Catullus, Martial, and 


Auſonius, of ſome Satires of Horace and Fuvenal, and 


ſeveral other Pieces of Ancient and Modern Authors, which 


are read and commented upon ; and about which even 
celebrated Fe/uits and other religious Perſons, as emi- 
nent for their Piety as their Erudition, have employed 
their Studies. Yet who has condemn'd or complain'd of 
them ? We muſt confeſs, ſuch things ſhould be- d 
with Addreſs: and thoſe of them who have meddled with 
any of the Authors I have named, have ſhewn that it may 


be done ſo, by their ſucceeding ſo happily in it. 
As for this Treatiſe of the Art of Love, for which the 


Author has alſo preſcrib'd a Remedy, as it is liable to be 
ill interpreted by thoſe whoſe Pens poiſon every thin 
er de. ; ſo it may bear /a good Conſtruction, by ſu 
as know how to turn every thing to Advantage. 


I will yet ſay, this Art may be apply'd to thoſe that 


intend to marry. There is nothing ſure againſt Decency 
in all that. I agree, if you will have it fo, that it extends 
ſo far as to direct one to the Means to gain a Miſtreſs. If 


this was not lawful heretofore in Inh, on account of the 


jealous Humour of the Italians, we cannot, for the ſame 
Reaſon only, ſay it ought to be forbidden in our Country, 
any more than in ſeveral others, provided we could be 


ſure 


Ul 


— 


fare the Ladies Modeſty would not be offended, before : 
whom Youth ſhould be always careful not to exceed the 


Bounds of the Reſpect that's due to them. K 

Bee it as it will, I have thought of endeavouring to ap- 
ply all that is ſaid in theſe Books of wanton Love, to the 
Art of loving the Sciences. The Emblem is not diſagree- 
able, neither is it impoſſible to explain all that Ovid has 
written here upon the Love of Beauty, by that of the 
Arti. What do we not ſometimes underſtand by the Loves 


of a Shepherd and Shepherdeſs? By a Lover of incom- 


rable Beauty, and his Fair One paſſionately in Love? 


But keeping to the Fable, how often bas the Loves of 


Jupiter and F uno been moralized upon, as well as thoſe of 
Apollo and Daphne, Mars and Venus, Myrrba and Cynaras, 
and ſeveral others, the Examples of which are almoſt-infi- 
-nite? Yet theſe things are ſeen every Day, all the World 
read and admirethem. Tho' the Outſide of them is a little 
ſtrong, and the literal Senſe more ſuſpected, than any of the 


= 


Precepts laid down in Ovid's Art of Lowe are licentious. 


Bat to ſoften this Thought a little; let us figure to our 
1 ſelves, that the Poet is not only a Galant of the Court of 


Auguſtus, but a Philoſopher of the Portick and Lyceum; 


who propoſes to us, as to his Diſciples, excellent Rules to 


acquire the Virtues and Sciences, repreſented under the 
Name of the Muſes, or Ladies of various Beauty, who 
may be met with every where, eſpecially in great Acade- 


mies, in the Schools, in Courts; in Walks, and in holy 


Places; figur'd by Cirgues, Theatres, Galleries, Portico's, 


and the Temples of the Roman Deities, where great A- 


_ ſemblies were held. And when we. have choſe that which 
pleaſes us beſt, and is moſt agreeable to our Nature; let 
us endeavour to gain its. Graces, and enjoy it, that 


we may become more Wiſe and more Virtuous. Thus 
we may deceive our Imagination; and 'twill be eaſy for 


us to make the reading of this Treatiſe, not only pleaſant, 


hut profitable. We need not then have any Scruple upon 
us, becauſe there is nothing unchaſte in the Expreſſion, 
tho* ſuch things as are intirely gallant are not neglected; 
atleaſt no farther than Modeſty and Decency requir'd. I 
will, if I can, explain my Thoughts in this Matter, ac- 
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cording as occafion may offer, as well here, as in the 
Treatiſe which I have compos'd on purpoſe.” - 

Of the Art of Love. By this we ought to underſtand 
how we muſt love, or how we muſt preſerve the Object 


of our Love, when we have once acquir'd it. Otherwiſe 


'twas uſeleſs to write an Art of Love, For Love is form'd 
in the Heart without Art, and all are without Art 
ſuſceptible of that Paſſion. It generally ſurpriſes us, and 


we know not from whence it comes, the we feel it ve- © 
© 


ry ſenſibly. For this Reaſon the Poets ſo often endeavour 
to perſuade us that Love is a Potent God, who wounds 
every thing with his Darts; and that there is no Crea- 


ture able to reſiſt him. We therefore need no Art to 


teach us to Leve, nor even to Lowe any thing reaſonably z 
but tis of very great Importance to each of us, that when 
we are inſpir'd, the Inſpiration ſhould be for a proper Ob- 
jet, and a good End, as I defign to ſhew you. | 

Ovid. This Poet wrote theſe Books a few Years before 


reaſonably be ſo, unleſs Ovid wrote them in Favour of 
Auguſtus s Grand- daughter, whom he viſited with a littls 
too much Familiarity, and did it to pleaſe her. For- ſhe, 
no more than her Mother, Agrippa's Wife, was not ſo 


modeſt as Perſons of Quality and high Condition ought: 


2 as well for their own Glory, as for an Example to 
Others. ö b : | * 


The Two Firſt Books of the 4 of Love contain the: 


Precepts which the Author lays down for young Men to 
follow in their Courtſhip to the Ladies; and the Third 


teaches the Ladies how they ought to make themſelves, 
be belov'd. The Allegory is not uneafily apply'd to the 1 


Sciences and the Virtues, repreſented as lovely Women, 
after my Way of Imagining it. e 
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his Exile, under Colour of which, the Decree of the de, 
nate for his Baniſhment was. procured; tho they cer- 


tainly were not the Cauſe of it; and indeed could not 1 
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| 1 N Cupid's School, aubo er, &c. The Poet here lays 
down the Propoſition of his Work, which he com- O: 
prehends in the two firſt Verſes: He then invokes the 
Aſſiſtance of the Gods, and begins his Narration. 
Muſt learn his Rudiments by reading me. In the Origi- 
nal 'tis Deus amet ; which ſeems to imply ſomething 
more than the Radiments. But both Ovid and the Tran!- 
lator agree, that to love is not all. One muſt learn how 
to love, and what to love; for Love is ſo far from being 
forbidden, that there is nothing ſo commendable, pro 
vided the Object is good. | | 12g 
| Seamen with ſailing Arts their Veſſels move. The Au- 
thor continues this Thought by other Similes. Art is cer- 
tainly requiſite, in every thing, to ſucceed well ; and he 
who does not underſtand the Art of Writing, and even of 
_ Verſes, ought never to meddle with it, unleſs 
he will expoſe himſelf to the Danger of coming off ill, 
2B as it very often happens. | ; 
BY . A flubborn God. He ſpeaks of Love who is very ſeldom 
guided by Reaſon. Ovid ſays, Ille ferns eſt, I confels he 
is cruel or wild. | | | 
Chiron, Ovid calls him Philhrides, that is the Son of 
Phillyra; for Chiron was the Son of Philhra, Daughter 
of Oceanus and Saturn; who made Love to her in the 
Shape of a Horſe, according to Aratus, and Ovid himſelf, 
in the 1tth of his Metamorphoſes. He ſpeaks of it again in 
the 5th Book de Faftis, where he relates the whole Fable, 
which is not without ſome Anthology as well as others. 
For Congueſt born. This alludes to his killing Hector, as 
in the 22d Book of Homer's Iliadd. 
Receiv'd the Rod. Achilles fabmitted to the Diſcipline 
of the Centaur Chiron; and when ke had ra: a 
Ci 74 4 X ault, 
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Fault, held out his Hands to the Ferula, or rather Rods 
for Correction, as Juvenal ſays in his 7th Satire. 


— Metuens virgæ jam grandis Achilles © 
Cantabat patriis in montibus : & cui non tunc 
Eliceret riſum Citbarædi cauda Magiſtri? 


The $ iter $ trings of bis melodious Lyre. Achilles, when | 
he was a Lad, was put to this Centaur to be educated z 
and the Tranſlator may well give us this Verſion of 
Ovid's Puerum cithara perfecit Achillen. bi 

Atque animos placida contudit arte feros, &c. 

Like fierce Achilles in his Pupillage, &c. 


Since we read in Statias, that Chiron-told Thetis, the- ? 


other Centaurs often complain'd of her Son Acbilles, he 
was ſo wild and ungovernable. e 
| * ©; 


i i; mh ſæpe queruntur - 
Centauri, raptaſque domos, abſtractague coram' 
Armenta, & campi: ſemet flaviiſque fat. 


i And both were Godde/i-born. Cupid was the Son of. 

Venus, and Achilles of Thetis.' Both were Children alike, 
and both hard to govern.- For indeed the Paſſions of Lose 
and Glory are not eaſily overcome by Reaſon, which 
ought always to be Miſtreſs ; and is not given us, but to | 
maintain her Dignity, and never to ſubmit to any other 4 
Empire, but that of Truth; which reſides only in itſelf, 
and ought to be obey'd in all things. EN hb 

The Bull reclaim d and yotd, the Burden draws. This 
he ſays, to ſhew us that Love may alſo be tamed by Ha- 
bit. Ovid is full of theſe ſort of Similes; and this way 
of making uſe of them is intirely his own. 5 
He wounds me with his Darts. The Poet wou'd ſay, 
ke will be too hard for Love, tho' he has wounded him. A 
Defign the more generous, the more tis difficult to ſuc- 
ceed init. The original Phraſe is excutiat faces; which 
V —— — —— literally, N 

no. Aid the ian God affords, In the Latin, 

non ego Phabe, 1885 15 „ 
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Doi invokes the Goddeſs of Love to aſſiſt his Song, as 


44 NorzEs on the Firſt Book. 
The Poets, as is well known, always invok'd this Di- 
vinity; but Ovid's manner is here particular; he addreſſes 
 Fenus to be propitious to him, the Subject relating to that 
Goddeſs. | | 
Nor Auſpice from the Flight of chattering Birds. From | 
whence the Ancients drew their Auguries. To which the 
Poet here alludes. 
Nor Clio, nor her Sifters have I ſeen, 
A. Hefiod ſaw them on the ſbady Green. wy 
As if he wou'd have ſaid, I am not Heſod, who, as he 
kept his Flocks in the Vale of 4/cra (that Poet being a 
Shepherd) ſaw the nine Muſes, who inſpir'd him to make 
Verſes. The Vale of Aſcra was at the Foot of Mount 
Helicon, where Dius and Lycomede, Hefiod's Father and 
Mother, dwelt, and cultivated a ſmall Farm belonging to 
them. Ovid names Clio only of all the nine in this place. 
The Fable tells us, ſhe and her Siſters were born of 
F upiter's Careſſes of Mnemoſyne, that is, Memory. From 
2 'tis eaſy to ſee the Ancients muſt not always be 
en literally, when they write of Love. | 
Venus be my Guide. It has been before obſerv'd, That 


Lucretius does the ſame Divinity for his Work of Na- 
ture, as being the Mother of all Generations, and all - 
Productions. 2 * b ; : 
Far hence ye Veftals be, who hind your Hair. The Au- 
thor forewarns all Virgins, and Perſons not to 
follow, in all things, the Precepts of his Book; and to 
ſhew he had no manner of Deſign to offend the Modeſty: 
of Matrons, nor violate the Purity of Maidens, he has 
himſelf quoted this, and the three following Verſes, in 
the ſecond Book of his dee Triftibus, te juſtify his Thought, 
which has a near Relation to, what Tibullus writes. 


Si modo caſta doce, quam vi nec vitta ligatos 
Inpediat crines, nec flola longa pedes. 


For by folaand inſtita, the Poet means thoſe long Veſts, 
which none but Women of Honour were permitted to 
wear. g | te Ke. 
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You who in Cupid's Rolls inſcribe your Name, 

Firſt ſeek an Object worthy of your Flame. 
The Poet here gives his advice as to three things; To 
ſeek after an amiable Object, To win it by Reſpect and 
Complacency, and not to loſe it after once gotten. All 
this agrees very well with a young Man, who looks out 
for a lovely Virgin to marry her; and in an Allegorical 
Senſe to a Philoſopher, in his Search after Wiſdom, and 
the Arts which he deſires to poſſeſs. And in this the Di- 
viſion of the two firſt Books conſiſts. 4 1 

Before your Youth with Marriage is oppreſi d. That is, 
while you are a Freeman, unmarry'd, and not engaged to 
any other Miſtreſs. The trueſt Meaning that can be 
given it, is, While you are young, and are not yet troubled 
with the Infirmities of Age, (for an old Man in Love is 
ridiculous) chooſe where you pleaſe. | wo 

The Fowler and the Huntſman know by Name. This 
Poet is fruitful in Compariſons, yet he never dwells on 
any one; he touches upon it lightly, and is gone, when he 
thinks his Thought is ſufficiently explain'd, and he has 
ſhewn the Importance of what he has ſaid. 

SONY Search around the Continent, | 

As far as Perſeus, or as Paris went, to ſeek for Objects 
worthy your Affection. The laſt Verſe has alluſion to 
Paris, who ſail'd from Troy to Greece to look for a Wife, 
where he ſtole the famous Helen ſo much talk'd of, and 


carry'd her off. Y 
In Summer- Heats thou need'/# but only go © . 
To Pompey's cool and ſhady Portico. This was a ſhady 

Walk which Pompey built for the People; and there were 

ſeveral in Rome of the ſame ſort ; but the moſt admirable 

one of all the Portico's, was the Corinthian, near the Na- 
minian Cirque, built by Cneius Ofavius; twas fo call'd 
becauſe twas ſupported by Pillars of Corinthian Braſs, 

There was another of the ſame Name in the Field of 

Mars, built at a very great Expence ; and enrich'd, ac- 

cording to Pliay, with very fine Paintings, drawn by the 

Painter Antiphilus; one of which jy roy the Fable 


of Cadmus and Europa: Martial, ſpeaking of Pempœ s 
Portico, ſays, . 
5 Ina 
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Inde petit centum pendentia tecta columnis 3 
| llinc Pompeii dona, nemuſque duplex. 


Indeed Pompey, Cæſar, Octavius, and his Wife and 
Children, adorn'd Rome with very fine Edifices, as we 
may find in S?rabo. | | | 

Or Concord's Fane. So 'tis generally interpreted, and 
1s ſuppoſed to mean the Temple of Concord, built by 
Livia, Germanicus's Mother; of which Ovid ſpeaks in 
his Fafti, But Merula-writes that Externo marmore dives 
opus, refers to the Portico built by Octavia, Auguſturs 
Siſter, as an illuſtrious Monument for the Loſs of her Son 
Marcellus. Ceſar, her Brother, built a Theatre in ho- 
nour of the ſame Marcellus, which was after the Prince's 
own Name called Marcellus's Theatre. There were ſeve- 
ral of Antiphilus's Paintings in this Portico alſo; as the 
Picture of Hefione, Daughter to Priam, and of Alexander 
and Philip, with Minerva, There were alſo the Hercules 
on Mount Ozta, and ſome other Pieces of Androbius. 
And fifty Daughters. The Danaides, ſo called from 
their Father Danaus, King of Argos; and ſometimes 
Belides, from the Name of their Grandfather Belus, 
who had two Sons, Ægyptus and Danaus, whoſe Fable 
is very well known, and was taken in Livia's Portico. - - 
Dey mourn Adonis with Aſſyrian Rites, Twas the 
Cuftom among the Romans, to meet in the Temples of 
Venus to mourn Adonis; of which the Prophet Ezekzel 
— Exel. 8. 14. and infamous Acts of Lewdneſs were 
there committed, if we may believe Juvenal in his ſixth 
Satire, Nam quo non proſtat femina templo ? Ovid means 
the Temple of Venus, where that Goddeſs was worſhip'd 
at Rome with Adonis, according to the manner of the 

Aſrians; who, as Pauſanias tells us in his firſt Book, 
were the firſt that inſtituted Worſhip to her, in which 
they were imitated by the People of Cyprus, and after 
them by other Nations. Adonis's Name was commonly 
join'd with Yenus's, as Virbiuss was with Diana's, 4tys 
with Cybek's, and Erichthonius with Minerva's. 


Nor 
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Nor fun the ſewiſn Walk, where the foul Drove, 

On L = from ev'ry thing but Love, 
There were great Numbers of the Fes at Rome, in 
Auguſtus's Reign, who were allow'd full Liberty to exer- 
cife their Ceremonies, according to the Law of Moſes. 
And the Reman Ladies went often to ſee them out of 
Curioſity, which gave occaſion for Aſſignations at their 
Synagogues, Tiberius afterwards reſtrain'd this Licence, as 
Fuetonius writes, and call'd theſe Ceremonies ſtrange Su- 
perſtitions, ordering the Prieſts Veſtments and Ornaments 
to be burnt. He alſo diſpers d the Fexvi/+ Youth into ſe- 
veral Provinces, and baniſh'd the reſt from Rome, under 
pain of perpetual Slavery. As for the Ceremonies of the 
Seventh Day, they were thoſe of the Sabbath, or Saturday ; 
which was ſo religiouſly obſerv'd by the Jeæus, for a Day 
of Reſt, that they would not ſuffer any thing that was 
not of abſolute Neceſſity, to be done on that Day. If 
this Verſion ſeems to bear a little hard on the ancient 
Jeaus, it does not at all wrong the modern. { 

Ner Ifis' Temples 3 for that ſacred Whore. Nec fuge 
Niligenz Memphitica templa juvencæ. This relates to 
certain Ceremonies in the Temple of 74s, after the man- 
ner of the Ægyptians. He calls this Temple the Cow of 


= And Martial has two Verſes of very near the ſame 
nſe. | 3 


Hic quoque deceptus Memphitica templa Frequentat 
Aaet & catbedris maſia Fuvenca tuis. : 


The Feaſt of I/ was celebrated every Year by the 
Women ten Days together, and net without allowing 
themſelves great Liberties on thoſe. Occaſiens: Upon 
which 7avenal ſays, 


Aut apud Thrace potius ſacraria lene, 


Makes others what to Jove Ge was before. That is, 
many Women were debauch'd by %s Means, as ſhe 
was by Fapiter under the Name of Jo, whoſe Fable all 
the World have heard of; as well as the Story of Mundus 


and Paulina, and what paſt between them in this God- 


deſs' s 
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deſs's Temple; which Jeſephus reports in the 18th Book 
of his Feit ern du, NY 

And if the Hall it ſelf is not behy'd, | 

E'en there the Cauſe of Love is often try l. 
The Poet ſpeaks of the Forums, and wonders hew any 
one cou'd defile thoſe Reverend Places with their Amour; ; 
Et fora conveniunt ¶ quis credere poſſot? ) Amori. But if 
the ſcandalous Chronicle of our Time and Nation does not 
ye, there are ſome Suburb Temples, and ſome Halls of 
Juſtice, that render Ovid's Report very credible. There 
were ſeveral of theſe Forums, as that of Caius Cz/ar, 
which Statius calls, Latium Forum, as in this Verſe of 
his firſt Sy ,,,, 

Stat Latium complexa Forum, &c. 


Another was call'd the Roman, or old Forum, as 
Martial witneſſes ; © | 

Romanum propius divitiu/que Forum eft, | 
A third was built by Auguſtus, with a Temple dedicated 
to Mars the Avenger. In theſe Places the Magiſtrates 
ſat at certain Times to hear Cauſes, and do Juſtice. 

The crafty Counſellors in formal Gown. The following 
Verſes are a happy Paraphraſe of Ovid; in whoſe Time 
we find the ng Robe dealt as much with the Stola, &c. 
as it does in our own. | 

Grave Senators lead home the youthful Dames. We 
ſee theſe Aſſemblies were compos'd of all ſorts of Perſons; 

upon which our French Author remarks thus; * This 
« does not very well agree to the Practice in our Days; 
and I cannot comprehend how gallant Women cou'd 
* frequent the Courts of Juſtice ; where, it is to be ſup- 
- & pos d, no body came but ſuch as had Buſineſs and 
« Suits depending. | | EE 

But above all, the Play-houſe is the Place. We do not 
want Mr. Collier's Authority to juſtify the Poet by the Ex- 
ample of our own Times. 'This is ſo notorious a Truth, 
that no Regulations have been able to clear the Theatres 
of the Traders in Debauchery. Tho' tis ſtrange that lewd 

omen ſhould come to the Forums, tis no wonder they 


ſwarm'd at the Theatres ; the latter being Places of _ 


ö 
a 


N oTEs on the Firſt Book. 45 


ſare only, as the former were of Buſineſs. The Roman 
Theatres were not ſuch Buildings as ours; their Stages, 
their Scenes, and all the Edifice, were magnificent ; they 
were very convenient for Aſſignations; and the Galant 
had there an intire Liberty: On which account Fuwenal - 
writes thus in his ſixth Satire. dt 


— Cuntis an babent ſpect acula totis 
Oudd ſecurns ames, quodque inde excerpere polis? 
And Propertius, in his gth Elegy, Book the th. 


Tu neque Pompeia /atiabere cultus in umbra, © 
Nec quum laſci vum flernet arena forum. | 
Colla cave igflectas ad ſummum obliqua Theatrum. 


It muſt be own'd, the Theatres, Amphitheatres, Cirgquer, 
Hippodromes, and all Places where the publick Feaſts 
and Rejoicings were kept, were very fatal to the Chaſtity 
of the Women of old. 5] 1 

From Romulus the Riſe of Plays began. The Tranſſa- 
tor has accommodated all he ſays concerning the Play- 
houſe to our own Times, till he comes to this Line, and 
thoſe that follow; wherein he gives us Ovid's Account 
of the Riſe of the Raman Theatres. x 


His Play-houſe, not of Parian Marble ack | 
Nor was it ſpread with Purple Sails for Shade. 


ails were ſpread over the Roman Theatres, to keefs. off 
the Sun-Beams and the Rain from the Audience. The 
\uthor of this Invention was Q. Catullus, who ſpread 
Sails over the Heads of the Spectators, when he dedi- 
ated the Capitol. Lentulus "_ ſpread them alſo at 
he Apollinarian Games; and Ce/ar afterward cover'd 
all the Roman Forum, and the Holy-freet, from his own 
odgings to the Capitol, as Pliny tells us. Propertius © 
alſo ſpeaks of it in the iſt Elegy of the 4th Book. | 


Nec finuoſa cao pendebant wela Theatre, © . 
empey and Marcus _— Theatres were all Marble | 
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and could hold 80000 Perſons, according to Pliny; there 
were no leſs than 319 Pillars in that of Marcus Scaurus. 


The Stage with Ruſhes or with Leaves wo row d 
This Idea of the Roman Theatres in their Infancy, may 
= us in mind of our own, which we read of in old 

oets, in Black friers, the Bull and Mouth, and Bar- 
bican, not much better than the Strollers at a Country- 
Fair. Yet this muſt be ſaid for them, that the Audience 
were better treated; their Fare was good, the' the Houſe 
was homely. Which cannot be ſaid of the Roman Infant. 
Stage, their Wit and their Theatres were alike rude ; and 
the Shakeſpears and Fohnſons of Rome did not appear 
till the Stage was 8 and the Scene — ny 
The Tranſſator takes no notice of the Liguido Pulpita 

nubra croco, mentioned by Ovid; the Pulpits were not 
painted. Theſe Pulpits were Ballaſters, in the form of 
Scaffolds, before the Scenes at the Theatres. Propertius 
ſpeaks of them in the 4th Book, Elegy the 1ſt. They 
were rubb d with . | 


Pulpita ſolennes non oluere crocos. ws 
And Martial in the 39th Epigram of his gth Book. We 
Lubrica Corycio quamwvis int Pulpita nimbo. 1 
Vitruvius ſays in the 5th Chapter of his 8th Book, 
That the Pulpitum was what the Greeks call'd Legion, 
Upon which we r Julius Pallux, in the 29th 
Chapter of his 4th z neither muſt. I omit what 
Horace writes on this Subject, in his Art of Poe. 
Fraxitgue vagus per puſpita veſtem. 
| And in the 1ſt Epiſtle of his 2d Book, 
Nuam non adftrifty Preurrat Pulpita ſocco. 


From whence it appears, that he is indeed ſpeaking of wht 
we call the Front of the Stage, In the 19th Epiſtle of q 
Y 
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1 Book, he tells. us the Grammarians recited there 
what they had to ſay. 


| Grammaticas ambire rribus & bah, aer 0 


80 chat tis not only to n what theſe Pulpits werez 
whether they were flat Stages, or Boxes reſembling thoſe 
us'd by our Clergy. 

Ne Stage in Prepedk, mo Machining God: After 
Claudixs Pulcher had — the Scene, ſeveral painted 
Decorations were added. L. Antonius brought Silver in 
uſe there, Petreius Gold, and C. Claudius Ivory. Yak: 
rius Maximus writes, that Lucius and Cinna inade it 
moveable, and to turn about. As for the Word Scene, 
Servius interprets it Jnumbratio, becauſe twas the Inven- 
tion of Villagers, to cover thoſe that ſung or recited 
Verſes, from the Heat and the Weather. And afterwards 
that Part of the Theatre was calld Scene, which we now 
call Stage, where the Actors play their Parts. The 
Theatre it ſelf was built in the Shape of a n. circle, 
and the Front was as the String to a Bow. + 
But ere the Dances and the NE awere 2 Ovid's $ 


JI_ 0 c 


Words are, 


Du oak PET WE ck abel cine ee, 3 
are aalen ter pede Puljat bumium. | 9 


pon which our French Author makes: a very nomble 
Obſervation ; that by Lydian Dancer, is meant a'Tuſtar 

imick, For, ſays he, we muſt take Tuſcan for Lydia. 
Tis true a Colony of Lydians ſettled in Hetruria, or 
18 but they — their Muſick and their Mi- 
ickry with them. They were famous Players on the 
lute; and the Lydian Meaſures are noted in the old Mu- 
ick for their Softneſs and Effeminacy. Romulus ſent for 
ome of theſe Tuſcan Lydians, for the Repreſentation of 
he Plays he exhibited to the People, who reſorted: to 
hem from all Parts, and among others the Sebi 
hoſe Wives aud Daughter were n there. : 
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452: NorEs on the Firſt Book. 
The Monarch' gave the Signal from 'the Thrane: At 
which the Soldiers were to fall on, and to ſeize their Prey. 
The Poet and his Tranſlators make an agreeable Deſcrip. 
4 tion of this Rape. Some ſay there were thirty of theſe 
| Sabines raviſh'd; others, as Valerius Antius, make the 
[| Number to be 4273 and Fubas, as Plutarch writes in 
| the Life of Romulus, fwells it to 600. hte. 
= Nor Sun the Chariots and the Courſer's Race. Theſe 
Races were in the Cirque, or in the Hippedromes, or in 
A the Field of Mars, and were commonly run in the Month 
_ of April, in the grand Cirque, between the Fventine and 
= Palatine Hills. They were call'd Equoria; and Owid 
it ſpeaks of them in his Effi. l 
| 


Circus erit Pompa celeber numerogus Deorum, 
Primague wentefis palma petetur equis. 


But here he is to be underſtood to ſpeak of all Plays, and 

in all Times; among theſe Sports or Plays, the Megali. 

fan Games were the chief. They were celebrated in 

honour of the Mother of the Gods, and abundance of 
People us d to aſſiſt pt then. 

The Circus is no inconvenient Place. The Word Circus, 

or Cirques, comes from the Horſes running round the 

- Courſe or Megs. Sod circum metas pompa ferebatur & 

equi currebant, as Varro has it. We read of three Cirque 

in Rome, the great Cirque call'd the Circus Maximus 


the Flaminian or Apol/ingrias, and the Neranian in we il t 
Vatican, - | . | gir 
Nor need is there of talking on the Hand, | | 22 


Nor Nods nor Signs which Lovers underfland. Tu 7 
plain, by this, the ancient Romans us'd to make love h/ 72 
= Signs on their Fingers like the modern Spaniards and 
[ Portugueſe and this talking on the Fingers is very com-Wl of 
| mon among us ever ſince Dr. Holder and Dr. Valli 
| | taught Mr. Popham, who was born deaf and dumb, with 
' | whom I have however my ſelf held a Converſation of 
| many Hours, and that many hundred times, by the help By 

of our Fingers. But the Poet ſays, there was no ae 


1 


Nor s on the Firſt Buok. 


of this dumb Language at the Cirque ; for there was ſo 


much Noiſe, that Lovers might entertain one another 


as they pleas'd, without fear of being overheard. 


But boldly next the Fair your Stat provide. Young Men 


are apt enough to do this of themſelves, and need no Ad- 


vice: 2 uvenal, like Ovid in theſe Verſes, puts them 


in mind 
— Spectent juvenes ques clamor & audar 
Sponſio, ques cultæ decet aſſediſſi puellæ. 700 
Inquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that EHorſe. © 
They enter'd the Field by Troops, and every Troop in 


it 


a particular Livery 5 which Sidonins Apollinaris has ad- 


mirably well explain'd ig theſe Verſes, 


Micans colores 
Altus & wenatus, virens ruben/qus 
Veftra inſignia continent Miniftri, 
Ora & bra manu jubaſque votas 
Cegunt flexibiles latere nodis, | 6 
| Hortanturgse obiter, juvantque blandis ?: 
Vultus plaufibus, & woluptuoſum £: 
Didtant quadrupedantibus furorem. 
Inpellunt, trepidant. trahunt, repugnant, 
Ardeſcunt, ſaliunt, timent, timentur. 


An excellent Delſcription of what paſt at theſe Races, 


If None be there, yet bruſb that Nothing thence. Nothing | 


tan be more naturally expreſs'd than this is in the Ori- 
ginal; Et , nullus erit pulvis, tamen excute nullum. 
By fanning Faces ſome their Fortune meet. In Terence's 


Eunuch, a Girl ſays to Dorus, Cape flabellum, & ven- | 


8 buic facito. Theſe Fans were made of Peacocks 
$. | ; 5 
The Tranflator does not take any notice of this Line 
of Ovid's in his Verſſon. | tf 
Sparſaque ſollicits triſtis arena fore. 


By triſtis arena, the Poet means the Place or Places in the: 


* 
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The Monarch gave the Signal from 'the Throne: At 
which the Soldiers were to fall on, and to ſeize their Prey. 
The Poet and his Tranſlators make an agreeable Deſcrip- 
= tion of this Rape. Some ſay there were thirty of theſe 
| Sabines raviſh'd; others, as Valerius Antius, make the 
i Number to be 427; and Fubas, as Plutarch writes in 
| the Life of Romulus, fwells it to 600. . 
' Nor Sun the Chariots and the Courſer's Race. Theſe 
Races were in the Cirque, or in the Hippedromes, or in 
the Field of Mars, and were commonly. run in the Month 
of April, in the grand Cirque, between the Auentine and 
Palatine Hills. They were call'd Eguoria; and Ouid 
ſpeaks of them in his Effi. be 47 
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Circus erit Pompa celeber numeroguc Deorum, 
i Primague venteſis palma petetur eguis. 


But here he is to be underſtood to ſpeak of all Plays, and 

in all Times; among theſe Sports or Plays, the Megali 

fan Games were the chief. They were celebrated in 

honour of the Mother of the Gods, and abundance of 
People us'd to afliſt at them. e 

The Circus is no inconvenient Place. The Word Circus, 

or Cirgues, comes from the Horles running round the 

- Courſe or Mets. Quod circum metas pompa ferebatur & 

= equi currebant, as Varro has it. We read of three Ci rques 

8 in Rome, the great Cirque call'd the Circus Maximus, 

= the Flaminian or Apollinariau, and the Neranian in the 

=_ atican. | | 


3 Ner need is there of talking on the Hand, | 
4 Nor Mods nor Signs which Lovers underfland. Ti 
= plain, by this, the ancient Romans us'd to make love by 
= Signs on their Fingers like the modern Spaniards and 
| Portugueſe ; and this talking on the Fingers is very com- 
| | mon among us ever ſince Dr. Holder and Dr. Valli 
| 

| 


taught Mr. Popham, who was born deaf and dumb, with 
whom I have however my {elf held a Converſation of 
many Hours, and that many hundred times, by the help BY 
of our Fingers. But the Poet ſays, there was no ea 
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of this dumb Language at the Cirque ; for there was ſo 
much Noiſe, that Lovers might entertain one another 
as they pleas'd, without fear of being overheard. 

But boldly next the Fair your Stat provide. Young Men 
are apt enough to do this of themſelves, and need no Ad- 
vice: = vvenal, like Ovid in theſe Verſes, puts them 
in mind of it 3 OPTI © 


w— Sperent juvenes ques clamor & audax © 
Sponſio, quos culte decet afſedifſt puellæ. 


Inquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Horſe. 
They enter'd the Field by Troops, and every Troop im 
a particular Livery 5 which Sidonins Apollinaris has ad 
mirably well explain'd in theſe Verſes, | 


- Micans colores ISIS N 
Albus & wenatus, virens rubes ſqus | 
Veſtra infignia continent Miniftri, 
Ora & hora manu jubaſque votas 
Cegunt flexibiles latere nodis, | 
| Hortanturgse obiter, juvantque blandis 
Vultus plauſibus, & woluptuoſum 
Ditant guadrupedantibus furorem. 
Inpellunt, trepidant. trahunt, repugnant, 
Ardefcunt, ſaliunt, timent, timentur. 


An excellent Deſcription of what paſt at cheſe Racer. 


Nene be there, yet bruſb that Nothing thence. Nothing 
tan be more naturally expreſs'd than this is in the Ori- 
ginal; Ez A nullus erit pulvis, tamen excute nullum, 

By fanning Faces ſome their Fortune meet. In Terence's 
Eunuch, a Girl ſays to Dorus, Cape flabellum, & ven- 
ow huic facito. Theſe Fans were made of Peacocks 

ails. 1 5 | 

The Tranflator does not take any notice of this Line 
of Ovid's in his Yerfion. IIS 


Sparſaque follicits triſtis arena foro. 


By triſtis arena, the Poet means the Place or Places in the: 
—_ 5 Amphi- 


Divination us'd among the Romans in one of the next 


reports with Reference to his Panurge, in the third Book 


Fortune out of Books mention'd in Cicero's firſt Book of 
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Amphitheatres, where the Gladiators fought : Of which 
w- ſpeaks eſpecially in his 6th Satire : He calls it 
Triſtis Arena, on account of the Murders that were com- 
mitted there. Martial, in his Book of Spectacula's or 
Shows, makes mention of theſe Combats. And the Ro- 
mant, with all their Politeneſs, muſt have a great Mixture 
of Cruelty in their Tempers, or they won'd not have 
taken pleaſure in ſeeing Men cut one anothers T hroats, 
and look on with ſo much Indifference, that they could 
make love in thoſe very Places. Ovid mentions a fort of 


Verſes, paſcitgus Libellum. He demanded the Book to 
draw his Fortune. This was one way of Divining, as we 
read in an Author of the laſt Age. It being the ſame, he 


of his Peaſant Satire, where, among many Buffooneries, 
he ſays abundance of good things; and ſhews he was a 


Man of Learning. We alfofiad this fort of drawing ones 


Divination ; 'twas call'd Conjuring or Witchcraft. 

Cæſar wweuld repreſent a Naval Fight. The Naval 
Combats were repreſented in a Place dug on purpoſe on 
the Banks of the Tiber; 'twas call'd Naumachia; and 
when Oceaſion requir'd, the River-water was let into it. 
Tacitus, in his 12th Book, makes mention of a Repre- 
ſentation of the Naval Battle of Actium. See alſo the 
1ſt'Elegy of the 11th Book of Propertius. 

And the remaining Eaſt to Rome will add. Auguſiu: 
having put an end to the War in Spain, undertook an 
Expedition into Aa, and began the Parthian War; in 
which he recover'd the Enfigns that had been taken from 
the Romans in the Defeat of Craſſus, which theſe Verſes 
refer to. ö | 


Reoice ye Roman Soldiers in your Urns, 
The E "ens from the Parthians all return, 
And the ſlain Craſſi ſhall no longer mourn. 
A Youth is ſent w. & Trophies to demand, ; 
And bears his Father's Thunder in his Hand; Meaning 
Caius, Auguftus's Grandſon, who was but a Boy when 1 
com- 
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commanded the Army in the Eaſt. Ovid praiſes this 
young: Prince, to flatter his Grandfather, and to gains 

is good Gracesz but that did not fave him from the 
Mickartanes that happen'd to him afterwards. 

Arm d by your Country's Parent, and your own. Ev 
one knows, that Pater Patriæ was one of the Titles the 
Senate conferr*d on Auguſtus, who was not a little pleas d 
with it. ” pes | 


Great Father Mars with greater Czſar join | C | 


To give a proſp rous Omen to your Line, 
One of you is, and one ſhall be divine. 


The Poet ſpeaks of Mars and Ceſar; Mars was a God 
already, and Cz/ar was ſure to be deify d after his Death. 
Some Interpreters fanſy Ovid means Tiberius, adopted 
by Cz/ar ; but it ſeems very plain, he thought of no 
Body but Mars and Cz/ar, notwithſtanding. the Opi- 
nion of Merula. e TOY eee 
Drawn by white Horſes, ſhall in Triumph ride. He al- 
ludes to the Triumphs of the Reman Conquerors: They 
were wonderfully magnificent, accompany'd with rich 
Spoils, and Pictures of Rivers, Mountains, Cities, and 
Provinces conquer d by them; not to ſpeak of the Cap- 
tive Kings and great Captains that follow'd the Victor's 
Car in Chains: But there's ſo much Inſolence in this 
Cuſtom, that, with all its Magnificence, we cannot in- 
our own times reliſh it. 1 © : 3 
Of Mountains, Rivers, &c. As we have faid before, 
there were always Repreſentations of the conquer'd Places, 
in the Roman Triumphs: We find nothing oftner men- 
tion'd in ancient Authors. But Propertius, ſpeaking of 
Cæſar's Triumph, Book the 3d, Elegy the 4th, ſays, 


Inque finu care nixus ſpectare puellæ 
Incipiam, & titulis oppida capta legam. 
Ovid ſays ſomething like it, in the 4th Book of his 
Triftibus, 3 | To | 
This is Euphrates crown'd with Reeds. The Ancients 
repreſented. Rivers under human Shapes, crown'd with 
| C4 5 Reeds. 


— 


— 
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Reeds. The Exphrates riſes in a Mountain, call'd Aa- 
in Armenia Major; or, as Lucian ſays, at the Foot of 
Mount N ge . 3 
Flows the favift Tigris; a River that runs through 
Armenia, and falls into the Euphrates with a very ra- 
pid Current. Pliny thin ks 'tis from thence call'd Tigris; 
which in the Perſan Tongue, fignified an Arrow. 
And Love, betauiæt the Horns of Bacchus, ' plays. The 
Poets gave Horns to this God, to ſhew his Malice and 
Obſlinacy, very well repreſented by Horns This is 
Feflus's Thought: And the Ancients us'd to ſay of ſuch 
#s were drunk, They put on the Horns. However, Dio. 
 «orus gives us another Reaſon for Bacchus's Horns: For, 
in his 3d Book he ſays, twas becauſe he was the firſt 
that yok d Oxen. Propertius- addreſſing himſelf to Bac- 
cas, tells him, in the 17th Elegy of his third Book, 


| Nuo ſupereſt vitæ per te & tua pa nua VIVAM. 


And Ovid after him, in Laodamig's Epiſtle. 
Wine warms the Blood. Et Venus in vinis, ignis in ig 
fait. The French Tranſlator will have it to be Venus iu 
wenis; tho' in Aldus, and all the beſt Editions, tis Venus 
#n vinis as Mr. Dryden renders it. | 
"But checſe ro Miſtreſs in thy drunken Fit, 
Nor truft thy Fudgment when the Tapers dance. The 
| Night is an ill time to chooſe a Miſtreſs in. We have a 
Saying in Ezgland, Women and Linen lool beft by Candle 
light. The Vapours of Wine often obſtru& the Sight, 
and a Man is then in a bad Condition of judging of 
Beauty. 15 kak | 
By Day-light Paris ju d the beauteous Three ; when 
'be was to decide which of them was the moſt beautiful, 
on Mount Ida. There's a Myſtery in this Fable alſo, 
which is eaſy enough to be ſeen. 


Bus Ve u. & Funo, ſumptiſque decentior —_ 


Fenit in arbitrium nuda Minerva tuum. 


Thus 


. R 


” 
- 


» Y * * b TY Sx * 82 g 1 * N 
Fa . N - l . . * 7 * - g * . 
WY 4 3 I 4 44 x * 4 9 ; * . 
+ NOTES 0% tbe Firk- 3 8 
3 P Is . a ©. 


Thus ſays Ovid in his Epiſtle from Oenone to Pari, And: 
in Propertius, Elegy 2, Book 7 © 
Cedite jam Dive, quas paſtor viderat olim 

Idæis tunicam ponere werticibus. "7 
The Phrygian Shepherd, to judge of the Beauty of theſe” 
three Goddeſſes, demanded to ſee them naked ; and the: 
Goddefles were ſo eager to have the Queſtion decided by 
him, that they made no Scruple to ſatisfy his Demands. 

The Baian Baths, where Ships at Anchor ride, Baie 
was a Town near Naples, very pleaſantly ſituated, where: 
Marius, Pompey and Cæſar had Villz's or Country- 
Houſes. Merula reports, after Sabo, That the Name of. 
Baia was given it from one Bazus, the Companion of 
Uhges. Seneca, among others, obſerves, That 'twas not: 
only a Place of Pleaſure, but of Debauchery. Upon whicts 
account Propertius, in the 11th Elegy of. his 1ſt Books, | 
writes,. ES | | 


Tu modo quam primum corruptas diſere Baias-:- 
Multis iſſa dabunt littora diſjidium. 


The delicious Baths that were there, tempted Debauchees 
to frequent them. See Martial upon this, in the tenth- 
Epigram of his firſt Book: Cicero in his Otation, p. 10. 
fro Cælio; in the 13th Epiſtle of the 1k Book ad Ali. 
cum. Seneca in his 52d Epiſtle, on the iſt of-the 5th Book... 
And Statius in the 4th Book of. his Sz/ve,. to Maximus: 

Junius ;. where he. tells. him, Mons 2-44 | 


Non tamen porta retinent amæno Defidess 
Baie. 2 4 2), 
For the Ancients ſometimes ſaid Baiæ aguez for Batre. 
Diedorus deſcribes them at large in his 48th Bopk; and 
Horace ſpeaking of this Place, ſays, Nullis in orbe locus 
Baiis prælucet amenis.” Tis now commonly call'd by the: 
Lalians, Golfo di Napoli. 4 4 
Or Dian's Fane, which near the. Suburb. lies. This: 
Temple was in the Neighbourhood of. Rome, in a: Val-- 
ley, where there was alſo a lacred:Wood ; from whente: 
che Poet. calls. a I And Lacan; 


_ 
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crata Diane 


Parwa N cenææ quan 


excelſa — 


Diſtat ricia Roma. 
There were abundance of Candles uad in it ws we real 
in Ovid de Faſtis ES” 


Spe potens voti frontem redimita corollis © 
. — 4 portat ab Urbe faces. 


And Prepertius, i in the 32d Elegy of his 2d Book, 
Cum videt accenſis devotam currere tedis 
In nemus & Trivie lumina ſacra Dez. 


For Trivia is the ſame with Diane. Thus n, in the 
third Baok of his Sv, 
at 22 aptum 
ace multa 


Famgue dies aderat, pr 
Conſcius Hippolyti ſplendet — Ipſa m | 


=, 10 7, Ry =, A 


Fumat Aricinum nemus ; 

Emeritos Diana Canes. 

Where Prieſts for their Promotion fight a Prize. The 
Sovereign Prieſt of Diana Aricina call'd himſelf King; and 
often got that Dignity by gaining the better of his Op- 
ponent in ſingle Combat. This Ceremony was renewed 
every Vear, and was taken from the Practice of the 
Scythians, as Strabo remarks. Ovid obſerves the ſame 
thing in the third Book of his de Faſtis. | 


na tenent fortes manibus pedibu/que fugacts, 

paret exemplo poſt modo quiſque ſus. © 5 
For this Prieſthood was reckon'd a Sovereignty, and the 
Prieſt ſtil'd himſelf Rex Nemorenſis. — ſays on this 
Subject in his third Book, 


Dua ſublime nemus Scythie, gua Regna Diane. 


The Wife of this King-Prieft call'd her ſelf Qxeen of 

8 and this Prieſt was not allow 'd to have any 

Office in the Government, during his Dignity of a Sa. 

cerdotal Sovereign: He was even forbidden to appear at 

the Comitia, unleſs it was on a certain Day, which was 

| mark'd in the Roman Calendar; of which Ovid ſpeaks 
in bis 3d Book de Faſtis. 

| Ruatuat 
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Quatuor inde notis locus eſt, guibus or dine loctis, 
Vel nus facrorum, wel fuga Regis ineſt. 


Which is certainly a Place very difficult to be under- 
ſtood. But no: doubt the Quatuor notis means thoſe four 
Letters of the Calendar which were 9. R. C. F. and are 
thus interpreted, Quando Rex comitiavit fas, or rather, 
Auando Rex Comigin fugit; which helps very much to 
explain the Poet's Meaning. Neither Merula nor Mycillus- 
ſay any thing of this. 


Now let me fing, how ſhe who Fels Mind.. | 
With Art may be to cure your Wounds inclin l. 


He propoſes here the Means to obtain the good Graces of 
thoſe we think worthy: to be courted : And we muſt do 
the ſame to acquire fine Learning, as.Lovers do to ſatisfy 
their Paſſions; there is no need of more Care, and' the 
Pleaſure is much greater. The Celeſtial Venus is more 
charming than the Terreſtrial, and Divine Love ſoon 
extinguiſhes carnal, which burns with an obſcure Fire 
whereas the Divine enlightens thoſe that it warms with 
*. _— ; it leaves no Sting behind it, and never has 
an End. 1 > 
Byblis, ve know, did firſt her Love declare. The Fable 
is very well known, and how ſhe fell in love with Cau- 
nus her Brother ; both of them the Children of Meander. 
Pliny deſcribes it after Ovid : But Ovid does not tell us, 
in his Metemorphoſes, that Byblis hang'd her ſelf, as he 
ſays here; for he there changes her into a Fountain. 
Her Brother Se, her Father Myrrha fought: Myrrha's 
Love of her. Father Cixyras'is not a Fable. At leait Pliny 
relates this Adventure as a memorable Story, and fays 
Cinyras liv'd two hundred and ten Years, and that his 
Daughter took his Mother's Place, while ffie was buſy'd 
about the Sacrifices to Ceres. But that her Father, diſ- 
covering. her Infolence, ran after her a long time with his 
Sword in his Hand. The Fable adds, ſhe got away by 


favour of the Night, and fled to the Sabeans, where the 
was chang d into a Tree, which bears her Name, See the 
roth Boukk of the Mrramorphdſe r. 5 - 
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In Ida's ſhady Vale. Not the Ida in Phrygia, but in the 
Ile of Crete, and the higheſt Mountain in that Ifland, ac- 
eording to Strabo. + N 3 
A Bull apprar'd. Pafiphae, Daughter of the Sun, and 
Wife to Mines, King of Crete,is fabled to be enamour'd 
of a Bull; and Deda/us, the famous Mechanick, aſſiſted 
her to enjoy her deteſtable Deſires, by making a. Machine 
like a Cow; within which, Ovid tells us, ſhe was careſs'd 
by her Galant. From this Intrigue the Minotaur was 
born, half Man. and. half Bull, who was inclos'd in a 
Labyrinth, and, by the Aſſiſtance of Ariadne, kill'd by 
Theſeus. After the Poet had treated this Subject ſo ele · 
gantly in the 15th Book of his Metamorphoſes, he ſhows 
the Excellency of his Genius, in adding ſo much to it 
here with equal Novelty and Beauty. See the Beginning 
of Virgil's 6th Æneis, and Seneca's Hippolytuss 
Net Crete, tho lying can the Truth conceal. The Cre. 
fans were always = MPT pin and St. Paul, in his 
Epiſtle to T:##s, quotes a Verſe of Epimenides on the ſame 
Subject, Cretenſes ſemper mendaces, &c. We did not think 
It decent to give the Expli/o Text in ſuch a Place as this. 
Now would jbe be Europa, Io now. This known Fable 
is told us thus. Jupiter falling in love with Taropa, 
Daughter of Agenor, King of Phenicia, and taking the 
Shape of a Bull, raviſh'd her in the Dictæan Cave; and 
begot Minos and Radamanthus, as we may read in the Me- 
temorphoſes. Horace deſcribes this Rape admirably, Ode 
the 27th, Book the 3d; So does Anacreon, Ode the 35th; 
and Nonnus, in the iſt Book of his Dionyfagues. The 
Fable of Je is this: She is ſaid to be the Daughter of 
Trachus, debauch'd by Fupiter, and turn'd into a Cow; 
which jealous Zano perceiving, ſhe begg'd the Cow; and 
commanded Argos, who had a hundred Eyes to watch 
her; but Mercury kill'd her Keeper by Fupiter's. Order, 
Upon which Juno ſtruck Ie with Madneſs, and ſhe flung 
her ſelf into the Sea; which from her, was call'd the 
Jonian; and ſwimming to ASgypt, was there worſhipp'd 
by the Name of Is, having firſt reſum'd her Shape, and 
married King O/zris. Propertius writes of it in the 28th 
and zoth Elegies of his 2d Book, N 15 
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V Atreus' Wife to Inceſt. had not run. Atrews's 

wills Name was ropa, ihe ſuffer'd her ſelf to be de- 
bauch'd by her Brother. in- law Thyefes; on which Story 
Seneca wrote cette excellente Tragedie de Thyefte, ſays our 
French Author, There are very few Pieces of that Tragicle 
Poet worthy that Character. 
Thy Daughter, Niſus. Her Name was Sqlla, and ſhe 
betray'd her Father, in. favour of her Galant Minor. The 
Fable is told at large in the Metamorphoſes. That of the 
other Scy/la is alſo to be found there; ſhe was chang'd 
into a Rock, bearing her Name in the Strait of Siciy. 
Virgil ſpeaks of Sy/le, the Daughter of Ni/as, in his 
6th Ha ea 3 Ts ns 


Quid bgquar ? Aut Scyllam Ni, quam fama-ſtrats ft 
Candida ſuccinctam latrantibus inguina' monſiris. 
See alſo the Poem of Ceyris. attributed to Firgil, where 
2 is a large Deſcriptien of the Fable of the firſt 
Scylla. d e pong tas 14 $60 
Yet fell a. Prey to his Adult 'rous. Wife. Chtemneſtra, 
and the Adulterer Ægiſbeus, murder'd Agamemnon ; Up- 
on whoſe Death Seneca wrote the Tragedy call'd Agamem- 


aun: And Virgil mentions it in his 11th Æneis: 


5 


Ipſi Mycenzus; magnorum ductor Archivim 
Conjugis infande, prima intra limina dextrs © 


Oppetiit: dewicta Aſia ſubſedit adulter. 


The Gree# Poets. wrote Tragedies on this Subject; bat 
*tis moſt ſpoken of in the Ore/es, and there's an Image 
of it in Philoftratus. 2 e 
Who knows not. what” Revenge Medea fought? For 
Jaſon' leaving her, and marrying Creuſa, Daughter of 
Creon, King of Corinth. See Senecas Medea. 
Thus Phoenix did à Woman's. Love bewail. - Phanix 
the Son of Amyntor, enjoy'd a Woman whom his Father 
lov'd. His Father was ſo enraged at him, that he impre- 
ated all the Miſeries he could: think of ta light upon his 
Son; whoſe Children dying, he withdrew to Peleus, Fa- 
ther of Achilles, who committed to him the Care of his 
Son's Education. Homer writes that he grew blind. _ 
| Hippolyta: 
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HFHippolytus by Phædra ell. Hippolytus, the Son of The. 
feus, = AF in pieces by Hoes Our Author in his 
French Obfervations ſays, this Fable is admirably well 
repreſented in a Tragedy of Seneca s. And we find this 
new Critick is a great Admirer of that Tragick Poet. 
He touches lightly on Euripides's Tragedy on the ſame 
Subject, which has been with Reaſon admir'd by all the 
Learned. He might have mention'd his own Countryman, 
the Phædre of Racine, much above Senece's, and equal 
to that of Euripides s, at leaſt in moſt of it. We have 
allo ſeen a Phædra and Hippolytus lately in our own Lan- 


—_ | FE, 

Firſt gain the Mair. This Precept is one of the mot 
important in this Treatiſe : For if you wou'd, at any time, 
gain the Favours of the Maſter, -you muſt get the Love 
of his Men: and if the Allegory, that the French Tranſ⸗ 
lator propos'd in the beginning of his Work, is worthy 
of being continu'd, concerning the Paſſion which we 
- -Ought to have for the Seiences, we may now remember 
that there are ſome Sciences which ſerve the more Sub- 
lime, and are very neceſſary to be learnt, as Grammar for 
Eloquence, Eloquence for Logick, Logick for Philoſophy, 
and Philoſophy for the divine Sciences. There is nothing 
remarkable in the following Lines for two or three Pages. 
The Tranſlator has done Ovid Juſtice ; and in ſome of 
the Verſes, gives us all the Warmth of the Original. 

- The Bird intangl d. Ovid is full of Similes, the ſure 
Sign of an abounding Fancy: He alſo makes uſe of Pro- 
verbial Expreffions in ſome Places; as 


All things the Station of their Seaſons keep; 
And certain Times there are to ſow and reap. 


This is to inform us, that we muſt always do things in a 
proper time; and that which is done out of Seaſon, will 
never ſucceed. However, tis not eaſy to find out this 

ropitious Hour, eſpecially in the Affair of Love; and, to 
ay truth, all depends on Fortune, and certain ConjunRures 
that cannot be foreſeen, Yet tis requifite a Man ſhoald do 
his utmoſt to find out the lucky Minute; eſpecially if 
with. the French Tranſlator we apply this Thought 
| ; | other 


Reputation. 
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other Affairs, and chiefly thoſe that tend to our Glory and 


And when foe celebrates her Birth at Home. The An- 
cients had a great Veneration for their Birth-days, as we 
might prove by a great number of Examples. Several 
of which are in Ovid's Elegies, in the Pſeudolus of Plau- 
tus, in Horace; and, what is more conſiderable on ac- 
count of the Author's Merit, in Virgil, Eclgue 3. 

Plyllida nitte mibi, neus eſt natalis, ola. N 
Defer thy Work, and put not then to Sea. This Tranſla- 
tion is general. The Original tells us what particular 
Times and Seaſons the Lover ſhou'd avoid, as the Ca- 
er, 4 | ; 7 
: 9325 — dive Calende 5 
Quas Venerem Marti continuaſſe ju vat. 
Ovid, in his Faſtis, gives us the Reaſons why ehe Ronan 


Women highly reverenc'd the Calends of March. And 
at that Time Galants never fail'd to ſend their Miſtreſſes 
Preſents. See the laſt Epigram of the 5th Book of 
Martial. 5 of £98 2 
Ut wage nunc certa diſcurrunt undique pompa © 
Pergue vias Urbis munera, perque domos. 


Ovid ſpeaks of the Cirgue being adorn'd with Statues, 


Sive erit ornatus, &c. The Decorations of the Theatres. 

were all magnificent, as we may ſee in the 3d Book of 

this Work. 1 . 
Aurea qua pendent ornato figna Theatre. 


Pliny in the 3d Chapter of his 7th Book writes, that Pom- 
pey enrich'd his Theatre with rare and coſtly Statues, a- 
mong which there was one in particular which repreſent- 
ed Eutychis,. who after the Death of twenty: of her Chil- 
dren, leap'd into the Funeral Pile. This Woman was a 
Native of Tra/les in Lydia, and had. brought thirty-five * 
Sons and Daughters inte the World. Pe 
Regum Opes. The Wealth of Kings, that is, the Kings 
of ZXpypt; whole ſtately Obelisks had been brought to 


7 Conſtellation 


Rome io adorn the Cirgues. Pleiades, Hedus, c. The 
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Conſtellation of the Goat, which another Conſtellation, 
call'd Auriga, carries on its Shoulders; it riſes in the 
Month of OFober. Virgil in the firſt Book of his Georgicks 
writes thus of it, EY, 


Præterea tam ſunt Arturi fidera nobis, 
 Hedorumgque dies ſervandi, & lucidus angais. 


Toa break a Jewiſh Sabbath, &c. The Feaſt of the Se- 
venth Day among the Jesus, inſtituted by Meſes, was ce- 
lebrated on Saturday. The Saturnalia were Days of Jey 
and Pleaſure. Ovid ſays, Culta Palæſtino Septima Feſta 
viro; and we may perceive the Fews were very numerous 
at Rome, by Ovid's taking ſo much notice of them. Pa- 


Leftino viro muſt mean Moſes. Paleſtine was a Province 


joining to Syria, which, according to Pliay, took its 
Name from Palæſte, its: Capital; but tis certain, the 
Name of that City is not much known in.the Ferie 
Hiſtories, at leaſt, not to be a Place of ſo much Impor- 
tance as to deſerve the Name of a Capital, which was Je- 
raſalim. FIG | | 

jo when the Romans were at Allia /ain. That was a 
very unfortunate Day for the People of Rome,. their Army 
being cut in pieces by the Gau/s near the River Allia, 
the 15th of the Calends of Auguſt, in the Year of the 


_ "City 363. 


When Bribes and Preſents muſt be ſent of Courſe: On- 
the Miſtreſs's Birth Day: theſe Preſents were commonly 
Cakes ;, and therefore the Poet makes uſe of. the Phraſe 

" Natali libs, as well as in his Amorum. 3 
Duum tibi yr foſcendi munera Cauſe,. 
Natalem libs teſtiſicare tuum. : 


But we find the Ladies were not ſatisfy'd with Cakes 
only, they wanted Pendants for their Ears; and the way 
to'get them is much the {ame in the Galant Werld now 
as in Ovid's Days. Sa be 
© -They often Borrow what they never Pay. Our Tranſlator 
Fellows the general Reading of this Verſe, 7ed#enda. dari : 
Whereas in ſome Editions tis Utznda dari, but tis not fo 
200d as the other. There are few Coquets who will loſe: 
| any 
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any thing for want of asking; they borrow what they | 


never intend to reſtore; and this Jilting Humour is fo 
lively painted here by the Poet, that one would think he 
had liv'd in another reign than that of Augufus's. 


By Letters, not by Words, thy Love begin. The Word in 


the Original is Cera; for the Ancients us'd to write on 


a ſort of Leaves or Plates of ſeveral kinds plaſter'd over. 


with Wax, before the Invention of Paper was found out, 
at leaſt of ſuch Paper as ours; for 'tis well known the 
had the Leaves of a certain Plant call'd Papyres, whi 
were brought from Ægypt. Tis true the 

other ways of writing, as on Skins call'd Charts, and that 
comes nearer our Paper; but our Paper is of another Spe- 
cies, and the Cera of the Ancients was quite different from 
the Charta. Ovid ſometimes uſes the Word Cera; and 


ſometimes Charta, indifferently. As for the uſe of their 
Skins, ſuck as our Parchment, twas above 400 Years 


before Herodotus's Time, as that Hiſtorian mentions in 
one of his Books; and the way of dreſſing it as we do 
came from the City of Pergamus. 

Cydippe by a Letter was ng This was a beautiful 


young Lady of the Ifle of Delos, with whom Acontius, 


of the Iſland of Ceas, falling in Love, upon ſeeing her in 

the Temple of Diana, and not daring to declare his Paſ- 

ſion, he contriv'd a Way to write to her, on a Golden 

Apple, the two Verſes which are cited in Cydippe's Epiſtle; 

where is to be ſeen what happen'd afterwards, and on what 

_ nt Cydippe was oblig d to entertain Acontius as he 
elir'd. „ 

Learn Eloguence, &c. Ovid ſays, learn the Belles Let- 
tres; Diſce bonas Artes; of which, indeed, Eloquence is 
the Miſtreſs. The Poet means by it, not only this Art 
but all the other fit for a Man of Quality to ſtudy; and 
the Roman Nobility were all educated in theſe Studies; 
by which Advantage the Court of Auguſtus became fo po- 


But in thy Letter hide thy moving Arts 

ect not to be thaught a Man of Parts. That is, don't 

let your Wit 17 the better of your Paſſion; nor, as a 
1 


Modern Poet did, court your Miſtreſs with W 
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66 NorEs on the Firſt Book, 
The Text, in ſome Editions, is cer tuæ, in thy Letters: 
and in others, particularly E/zewir's, voces tuæ, your 

Talk. The Verſion is the moſt natural Reading, conſi- 
dering what went before. Theſe Verſes, and thoſe that 
come after, give us a lively Idea of the excellent Tafte of 
the Ancients, as well in Familiar and Galant, as in Philo- 
ſophical or Political Epiftles. Ovid adviſes his Lover to 
avoid affected Learning, too many Figures, and every 
thing that looks like Art; for that is always ſuſpected in 
the Affairs of Love. Cou'd any one give better Advice 
on this Occaſion? Thoſe who would write Love- Letters 
ſhould not ſeek after Flouriſhes, nor uſe ſounding Worde, 
as fome of the Moderns have done, both in our own, 
and our Neighbours Tongues. Tis true, the French, by 
imitating Voiture, have acquir'd a natural way of writing, 
which very few Engliſb Authors have attained : Yet we 
would by no means inſinuate that their Genius is ſuperior 
to the Zng/;þ; but their Humour and their Language aſ- 
fiſt them in this matter, and they have abundance of ve- 
ry apreeable Letters. My Author goes farther, and ſays, 
I may ſay ue come y near the Guſto of the Ancients, I 
mean ſuch as write always with Genius and Fudgment, 
and not ſuch as want beth the one and the other, whoſe 
Number is very great. 
In time the Steer auill to the Voke ſubmit. Ovid has this 
Simile more than once or twice, in theſe three Books; 
yet he gives it a new turn always, by joining new S1- 
_ with it; and the ſame Method he obferves with 

ers. | 
Water is foft, and Marble hard, and yet 

Mie fee foft Water thro hard Marble eat. Lucretius 
makes uſe of the ſame Simile in his 1ſt Book: Stillicidi 
caſus lapidem cavat, &c. And in another he ſays, 


Gutta cavat lapidem non vi ſed ſæpe cadendo. 


Mean time, if ſhe be carry d in her Chair. "Tis not eaſy 
to aſcertain what ſort of Things the Chairs or Litters 
were, in which the Roman Ladies were carry'd; there's 
great Reaſon to believe they were like our Sedans or 
common Chairs, for we read that the Liburnians and 

| | Syrians, 


Suid 'S OS Wo =» 


Hr lars, ſtrong luſty Fellows, were employ'd in carrying 
them. I» ET. 
But dreſi not like a Fop, nor curl your Hair, 
Ner with a Pumice make your Body bare. For it ſeems 
the Beaus were not ſo well received by the Ladies in Ovid's. 


Time, as the Men of Wit and Worth. Tempora mutantur. 


A Fop now-a-days makes his way as eaſy as a Man of 
Merit did in his. As to this curling or rather twiſting of 
the Hair, Martial ſpeaks of it, talking of the Sicambrians;. 


Crinibus in nodum tortis venere Sicambri. The uſe of the 


Pumice-ſtone is very ancient: The Romans pluck'd up their 
Hair with it, and the Bookbinders now ſmooth their Co- 
vers with it. The ſoft effeminate Fellows, ſuch as Cybeles 
Eunuchs, made uſe of it oftner than other Men. The 


Peaſants, in ſome Parts of England, take off their Beards 
with it, inſtead of a Raſor. | — 
And free your Armpits from the Ram and Goat. In this 


Expreſſion, which is Ov:d's in the main, the Romans bore - 


with an Idea that perhaps the Delicacy of the Moderns. 
will be offended with. The Smell of a Ram or Goat is 


very rank, and from thoſe Animals the Proverb came 


The Ram lives under his Armpits, to expreſs a naſty Smell. 
Thus Horace, | | 

An gravis hirſutis cubet hircus in alis. | 
And Cetullus, in his 27th Epigram, Si cui jure bone ſacer 
alarum obſtitit hircus. And in the 71ſt, | 

Lædit te quzdam fabula, qua tibi fertur 

Valle ſub alarum trux habitare caper. 

Which is a very troubleſome buſineſs. 


% 


Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly Rites. Wine is favou- 


rable to Lovers, inſpiring them at once with Boldneſs and 
Vigour. Upon this, Propertius, in the 17th Elegy of 


his 3d Book, which is almoſt intirely on this Subject, 
writes, | „ 
Per te junguntur, per te ſolvuntur amantes : 
Tu vitium ex anims dilue Bacche mes. 


And Ovid himſelf in the 2d Book of his Remedy of Love, 


Fina parant animos Veneri, nifi plurima ſumas, Tc. 


Fair 


Norss on the Firf Book. 67 
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68 Nor Es on the Firſt Book. 


Fair Ariadne wander'd on the Shore. The Poet-tells 
what happen'd to Ariadne after Theſeus had forſaken her: 
Bacchus came, comforted and marry'd her. Heſpeaks of 
it alſo in the 8th Book of his Meramorphe/es, in the 3d of 
his de Faſis, and in his Epiſtle from Ariadne to Theſeus. 
Catullus does the ſame in his Poem of the Marriage of 
Peleas and Thetis, and in that of Berenice's Hair. Propertius 
mentions it in his 17th Elegy, Book 3. P47loftratus in his 
Paintings; and feveral others. For I only name ſuch as 
come into my Memory, or that I have before me, and 
emit a great many out of deſign, becauſe I ſhould be te- 
drous in quoting alt that have treated of this Story. The 
ſame I may ſay for my ſelf on other Occaſions. The 
Iſtand Dia, mention'd by Ovid, but omitted in the Tranſ- 
lation, is near Crete, as Ptolemy obſerves; and Pliny ſays 
it abounded ſo with Vines, that it was call'd Dionyſiadi. 
Others name it Little Sicily, or Calliope. Tis 75 Miles 
round, and, as it is ſaid, half as big again as Paros. Iwas 


afterwards call'd Naxos, from the Name of a King who 


reign'd there, and was the ſon of Polemon. 

The ſounding Cymbals, &c. Cymbals, Drums, little Bells 
and Pipes were Bacchus and Mother Cybele's Conſort, as 
Propertius ſays, Elegy 17. Book 3. 

Silenus on his Aſs. The nurſing Father and Pædagogue 
of Bacchus; with whom Ovid makes merry here, as alſe 
in ſeveral Places of his Je Faftis, in the iſt, zd, and 6th 

Books. See Virgil's Silenus, Eclogue 6. SO 

The Satyrs laugh. Ovid calls them light Satyrs; and 
the Tranſlator, a few Lines before, ſcudding Satyrs, from 
their ſpeed in running. Pliny, who tells us more than we 
believe, ſays there was a Race of them in the Eaft- Indies 
that had four Feet, but that they ran only with two; that 
they had human Faces like Men; and that *twas impoſſi- 
ble to catch them unleſs they were old or fick. St. Je 
rom makes mention of a Satyr that appear'd to St. Anthony 
when he was going to viſit Paul the Hermit. But 
-_ Saint and the Naturaliſt are in this caſe of equal Au- 

ority, 

By fwift Tigers drawn. Others ſay Onces, or wild Cats 
eall'd L nxes. Thus Statias in his Thebaid': | 

| Promevet ; 
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Promovet; eFrenæ dextra lævague ſequuntur | 
' Lynces, & uda mero lambunt retinacula Tigres, 


"Tis faid Tigers and Lynxes drew Bacchus's Car, becauſe | 


_ theſe two ſorts of Animals are wonderful Lovers of Wine, 
and eat Grapes. Solinus gives the Reaſon for it. | 
Shout at the Sight, and fing the nuptial Song. It was 
an ancient Cuſtom to ſing Hymns af Joy at Weddings ; 
which Hymns were call'd Epithalamium or Hymeneans, 
from a certain Athertan nam'd Hymen, who, as Szrwins 
reports, deliver'd Maids from a terrible Trouble, for which 
they us'd to invoke him when they marry'd, as the God 
who eas'd them of the Burden of their Maidenheads: Le 


Liberateur de leur Virginite, as my French Author has it; 


and whether tis more a Slavery or a Burden, let the Sa- 
2 determine. Catullus ſays Hymen was the Son of 


» 


preſs their ſhouting was like our Huzza. All the Vowels 


muſt be diſtinctly pronounc'd, for the U after the E is 


not a Conſonant, as ſome imagine, but the Word muſt. 


be read E, U, O, E. ? -. | 
Be thou, when flowing Cups. The Poets Directions 


| how the Lover ſhould behave himſelf at Table, are very 


conſiderable in the Affair he is ſpeaking of. 
In liquid purple Letters. Spill ſome Wine, and write 
her Name. This is not worthy the Roman Elegance in all 


things: And, as a late Commentator obſerves upon this 


Occaſion, they could have no Table-cloth ; for otherwiſe 
Ovid's Advice is not feaſible. 


Thy Service en the Husband muſt attend. This and 


the Verſes that follow ſhew that Ovid did not mean "ay, f 


honeſtly, and the Decree of the Senate was obtain d agal 

him for this Crime, as tis pretended, becauſe twas ſtrictly 
forbidden by the Roman Laws to corrupt marry'd Women, 
to prevent the Abuſes which might happen in Succeſſion, 
and the injuring another Man, in taking from him what 


only belongs to himſelf. For which Reaſon this Poet ſays 


ards, : RR 
Tura. frequen/que licet fit via, crimen habet. | 


acchus and Venus. The Zuse mention'd by Ovid to ex- 
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570 NorzEs 0» the Firſt Book. 
Drink te a certain Pitch, &c. Inde Procurator, xc. 
which is rather paraphras'd than tranſlated. He gives 
Directions how to avoid drinking too much, by balk» 
ing the Glaſs, or making as if you drunk more than 
you did. The French Commentator reads it Propi. 
wator, one that taſtes the Wine: Procurator gives another 
Idea. | | 
Eurytion ja fell. Eurgthus or Enrytion was one 
of the Centaurs at Pirithous's Wedding, who got ſo drunk 
that he attempted to raviſh Hippodamia the Bride; but 
Theſeus knock d him down with a Bowl, and made him 
bring his Wine up again with blood. Ovid deſcribes it 
in his 2d Book of Metamorphoſes ; and Propertius, Book 2, 
Elegy 333 3 
Tu guogue 6 Eurytion vino Centaure periſti. | 
Aud call him happy who is in ber Grace. In Latin, 
Ft bene dic dominæ, bene, cum quo dormiet illa. Make 
Vows for your Miftreſs's Happineſs, and even for his 
who lies with her. This bene dic is thus interpreted by 
ſome Authors, and ſeems to take in the Senke of the 


Poet. | 

Lay Baſofulneſs, that Ruflick Virtue, by. Modeſty is a 
| Vice when it hinders us from doing 8 1 pro- 
fitable to us; and the Misfortune is, it generally comes 
upon us unſeaſonably, and when it ſhould net. When it 
ſhould, we commonly miſs it; and when we do not want 
it, *tis impertinent. | ; 

No Rules of Rhetorick here I need afford. He talks of 
Modeſty, and ſays, if the Lover baniſhes it, he has no 
occaſion for Eloquence ; for Love and Fortune favour the 
bold. Audacem for /que Venuſque juvant; which daily Ex- 
perience ſhows to be an eternal Truth. 
Praiſe the proud Peacock, &c. Fund's Bird, whoſe 
Beauty Pliny elegantly deſctibes. You find it alſo in the 
iſ Book of Ovid's Metamorphoſes, towards the End. 
Hortenfius the Orator was the firſt Roman who kill'd 
a Peacock to eat it, and afterwards 'twas one of their 
niceſt Diſhes. Rs 


% 
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Not that they live above like lazy Drones. Speaking of 
the Gods according to the Stoicts Opinion, which contrary 
tothe Epicureans, aſſerted that the Deities concern'd them- 
ſelves in the Affairs of this World. | 
"Tis a prophane and a deceitful Kind, In the Original, 
ex magna parte prophanum funt genus. This is a very 
ſevere Reflexion on the Sex, and 'tis hoped, whatever it 
might be in Ovid's Time, the Scandal will not ſtick now. 
The Ancients call'd every thing that was not holy prophanc, 
as much as to ſay porro.a phano, far from the Temple and 
Piety. The Tranſlator has given it us literally, and what 
he adds of his own ſoftens the Original a little. My 
French Author thinks the prophanum here is to be taken in 
the ſame ſenſe with that in Horace's known Ode, Odi 
propbanum vulgus & arceo; but we would rather under- 
ſtand it only as oppos'd to Holy, and then every thing that 
is not holy cannot be term'd Wicked. We would bring 
off the Poct as well as-we could, and let him anſwer for 
it, if it is not done compleatly. | 


Inform'd the King. Bufiris King of Egypt, Son of 
Neptune and Libya, whoſe Story is told at large by Hero- 
dotus, and in the 4th Book of Sexeca's Natural Queſti- 
ons; as is alſo that of Phalaris, Tyrant of Sicih, and 
Perillus, who invented the Braſen Bull for that Tyrant; 
an Invention to put poor Wretches to a cruel Death, and 


x by a juſt Judgment of Heaven the Inventor was the firſt 
t who made Trial of it. | 
Fair Pheœbe, and her Siſter, did prefer 8 
f To their dull Mates the noble Rawiſber. Phabe and 
5 Lara were two Daughters of Leucippus, both famous 
2 for their. Beauty. Their Father promis'd 'em in Mar- 
i riage to Idas and Lynreus, but Caflor and Pollux ſtole 
them away from him. Ida, and Lyxceus purſuing 
e the Raviſhers, Caſtor fell by the hand of Lynceus, and 
© Lynceus was himſelf flain by Pollux: Idas running 
1. upon the latter, to revenge the Death of his Com- 
d panion, was ſtruck to the Ground by Thunder at 
ir Pollux's Feet; which Ovid has clegantly deſcrib d in his 
de Faſtis. | 


The 


[ 
1 M 
| 7 


71 NorTEs on the Firſt Book. 
-The nobler Pallas. Minerva or Pallas was not only the 
Goddeſs of Arms, but of Arts and Manufactures. The 
Poet means, he has learn'd of her enough to ſpin, let 
_ now learn of her the more glorious Exerciſes of 
ms. - be . : | g | 
None of the Nymphs, &c. The ancient Heroines, weteres 
Heroidas, as Tope one of 4ſopus's twelve Daughters, E- 
ropa, Danar, Antiope, Semele, Io, Caliſto, Alcmena, Maia, 
Zlectra, and ſeveral others, whom Jupiter was in Love 
with, and by whom he had Children. | 


Orion wander d in the Woods for Love. Orion fell 


in Love with the Nymph Lyrice, ſome name her 
Lynce, from a Lynx, a wild Beaſt fo call'd, which is 
Merula's Interpretation. But tho' who this Lyrice was is 
not very well known, yet 'tis not likely that Orion 
ſkould be. ſo paſſionately enamour'd of a wild Beaſt, and 
tis very probable he might beſo charmed with a beautiful 
DPamſel. | | " 
 *7T7s true, Patroclus, &c. Patroclus, Son of Menæceus, 
and Grand-Son of Actor, who having kill'd Chtonymas, 
Son of Amphidamas, was baniſh'd his Country, and came 


to Phthia, where he remain'd with Peleus, Achilles's Fa- 


ther, his Kinſman. By this means he contracted a ſtrict 
Friendſhip with Achilles, and accompany'd him to the 
Siege of Troy, where he was kilFd. 5 
Nor Pylades Hermione embrac d. Hermione, Daughter 
of Menelaus and Helen, who marry'd her Couſin- German 
Oreſtes. Pylades was her Husband's Friend, and therefore 
he would not offer to corrupt his Wife. This Prince was 
the Son of Strophius _ of Phacis. K 
All things are not produc'd in any Soil. This is one of 
Ovid's happy ways of making uſe of common Similes ; 
and this and others are brought in here, to ſhew, a Lover 
muſt comport himſelf variouſly, according to the various 
Humours of —— | 5 1 wk 
And as for Fiſhes: with Darts are ftruck. This 
ves us r livelily ket the Au- 
or's Thought, that Women are to be caught ſeveral 
' Ways. | 
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But here tis time to reſt my ſelf and you. To cat 


Anchor, as Ovid ſays; Hic teneat noſtras anchora jacta 
rates 3 as one arriv'd at a Port, where tho' he is not to 
ſtay long, he intends to refreſh himſelf: For we cannot 
underſtand any thing more by it; ſince, to continue the 
Simile, he purſues his Voyage in the next Book. 
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And pee Ts fill the Air: 

The Prey is falbn· in my ſucceſsful Toifs, 
eee My artful Nets incloſe the lovely Spoils. 

My Numbers now, ye ſmiling Lovers, 8 4 

And make your Poet deathleſs in Renown: © 

With laſting Fame my Verſe ſhall be inrol'd, 

And I preferr'd to all the Bards of old. 

Thus Paris from the warltke Spartans bore. 5 

Their ie Bride, to Na diſtant fore. 16 
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76 | Ovid Art of Love. Boch Il. 


Victorious Pelops thus in Triumph drove * 

The vanquiſh'd Maid, and thus enjoy'd his Love. 
Stay, eager Vouth! your Bark's but under Sail; 
The diſtant Port requires a proſp'rous Gale. 
Tis not enough the yielding Beauty's found, T4 
And with my Aid your artful Paſſion crown'd : 

The Conqueſts our ſucceſsful Conduct gain'd, 

With Art muſt be ſecur'd, by Arts maintain'd. 

The Glory's more to guard, than win the Prize; 

There all the Toil and threatning Danger lies. 20 

If ever, Cupid, now indulgent prove ; 

O Venus] aid; thou charming Queen of Love! 

Kind Erato, let thy auſpicious Name 

Inſpire the Work, and raiſe my gen'rous Flame. 

The Labour's great! a Method I deſign 25 
For Love; and will the fetter'd God confine: | 

The God that roves the ſpacious World around, 

In ev'ry Clime, and diſtant Region found ; 

Active and light, his Wings elude our Guard, 

And to confine a Deity is hard. * 

His Gueſt from flight Minos inclos'd around, 

Yet he with Wings a daring Paſlage found. 

Thus Dædalus her Offspring firſt confin'd, 

Who, with a Bull, in lewd Embraces join'd : ' 

Her teeming Womb the horrid Crime confeſs d; 35 

Big with a human Bull, half Man, half Beaſt, 

Said he, Juſt Minos, beſt of human kind, 

Thy Mercy let a proſtrate Exile find: 

By Fates compell'd-my Native Shores to fly, 

Permit me, where 1 dur not live, to die. 40 


Enlarge 
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Book II. Ovip'r Art of Love. 
Enlarge my Son, if you negle& my Tears, 

And ſhow Compaſſion to his blooming Vears- 
Let not the Youth a long Confinement mourn; 

Oh free the Son, or let his Sire return! 4 

Thus he impler d, but ſtill implor'd in vain, 45 

Nor could the Freedom that he ſought, obtain. | 

| Convinc'd at length; Now, Dedalus, he cry'd, 

Here's Subject for thy Art that's yet untry'd. 

Minos the Earth commands, and guards the Sea, 


No Paſs the- Land affords, the Deep no Way : © % 
Heav'n's cnly free we'll Heav'n's auſpicious height , 
Attempt to paſs, where kinder Fates invite; | c | 
Favour, ye Powers above, my daring Flight! J 


Misfortunes oft prove to Invention kind, | 
Inſtruct our Wit, and aid the lab'ring Mind: 55 
For who can credit Men, in wild Deſpair,. 

Should force a Paſſage thro the yielding Air? 

Feathers for Wings deſign'd the Artiſt choſe, | 
And bound with Thread his forming Pinions cloſe : 


With temper'd Wax the pointed Ends he wrought, 60 


And to Perfection his new Labours brought. 

The finiſh'd Wings his ſmiling Offspring views, 

Admires the Work, not conſcious of their Uſe: 

To whom the Father faid,. Obſerve aright, 

Obſerve, my Son, theſe Inftraments of Flight. 65 
In.vain the Tyrant our Eſcape retards, | 

The Heav'ns he cannot, all but Heav'n he guards: 

To. Earth and Seas elude thy Father's Care, 5 
Theſe Wings ſhall waft us through the ſpacious Air. 
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- Nor ſhall my Son Celeſtial Sigasfarvey, 

Far from theradiant Virgia take. your Way: A 
Or where Bootes the-chill'd North commands, + Kt 
And with, his Fauchion dread Orion ftands;. 2 4A 


u go before, me Kill retain in ſight, ä 
Where: cer I lead, fecurely make your Flight. 75 
For ſhould we upward foar too near the Sun, | 

Diſſolv'd with Heat, the liquid Wax will run: 

Or near the Seas an humbler Flight maintain, 
Our Plumes will ſuffer by the ſteaming Main, 
A Medium keep, the Winds obſerve aright ; 80 
The Winds will aid your advantageous Flight, 
He caution'd thus, and thus inform'd him long, 
As careful Birds inſtru their tender Young : 
I) be ſpreading Wings then to his Shoulders bond. 
His Body pois d, and rais'd him from the Ground, 85; 
Prepar d for Flight, his aged Arms embrace | 
The tender Youth, whilſt Tears o'erflow his Face. 
© A Hill there was, from whence the anxious Pair © 

Effay'd their Wings, and forth they lanch'd in Air: 

I Now his expanded Plumes the Artiſt plies, _ 90 
Regards his Son, and leads along the Skies ; | 8 
Pleas'd with the Novelty of flight, the Boy - 

Bounds in the Air, and upward ſprings with Joy. 
The Angler views them from the diftant Strand, : 
And quits the Labours of his trembling Hand. gs 

| Samos they paſt, and Naxos in their flight, Loy | 
And Delos, with Apollo Preſence bright. | 
Now on their right -Lebinthos Shores they found, 
For fruitful Lakes and ſhady Groves renown'd. 


When 


Join FARE erke 


When eve aſpiring Boy forgot his Fears, 
Raſh with hot Youth and uhexperienc d Years: 
Upwards he ſoar'd, maintain d à lofty Stroke; 
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And bis direQing Father's Way forfook:"-* nl 3 


The Wax, of Heat impatient, melted run, 


Nor could his Wings ſuſtain that Blaze of N 
From Heavn he views the fatal Depths below, 5 


Whilſt killing Fears prevent the diſtant Blow. 
His ſtruggling Arms now no Aſſiſtance find, 
Nor poiſe the Body, nor receive the Wind. 
Falling, his Farher he implores in vain, 

To ald his Flight, and finking Eitabs fuftain; 
His Name ihvekes, Al the expiring Sund 
Far in the Floods with [:aras was Urown'd. 


The Parent mourns, a Parent now no more, 
And ſeeks the abſent Youth on ev'ry Shore: 
Where's my low d Son, my Taras] he crie; 
Say in what diſtant Region of the Skies, 
Or faithleſs Clime the yourb/ul Wand'rer flies! 

Then view'd his Pinions ſcatter'd o'er the Stream, | 
The Shore his Bones receiv'd, the Waves his Name: a. 


Minos with Walls attempted to detain © 
His flying Guelts, but dit attempt main: 


Yet the wing d God ſhall to our Rules ſubmit, | 


And Cupid yield to more prevailing Wit. 
_ - Theſſalian Arts in vain raſh Lovers uſe, 


In vain wich Drugs the ſcornful Maid abuſe: _ 


The skilfull'ſt Potions ineffectual prove, 
Uſeleſs are Magick Remedies i in Love: - 
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Could Charms prevail, Circe had prov'd her Art, 
And fond Medea fix d her Fa/on's Heart. 
Nor tempt with Philters the diſdainful Dame; 
They Rage inſpire, create a frantick Flame: 
Abſtain from Guilt, all vicious Arts remove, 
And make your Paſſjox worthy of her Love. 

Miſtruſt your empty Form and boaſted Face, . 135 
The Nymph engage a thouſand nobler Ways: 
To fix her vanquiſh'd Heart intirely thine, 
Accomplifh'd Graces to your Native join. 
\ Beauty's but frail, a Charm that ſoon decays, | 

a d 


130 


Its Luftre fades as rolling Years increaſe, _ 
And Age ſtill triamphs o'er the ruin'd Face. 
This Truth the fair but ſhort-liv'd Lily ſhows, 
And Prickles that ſurvive the faded Roſe. 
Learn, lovely Boy, be with Inſtru&ion wiſe! - 
| Beauty and Youth miſ- ſpent are paſt Advice. 145 
Then cultivate thy Mind with Wit and Fame, 
Thoſe laſting Charms ſur vive the Fun'ral Flame, 
With Arts and Sciences your Breaſt improve, 
Of high Import are Languages in Love: 
The fam'd Uh/es was not Fair nor Young, + 150 
But eloquent and charming with his Tongue: 8 
And yet for him contented Beauties ſtrove, 
And ev'ry Sea- Nymph ſosght the Hero's Love. 


C. hpse mourn'd when he forſook her Shores, 


And with fond Waves detain'd his haſty Oar. 155 
| Off ſhe inquir'd of ryin'd Ilium's Fate, . 
Making him oft the wondrous Tale relate: 


Which 


Book II. OvID Art of Love. 81 
Which with ſuch Grace his florid Tongue could bois... 

The Story ſtill was new, tho' Kill the ſame. 8 
Now ſtanding on the Shores, Again Lace 5 160 
Cahpſo cry d, your fam'd Exploits in War. 
He with a Wand, a {lender Wand he bore, ' 


Delineates ev'ry Action on the Shore. Is A 
Here's Troy, ſays he, then draws the Walls i in Sand, : 
There Simois flows, here my Battalions ſtand. 165 


A Field there was, (and then deſcribes the On 
Where Dolina, with Rewards deceiv'd, we kill'd. 
Joſt thus intrench'd i imagine Rheſus lies, 
And here we make his warlike Steeds our Prize. 
Much he deſcrib'd, when a defiruttive Wave 170 

Waſh'd off thé ſlender Trey, and rolling gave 4 
To Rheſus and his Tents one common Grave. . 
Long with Delight his charming Tongue ſhe heard, 
The welk-rais'd Paſſion in her Looks appear d:! 
The Goddeſs weeps to view his ſpreading Sails, - 79 } 
So much a Soldier with the Sex prevails. - 1 
Diſtruſt thy Form, fond Vouth, and leam to know, 
There's more requir'd in Love than empty Show. 
With juſt Diſdain the treats the haughty Mind. 

Tis Complaiſance that makes a Beauty kind. _ 130 

The Hawk we hate that always lives in Arms, | 
The raging Wolf that ev'ry-Flock alarms; 
But the mild Swallow none with Toils infeſts, 
And none the ſoft -Chaonian Bird moleſts. - a i 
Debates avoid, and rude Contention ſhun; _ _. 185 
A Woman's with ſubmiſſive Language won. WED 


| 7 NS Let 


Let the Wiſe-rail, and injur'd Huaband ſwear, 
Such Freedoms are allowed the marry'd Fair: 
Diford and Strife to Nuptial Bode belong, 

The Portion juſtifies a clam'rous Tongue. 


And let her only Sighs and Withes hear. 


I no Inſtruttions to che Rich impart, 
He needs hot, thus prefents, my uſeleſs Art: 
The giving Lover's hand/ome, valiant, wiſe, 
His happy Fortune # above Advice. 

F te the Needy fing: tho' Poor, I love, 


fi O ef Loo! worn 


Conttive with Words am Actions to delight, 
Kull charm her Ear, and full oblige her Sight. 


N 


- 4 
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2 8 90 
With tender Vows the yielding Maid endear, | 


V. 
* 3 * 


d, wanting Wealth, with melting Langedge move: 


His Honour ftr mts u abborn Datw(el's Deer; 
I'm cainjows 6 affront, becauſe I'm poor: 
Wich pleafing Arts 1 court, with Arts poſſeſs; = 
Or if I'm boonteors, tis in Promiſes. 
Inrag'd, I ruffl'd once Corinna's Hair, 

Long was Thanifh'd by the injur'd Fair 3 


Long monyafal Nights for this eonſum'd alone, = 


Nor could my Tears the furious Maid atone. 
Weeping, ſue vo) d, u Suit of Point I tore? 
Fally ſhe vow'd, but I muſt purchaſe more. 


Make not your gaiky Maſter's Crime your own, + 


But by my Puniſhment my Error un. 
Tndecent Fury from her Sight remove, 210 5 
No paſſion let your Miftreſs know, but Love: ' 


Vet if the haughty Nymph's unkind, and cop; 


Or ſhuns your Sight; have Patience, and enjoy. 


* 
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By ſlow Degrees we bend the ſtubborn BB; 
What Force, refiſts, with Art will pliant grow. 
In vain we ſtem a Torrent's rapid Force, ae Ha pans.” 
But ſwim with Eaſe, complying with its Courſe. 2206 


By gentler Arts we Savage Beaſts reclaim, wy . 
And Lions, Bulls, and furious Tigersta tame. 5 
Fiercely Atlanta o er the Foreſt rov d, | L 


Cruel and wild, and yet at laft the lov'd. | : : 
Malanion long deptor'd his hopeleſs Flame, e 3 
And weeping, in the Woods purſu'd the ſcornful Dame: | | 
On his ſubmiſſive Neck her Toils he wore, | 1 
And with his Miſtreſs chac'd the dreadful Boar. 

Arm'd to the Woods I bid you not repair, 


Nor fellow over Hills the Savage Fair: 1 
My ſoft Injunctions leſs fevere you Il find, 
Eaſy to learn, and fram d to ev'ry Mind. 


Her Wiſhes never, nor her Will withſtand; : 


Submit, you conquer; ferve, and you'll. OVA 2 5 1 


Her Words approve, deny what ſhe denies, © 5 
Like where fhe likes, and where ſhe ſcorns, deſpiſe. 2 
Laugh when the ſmiles; when had, diſſolve in Tears; © < 
Let ev'ry Geſture ſympathize with hers. 
If ſhe delights, as Women will, in Play, = 1 i 


Her Stakes return, your ready Loſings pay. 2 40 : 


Whenghe' s at Cards, or ratling Dice ſtie throws, 
Connive at Cheats, and generouſly loſe: _ $7 
A ſmiling Winner let the Nymph remain, - 5 1 


Let your pleas'd Miftreſs every Conqueſt gain. . 5 5 : 
In Heat, wich an n Umbrello rows ſand; Wo 2 247 : 
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Her trembling Hands, tho* you ſuſtain the Cold, 
Cheriſh, and te your warmer Boſom hold. 

Think no inferior Office a Difgrace, SY | 
No Action, that a Miſtreſs gains, is baſe. 22350 
The Hero that eluded Jane's Spite, | 
And ev'ry Monſter overcame in Fight; 

That paſt ſo many bloody Labours oer, | 
And well deſerv'd that Heav'n whoſe Weight. he bore; 
Amidſt [onian Damſels carding ſtands, . 255 
And graſps the Diſtaff with obedient Hands: 


In all Commands the haughty Dame obeys: 


And who diſdains to act like Hercules? 

If ſhe's at Law, be ſure commend: the Laws, | 
Salicit with the Judge, or plead her Cauſe, 260 
With Patience at the Aſſignation wait, | 
Early appear, attend her coming late. 
Whene'er ſhe wants a Meſſenger, away, 
And te: Commands with flying Feet obey.. 
When late from Supper ſhe's returning home, abs. 
© And calls her Servant, as à Servant come. | 
She for the Country Air retires from Town; | 

' You want a Coach, or Horſe, why Rt GORE: 

Let not the ſultry Seaſon of the Year, 2 i; 
The falling Snows, or.conſtant Rains deter.. 27S 
Love is a Warfare, and ignoble Sloth = 
e contemptible in both: 

In both are Watchings, Duels, anxious Cares, a 
Fhe Soldier thus, and thus the Lover fares  - 
With Rain he's drench'd, with piercing Temp 135 
n on the colder Earth his Lodging takes. 81 


— 
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Fame ſays that Pharbus kept Aumetu Herd; 
And coarlly in an humble Cottage far dd! 
No ſervile Offices the God deny d 1 
Bearn this ye Lovers, and renounce your Pride. 
When all Acceſs is to your Miſtreſs had. 


When ev'ry. Door's ſecur d, and Window batr'd ; 
The Roof untile, ſome deſp'rate Paſſage find: 
You cannot be too bold to make her kind. . 
Oh how ſhe'll claſp you when the Danyer's o'er, 285 
And value yourdeſerving-Paſſien more: Fix 
Thus thro' the boiſt rous Seas Leander mov'd, 
Not to poſſeſs, but ſhow-how- much he loy'd. 
Nor bluſhing think how low you condeſcend 
Fo court her Maids, and malte each Slave your Thad: 
Each by their Names familiarly falute; 2391 
And beg them to-promete your am rous git. 82 
Perhaps a. Bribe's requir d; your Bounty ſhow, 
And from your-ſlender Fortunes part beſtow; IR 
A double Bribethe- Chamber-maid ſecure, 398? 
And when the Favourite's gain d, the Fair is yours. _ 
She'll add, to ewry thing you do, a-Grace, 
And watch the wanton Hours, and time her Praiſe. _ 
When Servants merry make, and feaſt and _ 
Then give her ſomething to keep Holiday, 30 
Retain em ev'ry one, the Porter moſt, * 9 
And Her who nightly guards the happy Coaſt. 25 
I no profuſe nor coftly:Gifts commend, 
But chooſe and time it well, whate'er you lend. 
Provide the Product of the early Year, 


N. 


Aud let your Boy the rural Preſent bea: 
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Tell her 'twas freſh, and from your Manor — 
Tbo' ſtale, and in the Suburb Market bought. 
The firſt ripe Cluſter. let your Miſtreſs eat, 
With Chelauts, Melons, and fair Peaches treat: 312 
larger Fiſh, or choicer Fowl preſent: 
They recommend your Puſiion, here they "re ſent. 
'Tis with theſe Arts the childleſs Mier's <> 0h 
Thus future Legacies are baſely bought: : 
But may his Name with Infamy be cutſt, 3th 
That practis d them on Love, and — hf 
In tender Sonnets moſt your Flame rehearſe, | 
But who, alas! of late are moy'd by Verſe? 
Women a wealthy treating Fool admire, | 
; Applaud your Wit, but collly Gifte require. 320 
This is the Golden Age, all worſhip Geld, 92 5 
Honours are.purchas'd, Love and Beauty fold. 
Should Homer come with his harmenioes Train, 
And not preſent, Homer's tarn'd out again. | 
Some of the Sex have Senſe, their Number's ſmall, 325 
Moſt i ignorant, yet vain Pretenders all: 
_ Flatter alike, ſmooth empty Stanza's . 5 
They ſeldom Senſe, but Sound and Rhime commend. 
Should you with Art compoſe each poliſh'd Line, : 
And make her, like your Numbers, all divine: 330 
Yer ſhe'll a Treat, or worthleſs Toy prefer et.” 
To all th' immortal Poet's boaſted Care. : * 
But he that covets to retain her Heart 
Eet him apply his Flattery with Art: 5 
With lafting Raptures on her Beasty gs ” 
And make be Form the Schieder his Pais, ; 
„ | | ver. 


* 


Ne een * bers in Parpl e, 5 i 
In Scarlet, fear ſhe lobles in cast beſt: 
Array'd in Gold, her precefol Mien adore, | e 


With Prudence place each Compliment aright, 
Tho! clad in Crape, let eee e et PRE) 
In. ſortsd'Colours, praiſe a vary'd Dreſs; aint 

In Night-clothes, or Commode, let either pleat. 
nnn 1 
Commend her curious Art and galant Air 

Singing. her Voice, daneing, der Sep e, 
Applaud when the deſiſto, and ſtill dere: 
Let all her Words and Aden Wender raife, 


wer wem dee. and wit pre pie „ 

Fierce as Mu the your Miltref prove, 

Theſe Arty will deer the baten Dranty ls. 8 
Be cautious felt you orer . abt your Part, ; : - 5 

And temper your Hypocriſy wh Art: # 43205 75 ot ett 

nmr pink ran a warty 
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Purples the Grape; and Howes the Vintage nears. 


And Bodies languiſh with inconſtant Skies: my 
If vitious Heay'h infeQs her tender Veins, © © © Kerr I 
And in her ninefMedC ms Peres gh) FR: this Hh 7 
The Bleſings you enpeR to reap, then om 
Think 3 3 her foarh' be, | 52s = : 
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When ſultry Hetts, When colder em n, iis a, 1 


be dreadful Bull was- but a Calf, when young; 
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Weep in her Sight, then fonder Kiſſes give, 
And let her burning Lips your Tears receive. 

Much for her Safety vow, but louder ſpeak, . 5 
Let the Nymph hear the laviſh Vows you make. 37 

As Health returns, ſo let your. Joys appear, 

Oft ſmile with Hope, and oft confels your Fear. 
This in her Breaſt remains, theſe pleaſing Charms 

Secure a Paſſage to her grateful Arme. 
Reach nothing nauſeous to her Taſte or. Sight, 
Officious only when you moſt delights : Fw 
Nor bitter Draughts, nor hated Med'cines give 

Let her from Rivals what ſhe loaths receive. 

Thoſe proſp'rous Winds that lanch d our Bark from Shore, 
When out at Sea, aſſiſt its courſe no more: 121 
Time will your-Kaowledge in our Att improve, - 381 
Give Strength and Vigour to your forming Love. 


37s 


The lofty Oak but from an Acorn ſprungn: | 
From narrow Springs the nobleſt Currents low, 385 
But ſwell their Floods, and ſpread dem as they go... 

Be converſant with Love, no Toils refuſe, | 
And conquer all Fatigues with frequent Uſe. 
Still let her hear your Sighs, your mn 


And Night and Day the flying Maid purſue. 390 


4 "Then pauſe a while; bo follow Fihla ww ales . 


A thirſty Soil receives the welcome Rain. 
Phyllis was calm while with Demophoon bleſs d, 
His Abſence wounded moſt her raging Breaſ: 
Thus his chaſte Conſort for Uſes burn d, 395 
Aud Lizedamia thus. ber abſent Husband meura'd, ] 
| With 
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With Speed return, you're ruin'd by Delays, 
Some happy Youth th may ſoon ſupply your Place. 
When Sparta's Prince was from his Helen gone, Fe, 

Cou'd Helen be content to lie alone??? 40 
dhe in his Bed receiv d her am'rous Gueſt, - | 
And nightly claſp'd him to her panting Breaſt. 

Unthinking Cuckold, to a Proverb blind! 

What, truſt a Beau and a Fair Wife behind! 

Let furious Hawks thy trembling Turtles keep, 4o8 
And to the Mountain Wolves commit thy Sheep: | 

Helen is guiltleſs, and her Lover's Crime 

But what your ſelf would act another time. 

The Youth was prefling, the dull Husband gone, | 

Let ev'ry Woman make the Caſe her own: 410 

Who cou'd a Prince, by Venus ſent, refuſ e? 
The Cuckold's Negligence is her Excuſe, © 

But not the foaming Boar whom Spears ſurround, 

Revenging on the Dogs his mortal Wound, 
Nor Lioneſi, whoſe Young receives the Breaſt, 4 5 


' 
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Nor Viper by unwary Footſteps preſtz 

Nor Drunkard by th' Aonian God poſſeſt, 

Tranſcend the Woman's Rage, by Fury led. 
To find a Rival in her injur'd Bee. 
With Fire and Sword ſhe flies, the framick Dame 4d s 
Diſdains the Thoughts of Tenderneſs or Shame. 
Her Offspring's Blood inrag d Media ſpilt, 

A cruel Mother, for the Father's Guilt. 

And Progne's uhrelenting Fury proves, 5 
That dire Revenge purſues neglected Loves. 425 


* 


| Where ſacred Ties of Honour are deſnoy d, 
Such Errors cautious Lovers muſt avoid. 


Think not my Precepts Conſtancy injoin,  - 

Venus avert? far nobler's my Deſig mn 
At large enjoy, conceal your Paſſion well, 

Nor uſe the Modiſh Vanity to tel: 

Avoid preſenting of ſuſpected Toys, 

Nor to an Hour confine your vary'd Joys: 

| Deſert the Shades you did frequent before, 
Nor make them conſcious to a new Amour. © 


The Nymph, when ſhe betrays, diſdains your Guilt, 


And by ſuch Falſhood taught, ſhe learns to Jiſt. 
While with a Wife Atrides liv'd content, 
Tbeir Loves were mutual, and ſhe innocent: 
But when inflam'd with ev'ry charming Face, 
Her Leudneſs till maintain'd an equal Pace. 
Chry/es, as Fame had told her, pray'd in vain, 
Nor could by Gifts his Captive Girl obtain; 
Mournful Bri/##s, thy Complaints ſhe heard, 
And how his Luſt the tedious War deferr'd. 
This tamely heard, but with Reſentment view'd 
The Victor by his beauteous Slave ſubdu'd: 
With Rage ſhe ſaw her own negleQed Charms, 


And took AXgrifhas to her injur d Arms. 


To Luſt and Shame by his Example led, 

Who durſt ſo openly profane her Bed. 
What you conceal, her more obſerving Eye 

Perhaps betrays: with Oaths the Fact deny, 

And boldiy give her Jealouſy the Lye; 
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Not 
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Not too ſubmiſſive ſee, nor over kind 5 

Theſe are the Symptoms of a guilty Mind: e 

But no Careſſes, no Endearments ſpare, | 

Enjoy ment pacifies the angry Fair. 

There are, that Cd hem eat 
And Nature with peraicious Med'cines raiſe : 46S 

Nor Drugs, nor Herbs will what you fancy. prove, 

And I pronounce em peis'nous all in Love. 

Some Pepper bruis d with Seeds of Nettles join, 

And Clary ſteep in Bowls of mellow Wine: 9 

Venus is moſt averſe to forc'd Delight, 465 

Extorted Flames pollute her genial Rites. | 

With Fiſhes Spawn thy feeble Nerves recruit, 

And with Er#ag0's hot falacious Root: 

The Goddeſs worſhip'd by th Eryciav Swains, 

Magara's white Shallot, fo faint, diſdains. 

New Eggs they take, and Honey's liquid Juice, 

And Leaves and Apples of the Pine infuſe. 

Preſcribe no more, my Maſe, nor Med'cines dire, 

Beauty and Youth need no Provocative. - 

You that conceal'd your ſecret Crimes before, 475 
Proclaim them now, now publiſh each Amour. 
Nor tax me with Inconſtancy ; we find 
The driving Bark requires a veering Wind: 

Now Northern Blafts we court, now Southern Gales, 
And ev'ry Point befriends our ſhifted Sails. 480 | 
Thus Chariot-Drivers with a flowing Rein | 
Direct their Steeds, then curb them in again. 
Indulgence oft corrupts the faithleſs Dame, 
Secure from Rivals ſhe neglects your Flame: 


1 
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The Mind without Variety is cloy'd, 1 obs 
And nauſeates Pleaſures it has long enjoy d. 

But as a Fire, whoſe waſted Strength declines, 
Converts to Aſhes, and but faintly ſhines 

When Sulphur's brought, the ſpreading Flames return, 
And glowing Embers with freſh Fury burn: 490 
A Rival thus th' ungrateful Maid reclaims, 

Revives Deſire, and feeds her dying Flames. 

Oft make her jealous, give your Fondneſs o'er, 

And teaze her often with ſome new Amour. 

Happy, thrice happy Youth, with Pleaſures ble, 495: 


Too great, too exquiſite to be expreſt ; 


That view'& the Anguiſh of her jealous Breaſt, 
Whene er thy Guilt the ſlighted Beauty knows, 
She ſwoons; her Voice, and then her Colour goes. 


Oft would my furious Nymph, in burning Rage, 506 


Aſſault my Locks, and with her Nails engage; 
Then how ſhe'd weep, what piercing Glances caſt i 
And vow to hate the perjur'd Wretch at laſt. 

Let not your Miſtreſs long your Falſhood mourn: 


But kindly.claſp her in your Arms again, 
And on your Breaſt her dreoping Head ſuſtain; _ 
Whilſt weeping. kiſs, amidſt her Tears enjoy, 
And with Exceſs of Bliſs her Rage deſtroy: 
Let her awhile lament, a while complain, 510 
Then die with Pleaſure, as ſhe dy'd with Pain. 
- Enjoyment cures her with its powerful Charms, 
She'll ſign a Pardon n your active Arm 8. 
Firſt Nature lay an undigeſted Maſs, 
Heaven, Rarth and Ocean wore one common Face: 515 
Then 


Neglected Fondneſs will to Fury turn. vo 
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Then vaulted Heav n was fram' d, Waves Earth inclos'd, | 
And Chaos was in beauteous Ferms diſpos' d; 367] 
The Beaſts inhabit Woods, the Birds the Air? 
And to their Floods the ſcaly Fry repair. GE 
Mankind alone enjoy'd no certain Place, +.» Gl; 
On Rapine liv'd, a rude unpoliſh'd Race: 8 
Caves were their Houſes, Herbs their Foed and Bed, 
Whilſt each a Savage from the other fled. 

Love firſt diſarm'd the Fierceneſs of their Mind, © 

And in one Bed the Men and Women jein' d. , $20; 

The Youth was eager, but unskill'd in Joy, 

Nor was the unexperienc'd Virgin coy : 

They knew no Courtſhip, no Inſtructor found, 

Yet they enjoy'd, and bleſs'd the pleating Wound. 1 

The Birds with Conſorts propagate their kind, 530 

And ſporting Fiſh their finny Beauties find: 

In am'rous Folds the wanton Serpents twine, 

And Dogs with their ſalacious Females join. 

The luſty Bull delights his frisking Dames, | 

And more laſcivious Goat her Male inflames. 5 

Mares furious grow with Love, their Eo ind'ries force, 

Plunging thro Waves to meet the neighing Horſe. 

Go on, brave Youth, thy gen'rous Vigour try, 

To the reſenting Maid this Charm apply : % 

Love's ſoft'ning Pleaſures ev'ry Grief remove, 540 

There's nothing that can make your Peace like Love. 

From Drugs and Philters no Redreſs you'll find, 

But Nature with your Miſtreſs will be kind. 

The Love that's unconſtrain'd will long endure, | PO 

Machaor's Art was falſe, but mine is ſure. pe" 
| : | Whilt f 
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. Whilk thus 1 ſung, inflam'd with nobler Fre, 8 

T heard the e Aulh's Vinehiiane tale 

His Hand a. Branch of ſpreading abe 5 

And on his Head a Laurel Wreath he wore; 

Around he caſt diffufive Rays of Light, gon $60 
Confeſſing all the God to human Sight. 8 

Thou Maſter of laſcivious Arts, he faid, 

To my frequented Fane thy Pupils lead: 

And there inſcrib'd in Characters of Gold, 

This celebrated Sentence you'll behold. $55 F 

* Firſt know your ſelf ; who to himſelf is known, 

Shall love with Conduct, and his Wiſhes crown. | 

| Where Nature has a handſome Face beftow'd, 

Or graceful Shape, let both be often fſhow'd:: 

Let Men of Wit and Humour Silence ſhun, 550 

The Artiſt ſing, and Soldier bluſter on: | 

Of long Harangues ye Eloquent take heed, 4 | 

Nor thy damn'd Works thou teazing Poet read. | 

Thus Phebw ſpake: A juſt Obedience 8 ; 

And theſe Injun&ions from a God receive. 555 
IMyſteries unfold ; to my Advice | 

Attend, ye vulgar Lovers, and grow wiſe, 

The thriving: Grain in Harveſt often fails, 

Oft proſp'rous Winds turn adverſe to our Sails: 

Few are the Pleaſures, tho' the Toils are great: 570 

With Patience muſt ſubmiſſive Lovers wait. 

What Hares on Arbon, Bees on Hybla feed, 

Or Berries on the circling Ivy breed? 5 

As Shell on fandy Shores, as Stars above, | 

— the ſure Fatigaes of Lore. 59s 
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The Lady s gone Abroad, you're'told; tho! ſeen, 
Diſtruſt your Eyes, believe her not within. 
Her Lodgingy on the promis d Night are doſe, 

J Reſent it not, but on the Earth repoſe. © 

Her Maid will ery with an inſulting Tone. 380 

What makes you ſaunter here ? you: Set be gone. 

With moving Words the eruel Nymph intreat, 

And place your Garland on the balted Gate. 

Why do light and vulgar Precepts uſe? ; 

FJ A nobler Subject now inſpires my Muſe : 55 

Approaching Joys I ſing, ye Youths draw near, + 

I Liſten ye happy Lovers, and give Ear: 

The Labour's great, and daring is my Song. 

Labours and great Attempts to Love belong. A) 

As from the ſacred Oracles of eus 590 

Receive theſe grand myſterious Truthe in Lore. 

Look down when ſhe the ogling Spark invites, 

Nor touch the conſtigus Tablets when ſhe writes, 

J Appear not jealqus, tha ſhe's much from home, 8395 

Let her at Pleaſure go, ynqueſtion'd come. | 

This crafty Husbands ta their Wives permit, 

And learn, . when ſhe's engag'd, wwink at it. 

j I my own Frailties modeſly confeſs.; A | 

And bluſhing, give theſe Precepts I tranſgreſz. 6⁰ 

Shall 1, with Patience, the known Signal hear, 

4 Retire, and leave a happy Rival there! 

What, tamely ſuffer the provoking Wrong, 

And be afraid uſe my Hands or Tongue? 1 

Corinnas Husband kiſs d her in my ſight?: mu 

I beat the ſaucy Foo}, and ſeind my Right, lg; Faint 
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I., like a Fury, for my Nymph engage, 


And like a Mad-man, when I miſs her, rage. 


My Paſſion ſtill prevails, convinc'd I yield 
He that ſubmits to this is better skill'd. 
Expoſe not, tho you find her guilty Flame, 
Left ſhe abandon Modeſty and Shame: 
Conceal her Faults, no ſecret Crimes upbraid ; 
Nothing's ſo fond as a ſuſpected Maid. 
Diſcover'd Love increaſes with Deſpair, 
When both alike the Guilt and Scandal ſhare : 
All Senſe of Modeſty they loſe in time, 
Whilſt each encourages the other's Crime. 
In Heav'n this Story's fam'd above the reſt, 
. Among'f th' immortal Drolls a ſtanding Jeſt: 
How Vulcan two tranſgreſſing Lovers caught, 
And ev'ry.God a pleas'd Spectator brought. 
Great Mars for Venus felt a guilty Flame, 
Neglected War, and own'd a Lover's Name: 
To his Deſires the Queen of Love inclin'd ; 


Off the laſcivious Fair, with ſcornful Pride, 
Would Yu/can's Foot, and footy Hands deride : 
Yet both with Decency their Paſſion bore, 

And modeſtly conceal'd the cloſe Amour. 

But by the Sun betray'd in their Embrace, 
(For what eſcapes the Sun's obſerving Rays?) 
He told th' affronted God of his Difgrace. 
Ah fooliſh Sun! and much unskill'd in Love, 
Thou haſt an ill Example ſet above! 

Never a fair offending Nymph betray, 

She'll gratefully oblige you ev'ry way : 


615 


620 


ls 
No Nymph in Heav'n's ſo willing, none ſo kind. 
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The crafty Spouſe around his Bed prepares 5 
Nets that deceive the Eye, and ſecret Snares: | 
A Journey feigns, th impatient Lovers met, 640 
And naked were expos'd in Vulcan's Net. 

The Gods deride the Criminals in Chains, 

And ſcarce from Tears the Queen of Love refrains: 
Nor could her Hands conceal her guilty Pace, 
She wants that Cover for another Place. 645 
To ſurly Mars a gay SpeQator ſaid, 

Why ſo uneaſie in that envy'd Bed? 

On me transfer your Chains; I'll freely come 

For your Releaſe, and ſuffer in your room. 

At length, kind Neptune, freed by thy Defires, 650 0 


Mars goes for Crete, to Paphos ſhe retires, 

Their Loves augmented with revengeful Fires; 

Now converſant with [nfamy and Shame, 

They ſet no Bounds to their licentious Flame. 

But honeſt Yulcan, what was thy Pretence, 655 

To act ſo much unlike a God of Senſe ? | 

They fin in Publick, you the Shame repent, 

Convinc'd that Loves increaſe with Puniſhment. 

Tho'.in your Power, a Rival ne- er expole, - banned ak 

Never his intercepted Joys diſcloſe : 660 

This I command, Venus commands the ame : 

Who hates the Snares ſhe once ſuſtain'd with Shame. 
What impious, Wretch will Ceres“ Rites. expoſe, 

Or Fxno's ſolemn Myſteries diſcloſe. ! J 194 N 

His witty Torments Tantalus deſerves, 668 

That chirſts in Waves and viewing Banquets larves. 5 
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But Venus moſt in Secrecy delights; 
Away, ye Bablers from her filent Rites! . 


No Pomp her Myſteries attends, no Noiſe, 

No founding Braſs proclaims the latent Joys l 670 
With folded Arms the happy Pair poſleſs, | 
Nor ſhould the fond betraying Tongue confeſs 


, "Thoſe Raptures, which no Language can expreſs. 


When naked Venus caſts her Robes aſide, 1 
The Parts obſcene her Hands extended hide: „ 675 
No Girl on propagating Beaſts will gaze, tis 
But hangs her Head, and turns away her Face. 

We darken'd Beds and Doors for Love provide; 

What Nature cannot, decent Habits hide: | | 

Love Darkneſs courts, at moſt a glimm' ring Light, 680 
To raiſe our Joys, and juſt oblige the Sight. 

Ere happy Men beneath the Roof were laid, 

When Oaks provided them with Food and Shade ; 
Some gloomy Cave receiv'd the wanton Pair ; 

For Light too modeſt, and unſhaded Air l 685 
From publick View they decently retir d, | 
And ſecretly perform'd What Love Mipif d. 


Now ſcarce a itiodith Fop about the Town, 
But boaſts with whotn, how oſt, and Where as dots; 
They taſte no Pleaſure, reliſh nd Delight, = 590 


Till they recount what paßt d the happy Night. 

But Men of Honour always thought ic baſe, 

To proſtitute each kinder Nytnph's Embrace: . 

To blaſt her Fame, ahd vainly Hurt his bu, 

And furniſh Sandal fer #1644 Earipobn. 469; 


And 


Bock L Ovin's Artaf Love 70 
And here I tuft ſome gaitty Ans accuſe, | Rs Mi 
And diſingenuous Shifts that Lovers uſe, © 5 | 
To wrong the Chaſte, arid Innocent ubuſe. 
When long repbls'd, they find their Courtſtüp Win, 
Her Character with Infamy they ſtain: 700 
Deny'd her Perſon, they debaueh her Fame, 
And brand her Innocence with publick Shame. 

Go, jealous. Fool, the injur'd Beauty guard, 
Let evi Door be lock'd, and Window dard! | 
The ſuff ring Nymph remains expos d to Wrong, 4% 
Her Name's a Proſtitute to ev ry Tongue: 
For Malice will with Joy the Lye receive, 
Report, and what it wiſhes true, believe. 

With Care conceal whate'er Defect you fad, 
To all her Faults ſegm like a Lover blind, _ 7 
Naked Andromeda when Perſeus view “.... 
He ſaw her Faults, but yet prondune d chem good. 
Andromache was tall, yet ſome report | 
Her Hecker was ſo blind, he thought det ſhort, : © 
At firſt what's nauſeous, leſſens by degrees. 1 4 
Young Lore art nice, and dlificult to pleaſe. | 2 
The Infant Plant chat betrs'n tender Rind, 2 
Reels to aud fro with '&r'ry Breath of Wind: : 
But ſhooting upward to 4 Tree at laſt, Ne > 65A ED! 
It tems the Storm, and braves the roogelt Bleft. 
Time will Deſects and Blemiſhes itidear, 
And make them lovely to your Eyes appear: 
Unuſual Scents at firſt any give Offence; 
Time reconciles them t6 the vanquiftrd Scnhſe. 
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Her Vices ſoften with ſome kinder Phraſe; 725 
If ſhe is fwarthy as the Negro's Face, 8 
Call it a graceful Brown, .and that Complexion praiſe. 
The ruddy Laſs muſt be like Venus fair, 
Or like Minerva that has yellow Hair. 

If pale and meagre, praiſe her Shape and Youth, 5730 
Active when ſmall, when groſs ſhe's plump and {mooth. 
Ev'ry Exceſs hy ſoft ning Terms diſguiſe, 
And in ſome neighb'ring Virtue hide each Vice. 

Nor ask her Age, conſult no Regiſter, 

Under whoſe Reign ſhe's born, or what's the Year! 735 
Tf fading Youth chequers her Hair with white, 
Experience makes her perfect in Delight; - 

In her Embrace ſublimer Joys are found, 

A fruitful Soil, and cultivated Ground! 

The Hours enjoy whilſt Youth and Pleaſures laft, 740 
Age hurries on, and Death purſues too fall. 
Or plough the Seas, or cultivate the Land, 

Or wield the Sword in thy advent rous Hand: 

Or much in Love thy nervous Strength employ, *X 3 
Embrace the Fair, the grateful Maid enjoy; 745 
Pleaſure and Wealth reward thy pleaſing Pains; 
The Labour's great but greater far the Gains. 

Add their Experience in Affairs of Love, 
For Years and Practice do alike improve: . 
Their Arts repair the Injuries. of Time, 750 
And ſtill preſerve them in their charming Prime; 

In vary d Ways they act the Pleaſure der, 

Not pictur d Poſtures can inſtruet you more. 
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| They want no Courtſhip to provoke Delight, Fi 5 
But meet your Warmth with eager Appetite: 775 
Sive me Enjoyment, when the willing Dame 
Glows with Deſires, and burns with equal Flame. . 

I love to hear the ſoft tranſporting Joys, Ad NL 
The frequent Sighs, the tender murm'ring Voice: 

To ſee her Eyes with vary'd Pleaſures move, 760 
And all the Nymph confeſs the Pow'r of rh * 
Nature's not thus indulgent to the Voung, 112279} 
Theſe Joys alone to riper Years belong i 5 
Who Youth enjoys, drinks crude unready Wie 5 
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Let Age your Girl and ſprightly Juice refine, 765 5 

Mellow their Sweets, and make the Taſte divine. 

To Helen who'd Hermione prefer, 22 c 

Or Gorge think beyond her Mother Kir: 

But he that covets the experienc d Dame, . 1 

Shall crown his Joys, and triumph im his fas 770 
One conſcious Bed receives the happy Pan: 

Retire, my Muſe; the Door demands thy Care. 

What charming Words, what tender Things are faid, + 

What Language flaws without the uſeleſs Ad! 

There ſhall the roving Hand Employment find, - | os 

Inſpire new Flames, and make &en Virgins kind. 

Thus Hector did Andromache delight, . "\ I 

Hector in Love victorious, as in Fight. a 

When weary from the Field Achille. came, 8 

Thus with delays he rais'd Brie? Flame. 780 

Ah, could thoſe Arms, thoſe fatal Hands delight! VP 
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Cou dſt thou, fond Maid, be charm'd with his Embrace, 
Staia'd with the Blood of half thy royal Race? 
Nor yet with Speed the fleeting Pleaſures waite, 785 
Still moderate your Love's impetuous Haſte: 
The baſhful Virgin, tho' appearing ce, 
Detains your Hand, and hugs the proffer'd Joy. 
Then view her Eyes with humid Luſtre bright, 
Sparkling with Rage, and trembling with Delight: 790 
Her kind Complaints, her melting Accents bear, 
The Eye ſhe charms, and wounds the lining Ear. 
Defer not then the claſping Nymph's Embrace, 
But with her Love maintain an equal Pace: | 
Raiſe to her Heights the Tranſports af your Soul, 795 
And fly united to the happy Goal. | 
| Obſerve theſe Precepts when with Leiſure bleſt, | 
No threatning Fears your private Hours moteſt; 
| When Danger's near, your active Forceemploy, 
And urge with eager Speed the haſty Joy. go 
Then ply your Oars, then practiſe this Advice, 
And firain, with Whip and Spur, to gain the Prize. 
The Work's compleat, triumphant Palms prepare, 
With flow 'ry Wreaths adorn my flowing Hair, 
As to the Greeks was Podglirius' Art, _ B05 
To heal with Med'ciges the afflicted Part: 
| Neftor's Advice, Achilles Arms in F ield, 
 Automedon for Chariot-driving kill d; 
As Chalcas cou'd explain the myſtick Bird, 8 
And Telamon eou'd wield the brandiſh'd Sword: $10 
Such to the Town my fam'd Inſtructions prove, 
So much am I renown d for Arts of Le. | wy 
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; Me ev'ry Youth ſhalt praiſe, extol my Name, 

And o'er the Globe diffuſe my laſting Fame. 

I Arms provide againſt the ſcornful Flr, 915 

Thus Yulcam arm'd Acbillir for the . 

Whatever Vouth ſhall with my Aid o ercome, 

And lead his Amaxas in Triumph homes ; 

Let him that conquers, and enjoys the Dame, 7 
In Gratitude- for his inftruged F lame, * 2 

Inſcribe the Spoils with my auſpicious Name. . 
The tender Girls my Precepts next demand, 

Them I commit to a more skilful Hand. | 


The End of the Second Reb. 
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VD none the ſoft Chaonian Bird moleſts. 
SS) | 2uaſque colat turres Chaonis ales habet. 


makes uſe of the Particular for the Gene- 
| ral. Chaonia is part of Epirus, io call'd 

from the Fate of Chaon a Haas, as Virgil 
f ſays in his 3d AEneid: | 


ei Chaonios cognomine ca 


Chaoniamgue dmnem, Trojane à ons dixit. 


There was à Temple of Dodonian Japiter. where 
Doves diſpens'd the ſacred Oracles with human Voices. 
Fes, rn of _ Dey bythe 9th Elegy of his 

Fi: 


Non me Channie wincant ins amore u- 


In the Foreſt of Dedona in Epirus, not far from the 

Temple, there were "Doves that propheſy'd. From 

=D whence, ſays Servint, comes the Fable that Peliades, in 

5 the 7. heſalian Tongue, ſignifies Prophet and Dove; which 
> he grounds on this Verſe of the gth Eclogue of Virgil: 


; 7 Chaonias dicunt aquila veniente columbas. 


And 


- 


1 he Chaonian Bird is the Dove. Ovid 
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— the fine Virgil fays elle yh 
. Atque babite Graiis oracula quercus. 


Pas: | in his Achaieks, reports, That theſe Baa N 
gave Anſwers from the Dodonean Oaks. But Herodotus, 
in his Euterpe, writes, That theſe Doves were propheſy- 
ing Women : Upon which Beroaldus obſerves operon 
of Things, too long to be inſerted here. 

He needs not, that Preſents, my uſeleſs. Art. That i is; 
Riches will do all things, and Intereſt eaſily gains a Wo-- 
man's Heart, becauſe the Sex is generally covetous. 

And Lions, &c. In ſome Editions, tis 7 nib * 
Leones; in ſome, Numidaſque Leones; the former does as: 
well as the latter. For 'tis certain, no Creature is ſo ſtately 
and fierce as a Lion; who, when he's hunted by Dogs and 
Huntſmen in the open Field, ſeems to deſpiſe his Purſuers, 
and flies lowly. from them; but when he's in the Woods, 
and thinks his Shame may be fav'd by Flight, he runs 
with great Speed to avoid · them. The firſt that ever tam d 
a Lion, was a Noble Carthaginian, whoſe Name was 
Hanno; and he was condemn'd for that very Reaſon: The 
Carthaginians not thinking their Liberty cou'd be ſecure, 
while a Perſon” liv'd. — was. able to tame ſo fierce an 
Animal. 
Fierceh Atlanta ger the Foreft ud. The Poet makes 
uſe of the Example of Atalanta, to ſhew there's nothing 
ſo-wild, but nde ade 2 He ſpeaks of The! hats 

the 3d Book: 1 
Milanion r ee erura — . 
And in the 2d Elegy of the 3d Book of his Amorum: - r 
Talia Milanion Atalantæ crura fugacit 
Optawit manibus ſuſtinuiſſa ſui sg. 016 
by. Propertius ſays the lame ng in other Words in 
his firſt Elegy: bs Lan 1 
Milanion * Fugiendo, Till, Ee 171 Fg 0 
Sevitiam dure contudit Jaſida g. 
Ard what follows relates entirely to the ſame thing, The- 
Antients wrote Melanion, and not Milaniaon: And by Jai: 


E 5 | FAY 


K * 4 a ty 5” K * ” * * a 
4 , £ 5 - wt . , : N * 
>. TY 7 N — wy 4 - 7* . 77 : 9 * 
N N F l KA» * 1 7 a . . 
2 > 0 1 . ... wh — "= 


* — : 4 — 


106 Notes e the Second Book, : 


des is meant Atalante, Danghter of Zaki i 88 dpoiladarn: 
writes in his 3d Book. There were two Atalanta: She 
who is ſpoken of here, whom the Poet calls Nonacriza, 
that is, of Arcadia; and anether who was fo famous at 
the Races. Par was the Son of the Arcadian 
Atalanta, the and handſomeſt of the feven Cap- 
tains who were in the War of Theben. See what Statius 
vurites upon this Subject, in ſeveral places of his Thebaides. 
Hyleus and Melanion were in Love with this Atalanta; 
but Malanie only enjoy d her, as Propertins obſerves in 
the before-cited Verſes. < K 1600Þ 
- When es at Cards, or ratling Dice ſbe throws. Seu 
Adet, manu jactabit eburnes. Merula explains 
theſe numeros eburnos thus: Tefſeras que alis nomine qua- 
drantalia, grace vero cubor appellamus; which, properly 
ſpeaking are Dice, or things made like Dice, of cuhical 
Figures, with different Numbers mark d upon each Cube. 
; 9 on /n — there's nothing more * 
to explain the antient Gaming, eſpecially to 
make it any way agree with the Modern. re was a 
Gant of Dice among the Romans which they call'I Talus ; 
and O makes mention of them in this place. 


Fe jacies tales, victam ne pena ſequatur, 

. Damnofe facito fient tibi /ape Canes. - 
P ui deſeribes the Talus chus: Refus eff in Articul 
edis Ventre eminent in Vertebra ligatus. The Greeks call'd 
it 4firagal; and Pliny gives thoſe that play'd with it, the 
Name of Afrage/tzontes. Plate, in — Pheado, writes, 
That Theurh, who was an old Perfian God, invented it, 
as well as computing by Numbers, Geometry and Aſtro- 
nomy. On the contrary Herodotus affirms, the Lydians 
were the firſt Inventors of this, and ſeveral other ſorts of 
Gaming, as Dice and Billiards, &c. By Owid's Damnoſi 
Canes, Dangerous Dogs, we muſt underſtand a Dice that 
had the Figure ef a Dog on one of its Cubes, and it 
ſerv'd inflead of an Ace with us: On the ether Cubes 
were repreſented Vyltures, and one had the Figure of 

Venus upon it, and was as good as 7. Two others were 

call'd Chius and Senio; this went for four, and the —_ 

180 | ee: 


_ * three: But the Play 


Nor xs ov the Sbeond Book. 107 
is out ef uſe. The Wn ; 
loſt, and therefore r Ele 


lucky ; as {fdarus obſerves on the Word Taſera. And 
Perfius in his 3d Satyr writes thus: * 8 


Neid dexter ſeri ferret, 
Scire erat in vato; . Canicula quantum 
Raderet; anguſtæ co lh nen Fallier orce. 


Martial, in the 3 of his I Book, uches 
on the ſame thing: N 7 * 


Senio nec nofirum cum cans quaſſat chur. 


And Propertius in his gth Elegy, Book the 4th : 


Et mihi per Tals Venerem guearente ſecundat, 
Danneſi ſemper fſubfcluere Canes. 
Ovid in the 11th Book of his Triftibus; 7 


| Quid waleant Tall ; poffis plurima jan. 
Nene, danmoſos geo poſe Canes. 

To this P writes eng e e, Ts 
mad Hercales of Seqece, p. 24 Junius in * * Chap- 
ter of his 11th Book. Si in the 27th Book. Ca. 
ſaubon upon Suetonius, I 2 2. x. 24. Raderus upon the 


11th f Fw: wh 4th - Book of Martial. 
note Fly in uſe auen ny 1580 
400 ay 
Sive Latrociaii fub jnagine Caleb pit: 


The Latrocinii Calculus has been tranſlated Cheſs. The: 
Ealculus of the Antients is certainly the ſame thing; 
which they call alſo Latrones Pekes, to play with like our 
Men. They had a diminutive for them, Latrancali, and 
the vulgar call'd this Play Scacchisor Scachis Cheſs. Pokb;-- 
dorus, in in hs Book of the Inventors of things, Chapter 
the 13th, treats of this Matter. And that admirable Poet, 
Jerome Vida, calls this Play Scacchis. We find in Cicero, 
zintilien, and the Plinies, That the Ladies and Perſons 
of Quality us'd this Game very much: And the great 
whe even. RE There were Monkeys that 5 830% . 
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- Cheſs. The Men were made of Glaſs, precious Stones 
or other Materials of different Colours, that they might 
not be confounded one with another. Upon which our 
Poet writes, : ele OUR ns 

| Fac pereat vitreo miles ab hoſte tuus. 

And Martial, in the 2oth Epigram of his 14th Book; 
Infidioforum ſi ludis bella Latronum, | 
| Gemmeus iſte tibi Miles & Heſtis erit. 
That is, one on one fide, and tother on the other; but 
nevertheleſs of different Colours, as I have hinted. Lucan 
ſays the ſame thing in his Poem to Piſo ; Vitreo pugnantur 

milite bella: And again, | y 

Callidiore modo tabula variatur aperta 
Calculus, & witreo peraguntur milite bella. 


Petronius ſays, | IgA 
| Calculus in tabula nebile ducit hrt. 
And that they were made of Silver and Gold, Proſper, in 
his Treatiſe of the Glory of the Saints, writes, There were 
- ſome white and ſome red. Candidos & purpurecs, alluding, 
- Without doubt, to playing at Cheſs, Martial, in the 18th 
 -, Epigram of his 12th. Book, paints this Matter very lively. 
. Hec mihi biſſeno numeratur teſſera puncto, 
- Calculus hic gemino diſcalor hoſte perit. 
And in the 34th Epigram of the 12th Book: 
Et i calcules omnis hue & illue © © 
-  Diwerſus bicolorque digeratur, 
.  . Fincet candida turba nigriorem. TH 
And in the 4th Book of the old Epigrams cited by 
Savaronius: Pol near nd do 
: Diſcolur ancipiti ſub jadtu calculus adſtat, | 
| Decertantque ſimul candidus atque proveus. 
Sidonius Apollinaris in the 12th Epiſtle of his 8th Book to 
Trigotius, ſpeaks of it very diſtinctly, writing thus to his 
Friend; Hic te 4dificatus culcitis thorus, hic tabula Calculis 
rata bicaloribus, hic tefſera frequens eboratis reſultatura 
n |  Pyrgorum 
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Pyrgorum gradibus expectari Several have obſerv d that 
chi Pr — a Repreſentation of War, and that Pyrr hi. 
King of Epirus learn'd the Military Art by playing at 
Cheſs. For many learned Men have made no difficulty to 
ſuppoſe that the Game of Chefs, which Jerome Vida, 
whom I have mention'd, wrote an excellent Poem upon, 
was the ſame which the Ancients call'd Latrunculs's, if I 
may be allow'd to uſe that Word which Calcagninus has . 
learnedly made out in the Book he wrote de /uds talorum, 
teſſerarum, &. Calculorum, We muſt not forget what 
Martial ſays to Paulus in the 71 Epigram of the 7th 

Sic vincas Noviumgue -Publiumgue © 
Mandris, & witreo latrone Claus: 
Sic Palmam tibi de trigone nudo | 

. Uni det favor arbiter Coronæ. 


Which alſo is a good Image of a Game at Cheſs: By 
theſe Pieces of Glaſs ſpoken of here, as well as in Ovid, 
ſome think the Colour of the Men are only meant, being 
blueiſn, or rather of a Sea-green Colour, as Bullinger re- 
marks in his Treatiſe of the Cirque, Chapter 48. The 
foregoing Obſervations on Cheſs, and other Roman Plays, 
are taken almoſt entirely from the French, and the Au- 
thor has explain'd the Original with equal Learning and 
In heat, with an Umbrella ready fland. Ovid ſays, 
ipſe tene diſtincta tuis umbracula virgis; and our Word 
Umbrella comes near the Latin Umbris ;. the French has 
no relation to it, Paraſol being not at all to be made out 
of Umbracula, from Umbra, Shade; but the French comes 
from a Spaniſb Word, ſignify ing to defend one from the 
Sun. This is noted te ſhew that in ſome things we take 
our. Words directly from the Latin, before they have paſt 
thro' the hands of the French, which however is very rare. 
Upon the ſame Occaſion Martial writes in the 18th Epi- 
gram of his 14th Bou. * 
Accipe guæ nimios vincant umbracula ſoles, ' 
Sit licet & wentus, te tua vela regent, 


* 
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| They were cammoenly in uſe at the Theatres or in 

Walls, tn hoop of ds Nang of the Sap, the Rain, and the 
Wind. Sometimes they were made of Feathers ; for, ac- 
cording to moſt Commentators, by Yergis here we muſt 

- underſtand Feathers, ſew'd or otherwiſe faſten'd together. 
Ovid adviſes the Lover not only to hold an Umbrella over 
his Miſtreſs, but to deſcend to meaner Olkees, to pull off 
or put on her Shges or Slippers... 


Et tenero ſoltam deme, vel adde, pedi. 


The Word Salza implies here any thing that is worn on 
_ Leg and Foot, tho' in particular it means only a Pair 
of Slippers. 

And graſp the Diftaf with obedient Handi: Speakin 
of al Pegs for the Love of Omphale us d the Di 
and Basket according to the Faſhion of the Tonian Dam- 
ſels: Upon which Terence, in his Eunuch, Act the th, 
Scene 8. makes Thrafo (ay, gui minus, quam Hercules 
fervivit Omphale ? to ſhew there's no Valour ſo great, but 
may be conquer'd by the Delights of Love. 

And well deſerv 4 that Head whoſe we — pd bore ;.- 

ſtill of Hercules? Who having learn d 
ef Atlas King of Mauritania, as Diadorus ſays, the Poets 
feign'd _ bel 'd the ſame Arlas to bear up the Sky. 

. Fuſſus adefſt foro. The Forum was 
the Place few the Judges A. to __ Cauſes; and an- 
ſwers to our Weftminfter- 

Fame ſays that: —— us hope 2 Herd. That- 
was, after he was degrad his Divinity, for the Death- 
of the Cyclops: Upon Pk he fled to Tofay, and fub- 
— 2 the King's Sheep. Macrobius in- 

rets this Fable by the Sun —— all the Producti- 

ons of the Earth. While 2 was a Shepherd, he ſell 

in Love with Is, a Daughter of Macareus and the Nymph 

Oenone; others write he was enamour'd of Alceſte, Dangh- 
ter of Pelias and Wife to Admetus. - 

Das thro' the boiſi rous Seas Leander ad. The Fa- 
ble of Hero and Leander is as well known as any in Ovid. | 
he treats of it in his Epiſtles; we find it alſo in Muſeus's. 
Poem, and in Martial's * * 

en- 


hg 
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Mues Servant merry make, &c. Thishas Allefion to a 
Feſtival celebrated at Rome by the Servantsin remembrance. 
of a great piece of Service their Predeceſſors had done the 
Romans, ſoon after the Invaſion of the Gault; the time 
of celebrating it was in Jah. Twas done in Honour of 
Juno Caprotina, ce to Macrobius in his Saturnalia,. 
Book 1. Chap. 11. The Free Maidens and Servants, fays 
the ſame Author, facrific'd on that Day to Juno, under 
a wild Fig-tree, call'd in Latin Capriſſeus, in Memory of: 
that complaiſant Virtue which inſpir'd the Seryant-Majds 
to expaſe themſelves to the Luſt and Revenge of the E- 
nemy, for the Preſervation of the Publick Honour, For 
after the Gauls had taken the City, and were driven out 
again, when things were reſter'd to their former Order, 
the neighbouring Nations, believing the Romans were very 
much weaken'd by the late Invaſion, Siege, and Sack, — 2 
hold of that Opportunity to invade them, chooking Peg. 
humius Livins of Fidenes for their Chief, and demanded of 
the Senate, That if they would preſerve their City and 
Authority, they ſhould ſend them their Wives and 
ters. The Senators taking the Matter into Confideration. . 
could not tell what Anſwer to return. They knew their 
own Weakneſs, and the Strength of their Enemies; and 
in this uncertainty a Servant-Maie call's Tutela or Philoris,. 
offer'd to go with ſome other Maids of the ſame Con- 
dition to the Enemy. This propoſal was generally lik d, 
and accordingly the Maids were dreſs d like the Wives of: - 
Senators, and the Daughters of Free Citizens, and went- 
weeping to put themſelves into the Hands of the Invaders. 
Eivis order d them to be diſpers d into ſeveral Quarters ;: 
and as they had agreed among themſelves, they tempted: 
their new Husbands to drink, pretending that Day ought: 
to be celebrated-as a Feſtival ;- and when they were al-- 
moſt dead drunk, they gave the Romans a Signal from the- 
Top of a Fig-tree to fall on. The latter were encamp'd 
not far off, and at this Signal they aſſaulted and eaſily 
maſter's the Enemy's Camp, putting molt of them te the 
Sword. The Senate, to reward this important Service, 
order d that the Servants ſhould be made Free, that they 
ſnould have Portions paid them out of the Publick Trea- 
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ſary, and allow d them to wear the Ornaments they had 


taken. The Day on which this happy Expedition was 
executed, was call'd the Caprotine Nones, from the wild 


Fig tree Caprificus, from whence the Signal was given to 


the Romans to ſally out and gain ſo glorious a Victory, in 
remembrance of which Action the Servants ſacrificd every 


Year under this or ſome other Fig · tree. Plutarch relates | 


the ſame Story in the Life of Camillus. 

Tho' ftale, and in the Suburb Market bought. This gives 
us a better Idea of Ovid's Thought than a literal Tranſ- 
lation would have done. He ſpeaks of the Fruits ſold in 


the Holy ſtreet, or Via Sacra, as Varro writes in his Trea- 


tiſe of Country Affairs, and Propertiaus in the 24th Elegy 
of the 2d Book : 


Quæque nitent ſacra vilia done via. 


And Ovid himſelf, in the 8th Elegy of his it Book 0 


Amorum, lays ; * | 
 Munera preterea, videat, que miſerit alter ; - 
Si tibi nil dederit, ſacra roganda via ef. 
And we find the ſame in an Epigram upon the Priapus's-: 


Hee quecunque tibi poſui vernacula poma, 
De ſacra nulli dixeris efſe via. 


This Street was call'd Holy becauſe twas the Place where 


Romulus and Tatius enter'd into an Alliance 

With Cheſnuts, Melons, &c. In Ovid tis, with Cheſ- 
nuts which Amaryllis loves. Macrobius in the 18th Chap- 
ter of his 8th Book calls them Heracleotigues, according 
to Oppius, whom he honours with the Title of Learned, 


of wild Trees. * mentions theſe Cheſnuts in his firſt 
Eclogue. 


Caftaneaſque nuces mea Amaryllis Fg 
5 — 04 wrote thats ee Fe ; 
Afﬀerat aut Uvas, aut quas Amaryllis amabat * 
At nunc Caftaneas, nunc amat illa Nuces. 
It ſeems very probable he bad ſeen that Ecl 
member'd geg s Cheſnuts. He f. 


and who ſpeaks of them in the Book he ſays he wrote 


and re- 
* of — 
| Nuts. 
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Nuts alſo, of which Macrobius in the abovemention d 
Place names ſeveral ſorts, and the Paſſage is very curious. 
. Some larger Fiſh or choicer Foul preſent, Ovid names 
the Bird. Turdogus licet miſſague corona. The Turdi were 
our Thruſhes, and Martial thought them one of the fineſt 
Diſhes that could come at a Table. rp, 0 5 

Inter aves, turdus, fi quis me judice certet. 


They were ſent in Bunches made up in the Shape of a 
Crown; and to ſhew how much the ſame Poet valu's 
them, I will repeat this little Epigram. ; 
Texta rofis fortaſſẽ tibi, vel divite nardd; 
At mihi de turdis fata Corona placet. 
Di with this Art the Childleſs Miſer's — Dt 
future Legacies are baſely bought. The Tranſlation very 
well expreſſes the Meaning of the Original, and Jae 
has ſaid enough on this Subject in his Satyr, when he falls 
upon ſuch as flatter the Rich, in hopes of being put in 
their Wills for good Legac ie. 
But whe, alas ! of late are mom ' d by Verſe. In the Ori- 

ginal the Expreſſion is a little more ſignificant. Indeed 
what Ovid complains of in his time, may with much 
more Reaſon be exclaim'd againſt now; for the Muſes 
are not only neglected but deſpis d: However, the Poets 
are reveng' d of thoſe that deſpiſe them; by believing there 
are more who do it out of Ignorance and Envy, than. 
out of real Contempt; for ſuch a one muſt be a Monſter, . 
inſenſible of Harmony and Wit, Reaſon and Eloquence. . 


— 


But tis too true that Learning of all ſorts is not in that 


Efteem which it was in Auguſtuts Days; and if there 
are a few Men who write good Books, there are- fewer 
ſtill who read them. Nor are we fingular in our Fortune 
in England, ſince the French Author makes the ſame Com- 
plaint, and we doubt not tis generally all over the World z 
for if Ovid had Reaſon to fay this in the politeſt Court 
and Age that ever was known, tis no wonder the Ages. 
in their Depravity ſhould give much more occaſion for 
ſuch a Scandal. What the Poet writes of the little Eſteem. 
Verſe was in, is very agreeable, and one may ſee he ſpeaks 
from the Abundance of his Heart, Who is there who 
cannot as heartily join with him ? _ Purple. 
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Purple commend. Tie Trian Purple in the Original, 
that being the fineſt Dye. It took its Name from an 
Iſland called Tyre, which afterwards by the Magnificence 
of Alexander the Great was jojn'd to the Continent, for 
Was very near before. Ovid mentions a particular Robe 


which the Lover was te praiſe, Gau/a umpſit; gan 
fumpta proba. The French Par ao gp Sasch. 


2 naar; 'twas a Winter Gown and furr d, of which 
Martial ſays, | | 


1s mihi candor ineft, villorum gratia tanta eff, 
Ut me gel media ſumere meſſe velis. 
Or when ſhe combs, or when foe curls ber Hair. We 
Way perceive that either the Ladies were not ſo nice in 
ma their Hair before their Lovers, in Owid's Time ; 
or, that the Ladies he ſpeaks of, were not the niceſt. They 
-curPF'd their Hair with a Bodkin, and ſometimes with a 
hot Iron, as in our Days; but they ſhew'd more of it, 
than 'tis the Faſhion with the Modern Ladies. 
The next Care Ovid recommends to the Lover is the 
Complaiſance he is to obſerve towards his Miſtreſs when 
eſe lick ; and the. Poct here ſacrifices his. Delicacy to 
bis Tenderneſs. | e jd 


Think nothing nauſeous in her hath'd Diſeaſe, 

But awith your ready hand contrive to pleaſe. 
Miep in her Sight, then fonder Kis give, © 
Aud let ber burning Lips your Tears receive. 


© Fr flcco Lacrymas compibat ore tuas. But there is one 


\  Paffage which could not ſo elegantly be expreſt in Eagliſs, 
Luftror anus lectumgue hocumque, alluding to a — — 
praftis'd by the Romans of purifying the Bed; an Office 
which belong'd to the Nurſe. And this was done with 
Sulphur and Eggs; a ſort of Religious Worſhip, when 
Vows were made for the Health and Reſt of the Patient. 
Apuleius, in his firſt Book of his Goldes 4/5, makes men» 
tion of a like Purification ;/ fo does Favenal : 


— Metzique jubet Septembris & auftri 
Aduentury, nifi ſe centum lufiraverit vis. 
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 Terque meum tetigit fulfuris igne caput. 
For the Number of Three was always Myfterious ; and 
as to Sulphur of which he ſpeaks here, as well as Ovid, 
it was thought to have great Virtue in Purifications. Up- 
on which ſee the 15th of the 35th Book of Pliny. 


' Ovid, in the 4th Book de Faftis. Tibullus Elegy 5. Book 1. 
And Servius upon this Verſe in the 6th Zneaid: 


Hlie taxduntar inancs, &c. 


| The dreadful Bull. This and the following Similes are 
taken from Country Affairs, which have an agreeable 
Effect on this Occaſion, when the Poet ſpeaks of the 
Tendency of every living thing to Love. 
When Sparta's Prince. Menelaus was then abſent” in 
Crete, whither he and his Brother Agamemnon went to 
divide the Eſtate left them by their Father Atreus. 
| Nor Drunlard by th Aonian God pft. Aoniais taken, 
here for Bœotia, of which Thebes was the Capital, where 
Bacchys was born; and the Fury that 3 ae 
when they are drunk, is very well compared to that oi 
Hler Offipring's enrap'd Medea /pilt. ea, to 
be d of Jaſia for his Inconſtancy, murder d her: 
own Children after they had liv'd together ten Years. 
with Creon King of Corinth : She did this when Jg. 
left her to marry Creu/a; or, as Diodorus names her, 
Clauca, the King's Daughter: From thence he fled to- 
Thebes ; and thence to gens, King of Athens, who ba- 
niſh'd her. Some Authors write that ſhe burnt Faſor and 
Creuſa, by ſetting their Palace on Fire. What is more 
certain is, that Euripides has written a very fine Tragedy 
on this Subject; and tis ſaid Ovid did the fame. _ 
And Progne's unrelenting Fury proves. Progne Wife of 
Tereus King of Thrace, who kill'd her own Daughters 
and preſented them to her Husband, becauſe he had ra- 
viſh'd her Siſter Philome/a, The Fable is reported at 
large in the 6th Book of the Metamorphoſes. Ii ? 


" — 
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While with a Wife Atrides fiv'd content. Agamemnon, 
Son of Atreus, whoſe Wife Ovid thinks would not have 
been ſo impudent, if he himſelf had been conſtant, and 
had not raviſh'd Briſeis and Caſſandra. See the firſt Book 
of Homers Iliadt, Ovid's Heroical Epiſtles, and Senecas 
Agamemnon. Briſeis was the Daughter of the King of 
258 a City on the Frontiers of Troas, over - againſt 


And took Ægiſthus to her injur d Arms. ZEgifthus the 
Son of Thyefles and Pelopeia, his own Daughter, kill'd | 


his Uncle Atreus and his Son Agamemnon, whoſe Wife 
Chtemneſtra he had debauch'd, and was himſelf kill'd 
by her Son Oreftes, to revenge the Death of Agamemnon 
his Father, EE ee 2 
Some Pepper bruis'd, with Seeds of Nettles join, 

And Clary fleep. This makes the Senſe of the Author 
Plain, by the infamous Uſe of ſuch Draughts. Ovid calls 
it Saturea, or Savoury. Others give it the Term of Sa- 
tureia; and Pliny and Colanella 

taſted very much of Thyme. Some imagine. twas call'd- 


Seturea of Satyrs ; others derive it from Saturitate The 
Quality of this Plant is very hot, according to the ſeveral: 


Obſervations of Dioſcorides, and his Commentator Ma- 
#biolus. Martial alſo mentions it : 5 


Sed nil eruce faciunt bulbigue ſalaces, 
Im proba nec proſunt_jam ſaturea tibi. 
As for the Pepper, its Nature is hot and dry, and mix'd- 


with Nettle and Linſeed is good for the Pain in the- 


Side; *tis proper to add Hyflop alſo, according to P{iny's 
Obſervation. 5 | 2 

" The Godieſi avonſbißpꝰd by th Erycian Cu, , 

_ Megaza's white Shallot, fo fam d, diſdains. Mount Eryx 


in Sicily was ſo call'd from Eryx a Son of Venus; who 
having taken a certain King call'd Bala to her Arms, had 


this Child by him. He built a Temple here to his Mo- 
ther, when he arriv'd to Man's Eſtate, who from thence 
had the Name of Erycinian, or Erycina: We have made 


bold to uſe the Word Erycian of Eryx for the ſake of. 


the Meaſure. Venus Erycine, or Erycinian, is often _ 
| | a 


of Thymbra, becauſe it. 
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with in the Writings of the Ancient Poets; as in the 
oth Aneid. „ ONE 
| Tunc vicina Airis Erycing in vertice ſelgs, _ 

We have tranſlated Candi dus Alcathoi qui mittitur Urbe 
Pelaſga, Megara's white Shallot, as Merula and Mycillus 
interpret it. Alcatbous, Son of Pelops, gave Megara, the 
Name of Alcatboe; for he returning from Elis after the 
Death of Niſus, his Father-in-law, King of Megara ſuc- 
ceeded him, and built a Fort, which he call'd by his 
own Name; as Pauſanias in his Atticks witneſſes. But 

here Ovid certainly 1 a Bulbous Plant that grew 
in the Territory of Megara, which had a hot Quality, 


and -provok'd to Luſt ; as all the Naturaliſts confeſs, and 
among others Columella. | 


Spargite quæque vires acuunt, armantque Pucllas: 
am Megaris veniant genitalia ſemina Bulbi, 
t qui ficca legit Getulis obruta glebis, 
Which alſo gave occaſion to this Epigram of Martial: 


Quum fit anus conjunx, & ſint tibi mortua neabre; 
_— aliud, bulbis quam ſatur eſſe potes. vi HOOK 


New Eggs they take. Eſpecially Hens and Partridges, 
which, as Almanxor teaches, are wonderfully Provocative; 
Pliny ſays they are very nouriſhing, if not eaten to Exceſs. 
Horace, Satyr 4. Book 1. prefers your longiſh Eggs to 
thoſe that are round. ad | | 

And Honey's liquid Fuice. The Poet ſays Honey of 
Hymetta, from a. Hill in Attica, where Flowers grew 
continually, and excellent Honey was made, as Strabo_ 
witneſſes, as well as Pliny and ſeveral others. The Honey 
of Hyble, in Sicily was alſo in great Eſteem. That of 
Narbonne in France, and Hampſbire in England has as good 
a Name as the Hymetian or Hyblæan Honey. The Kernels 
of the Pine apple and Piſtachos are mention'd by the Au- 
thor, as Provocatives; and Pliay obſerves, they ſtrengthen - 
the Reins. Martial writes of the Pine- apples. 


Poma Sumus C ;ybeles, procul hinc diſcede Viator; . 
Ne cada in miſerum noſtra ruina caput. 3 
5 irft 
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Fin Nature lay an undigeſied Maſs. The following 
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Verſes are almoſt the ſame with the beginning of his Me. 
tamorphoſtsz and the only Fault of this Poet ſeems to be 
his uſing the ſame Thought too frequently. In which he 
i the more faulty, becauſe we may fee plainly he was ot 


an A Genius, His andigeſted Maſe is what we 
Eall Chaos3 but not according to the Opinion of ſome 
Perſons, who, as Diodorus reports, faid the World was 
uncreated and uncorruptible, and that Mankind had no 
Origin. Not to enter into that Diſpute, it appears very 
bable, that the great and principal Parts of which the 


orld is compoy'd, let it be made when it will, are as 


young and vigorous as ever. The Sun, the Stars, the 
Earth, the Seas, Fire and Air, are not weary of the La- 
bour, and pregnate continually with the Viciſſitudes which 


have been in all Times obſerv'd. 


Machaon's Art, &c. An admirable Phyſician, of whom 
Homer ſpeaks in the 2d Iliad. And Diodorus writes, that 
A/eatapins left two Sons, who were both Phyſicians, and 
as. famous as himſelf, Machevn and Podaliri us, who ac- 
company d Agamenmon to the Siege of Troy, and cur'd 
8 almoſt to a Parra hs 1 

Firft Eno<w your ſelf. was a Saying 1% the 
Lace ies, who was one of the feven wife Men 
of Greece, Pliny mentions him; and this Saying was ſo 
lighly eſteem'd, that "twas written in Letters of Gold 
in the Temple as Delphos, noſcere /# quemque. But, ac- 
corditis to Juwrnal, it came from Heaven, as well as 
that other Too 'muth of nothing ; to which he adds, Co- 
mitemgue æris alieni ac litis eſe miſeriam. 

What Hare on Athos, Bees on Hybla feed. At bos is a 
Mountain in Macedonia. or Thrace, according to Stepha- 


' mus; Which Xerxes, as Pliay tells us, divided 1500 Paces 
from the Centinetit; tis ſo high, that its Top is above 


the Region of the Clouds. Herodotus ſpeaks of it in his 
1th Bock, and Sratius in his Syhoz. - 


— Tngenti telhirtm proximus umbra : 200 
Veſtit Athos, nemerumgue vb/curat imagine pantum. 


1 r T. oat. - i. 
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Our Poet ſays here, this Mountain was full of Hares 
of ſome ſort or other; for there are ſeveral kinds of 
them. Hybles or Hybla, in Sicily, has been ſpoken 7 
before, T. Jagel, informs us, it took its Name from a 
King call'd Hyblus, and that twas afterwards nam'd Me- 
gara; there were abundance of Bees in the Country about 
it, and thence it became ſo famous for Honey, as Ovid 
takes notice more than once. 2 
f bat makes you fanter here ? e. There is a very 
2 in the Original, omitted therefore in the 


E e hinc non eff quare tibi poſit amita 
fer non — Horrea ſenſus abeſt. 
It ſhould be, fays the French Tranſlator, Senfus 
and not Senfus abeſt. Merula reads them thus, 
| Effuge debinc tion eft quare tibi poffit amica 
Dicere, non amni tempore ſenſus obeſt. | 

Others read adef}, and others abeff; Tis obſcure every 
way, and there ſeems to be an Error in the Text, The 
Commentators generally puzzle the Cauſe, when they 
endeavour to explain it, ſo tis left as twas found, with- 
out eſpouſing ene Opinion or another. 2 
For 'awhat eſcapes the Sun's obſerving Rays? The Sun 
ſes all things, and nothing can au. being ſeen by it, 
any more than it can 2 with being warm'd by it. 
Frigil, at the end of his Georgicks, Book the 1ſt, ſays, 
Falſum quis dicere pblem audedat ? 

A Fourney Rin. To Lenos, as the Poet fays, an 
KF he 4 Sea, Ver againſt Mount Athes, ac- 
cording to Pliny. Ephæſtia and Myrine were two Cities 
in it, in ancient Times, whither, during the Solſtice, the 
Mountain us'd to ſend its Shade. I 'was in this Ille that 
Vulcds fell, when his Father Jupiter flung him from 
Heaven; and he thence became a Cripple, as we find in 
Palins Flaccus, Bock i1. 1 15 

To Paphos b retires. Paphes is a City in Cyprus ſome- 
times call'd Paphos, ſometimes Palæpapbos, or ancient Pa- 
pb. 'TWas conſecrated to Venus; and the was for 25 — 5 

N 2 ' on 
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reaſon nam'd Paphian and Palzpaphian Venus. Ovid 
gives her alſo the Name of Diana, who was the Daughter 
of Oceanus and Tethys, and begat Venus by F upiter, where- 
fore ſhe goes by that Nymph her Mother's Name. 
Never bis intercepted Foys diſchſe. He means inter- 
cepting a Rival's Letter, and diſcovering the Contents. To 
| Intercept Letters, and divulge a Secret, was a Crime pu- 
niſhable by the Laws, by Baniſhment, or Interdiction of 
Fireand Water, by which was underſtood Exile, 
M bat impious Wretch will Ceres Rites expoſe. T his is 


— * — N]Td— — — — — 
. owns We eo RE —_—————_ C—_—_—_—_— —_ — 


2 Simile, and ſhews us, twas not lawful to reveal the My- C 
Keries of Ceres. Macrobius in the 11th Chapter of his { 
1ſt Book upon Scipio's Dream, writes, That the Philoſo- þ 

| er Numenius, being too curious to know the Secrets of 
1dden things, incurr'd the Wrath of the Gods, by di- _ 
vulging the Eleu/inian Myſteries which were the fame t 


with thoſe of Ceres. 

Or Juno's ſolemn Myſteries, &c. In Latin, Magnaque 
Fhreicia ſacra reperta Samo ? Samos in Thrace, or Samo- 
thrace, where the ſacred Myſteries of Ceres were cele- 
brated, as Diodorus writes in his 6th Beok. Samothrace 
was an Iſland, call'd before that Dardania. A Queen of 
the Amazons, whoſe Name was Myrrbina, having con- 
m— ſeveral Iſlands, was in danger of periſhing in a 

orm; out of which eſcaping, ſhe vow'd a Sacrifice to 


CE tent — — ttt A — 
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| 

| the Mother of the Gods, and arriv'd in this Iſland, which te 
| was then deſert. Here ſhe was warn'd in a Dream, to B 
| conſecrate it to that Goddeſs, which ſhe did, built a T 
| Temple, and celebrated Feaſts in her Honour, calling ar 
| the hand by the Name of Samothrace. Some Hiſtorians ta 
| however write, that it was at firſt call'd Samos by the W 
| People of the Country, and afterwards Samothrace by the H 
| Thracians, who came to inhabit it. 1 5 a) 
| His witty Torments Tantalus deſeruer. He proves by 

| the Example of Tantalus, that no Man ſhould reveal 9 
4 Secrets. Tantalus, fo Diodorus tells us, was the Son of Fur 2 
| piter and the N ymph Plota, equally Rich and Renown'd. Th 
i He dwelt in Papblagonia, and was favour'd by the Gods 1, 
1 for the Dignity of his Birth; but having been told ſome th 
bil of their Secrets, and divulging them to Mortals, he was 4 
{| | . 
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| thrown into Hell for his Crinte, "nd el if nent 


"Tis eaſy to ſee that by the Fable of Tantalus the Au- 


cients _—_ Miſers, whoſe 


after. Riches are in- 


his firſt Satire to Mecæ nas... 


ſatiable; tis in this Senſe Horace takes notice of it in 


But boafts wwith whom, res of | 


rant as not to know, the pens. ere: 
thoſe in Ovid's. 


Naked Andromeda oben Perſeus vit, 


He jaw her Faults, 72 That 1 is, ſhe was Black, as n. 
Poet elſewhere fays, '. 


 Andromade patriee fuſca colore | Vs 


She was Swarthy, or had not a good Skin and "AY 
lexion, yet Per/ens lik'd her, deliver'd her from the Sea 
onſlerʒ and married her. Fhis Fable every body knows. 
Andromathe nvas tall. The — tht was very 

tall, and fo much that 'twas rather a Diſadvantage than a2 


Beauty, yet Hector thought ſhe was of a moderate height. 


This Prittceſs was the of Ati King of Thebes, 
and Hecter's Wife. Ovid 1s not the only Author who 
takes notice of her Tallneſs. Fuvenal in his 6th Satire, 
wherein he rallies a Lady in his time, who dreſs'd her 


Heat Tory Mas fays ſhe affected to have the Air of Ar- 


If he it Sewarthy. Blacker | than Hyrian Pitch, TY 


Ovid, by which we find Iihris was famous for it. 


Greeks cf d the People who Hd above Macednis and 
Thrate, as far as Chavnia and 'Theſprotus to the Danub?, 


Ilhridns, according to Appian ; which Name was given 
them from __ Py ber "Son of. Toons And 62 
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certain he ought to have ſtopp'd here; but he could not 


Hays but a little, and 'tis not neceſſary to explain it: The 
Subject is too well known already. If our Moralizing 


Foiat, we ſhould abftain from ſaying any mere, we ſhould 
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122 NoTEs en the Second Book. 
Not pictur d Pofiures, &c. He ſpeaks of obſcene Pic. 
tures repreſenting Nudities, and different Poſtures, ſuch as 
Carraccio's and Aretin's in latter Days. For there was ag 
bad in old Times compos'd by Elephantis, from which 
Tiberius took the Figures that were painted in his Bed. 
chamber and Cloſet. There is an ancient Epigram that 


mentions ſome ſuch Picture, which a certain Lalagu 


_ Preſented to the God of the Helleſpont. 


Obſcœnas rigide Deo tabellas 
Ducens ex Elepbantidas Hibellis, 

Dat donum Lalagus, rogatque tentes 

bs pictas opus edat figuras, © 


Tbere are too many of theſe infamous Paintings in 


| £ aur own time, and *tis pity the uſe of Snuff has given oc- 


caſion to introduce them into ſome 3 where 
ſuch Sings ſhould be held in Deteſtation. Enough of this 

Give me enjoyment, &c. From this and the following 
Verſes we may perceive our Paet abhorr'd the Galantry 
too much practisd among the Romans then, and Italian. 


now, as well as in the Eaſtern Countries. 


Indeed we find nothing like it in all his Writings, 
which can hardly be ſaid of any of his Contemporary 


Poets, or ſcarcely in one of their Authors at all, before or 


after him, till the Romans embraced Chriſtianity. He 


ſays tis true, he is only leſs touch'd with that beaſtly 


' Paſſion; but by that is to be underſtood he was not 


touch d at all. 


Retire, my Muſe, &c. Ovid, who was advanc'd a little 
too far, checks his Muſe, and bids her give back. Tis 


' forbear telling what he had in his Head, He, however, 
was convenient at any time; it muſt be now, for fear our 
Imagiration ſhould out-run the Poet's. As Ovid tells his 

' Muſe here, ſo every Man ſhould tell himſelf, even in the 


moſt excellent Things; when we are arrived at a certain 


enjo 
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Nor Es on the Second Book 1123 
enjoy the Charms of Philoſophy retir'd, and by our ſelves; 4 
for as the way of the World is now, tis ſcandalous in | 
ſome Companies to talk of it, and there are Men even ſo 
ſtupid, as always to turn it into Ridicule. I ſhall be glad 
if my Author's Arguments have the effect he pretends to 
on this Occaſion. | 8 | | 
As Calchas could explain the Myſtict Bird. As he could 
obſerve the Flights of Birds, or the Entrails of Beaſts. 
Calchas was the Son of Theftor, as Homer writes in his 
firſt Iliad, famous for his Skill in the Art of Divination, 
which he learnt of Apollo. He accompanied the Greeks ta 
the Siege of Troy, tho' he was himſelf a Trojan, if we 
may believe Di ys Cretenfis ; but, ſays he, *twas by 
Apollo's Order. And Serwius informs us, that finding 
Mopfus excell'd him in his own Art, he died of Grie? 3 
| Ovid, from this, and ſeveral other Examples, ſhews us 
he was perfectly Maſter of the Art of Love. 
RN And lend his Amazon in Triumph home. This he ſpeaks + 
by way of Metaphor for ſome Lady hard to be overcome, 
as if all Lovers were Warriors : From whence he ſays a © 
little before that Love is a fort of Warfare ; and in an 
Epiſtle, which he wrote to Atticus, in his Books de Ponto, 


Militat omnis amans, & habet ſua caſtra Cupide: 
Alttice, crede mihi, militat omni amans. | 
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126 Ov1v's Art of Tove. Book Ill 

No Glory from ſuch Conqueſt can be gain de. 

And Odds are always by the Brave diſdain d. 
But, ſome exclaim, what Phrenſy rules your Mind? : 

Would you increaſe the Craft of Woman-kind ! 16 

Teach them new Wiles and Arts! As well you mar 

Inſtruct a Snake to bite, or Wolf to prey. 

But ſure too hard a Cenſure they purſue, 

Who charge on all, the Failings of a few. 

Examine, firſt, impartially each Fair, 1 

Then, as ſhe merits, or condemn, or ſpare. 

If Menelaus, and the King of Men, 

With Juſtice of their Siſter-Wives complain; 

If falſe Eriphyis forſook her Faith, ; 

And for Reward procur'd her Husband's Death z 20 

Penelope was Loyal ſtill, and Chaſte,, 

Tho” twenty Years her Lord in Abſence paſs'd. 

Reflect how Laedamia's Truth was try'd, _ 

Who, tho' in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Pride, 2 

To ſhare her Husband's Fate, untimely dy d. 25 

Think how Alcefte's Piety was prov'd,, 

Who loſt her Life, to ſave the Man ſhe lord. 

Receive me, Capaneus, E adus cryd 

Nor Death it ſelf our Nuptials ſhall. divide: 

To join thy Aſhes, pleas'd 1 ſhall erpire 30 

She ſaid, and leap'd amidſt the Fun un tal Fire. 

Virtue herſelf a Goddeſs we confeſs, , *'_ 

Both Female in her Name and in her Dress 


I No wonder then, if to her Sex inclin d, 


She cultivates with Care a Female Mind. 


* n 


3 
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But theſe exalted Souls exceed the Reach 1 
Of that ſoft Art, which J pretend to teach. 
My tender Bark requires a gentle Gale, 
A little Wind will fill a little Sail. 1 
Of ſportful Loves I ſing, and ſhew what Ways 407 
The willing Nymph muſt uſe, her Bliſs to raiſe, 
And how t captivate the Man ſhe'd pleaſe. _ 
Woman is ſoft, and of a tender Heart, 
Apt to receive, and to retain Love's Dart . et. 
Man hasa Breaſt robuſt, and more ſecure, 45 
It wounds him not fo deep, nor hits fo ſure; 2 
Men oft are falſe; and, if you ſearch with Care, 
You'll find leſs Fraud imputed to the Fair. 
The faithleſs Faſor from Medea fled,. „ 
And made Creuſa Partner of his Bed: 50 
Bright Ariadne; on an unknown Shore, 3 
Thy Abſence, perjur d The/eus, did deplore. „ 


If then the wild Inhabitants of Air b 

Forbore her tender lovely Limbs to tear, 3 

It was not owing, Theſeus, to thy Care. ra. 
Inquire the Cauſe; and let Demophoon tell. n 

Why Phyllis by a Fate untimely fell. aan: 


Y : 
* 


Nine times, in vain, upon the promis'd Day, | 
| She ſought th* appointed Shore, and view'd the Sea: T 
Her Fall the fading Trees conſent to mourn, ;,; 

And ſhed their Leaves round her lamented Urn. q 
© The Prince ſo far for Piety renown'd, 
To thee, Eliza; was unfaithful found; 7 
To thee forlorn, and languiſhing with Grief, 1 
| lr * alone he left, «i __ i eee ty 65; 


Ner nuſt fhe now to teach the Sex refuſe. 


For ev'ry Morrow will the Taſte decay, 
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Ye ruin'd Nymphs, ſhall I the Cauſe impart 
Of all your Woes? Twas want of necdful Art, 
Love, of it ſelf, too quickly will expire; 
But pow'rful Art perpetuates Deſire. e 
Women had yet their Ignorance bewail'd, 70 
Had not this Art- by Venus been reveal d. | 

Before my Sight the Cyprian Goddeſs ſhone, 
And thus the ſaid; What have poor Women dae? 
Why is that qweak, dgfencalzſi ag 3 
On ev'ry Side, by Mex awellarm'd, incl d? 
Twice are the Men inſtructed ks the ah 


The Bard who injur d Helen in bis Seng. 

Recanted after, and redreſi d the Wrong. 

And you, if on my Favour you depend, 

The Cauſe of Women, «while you live, And. 

This ſaid, a Myrtle Sprig, with Berries bore, 

She gave me (for a Myrtle Wreath ſha wore.) ] 

The Gift receiv'd, my Senſe enlighten'd grew, ; 

And from her Preſence Inſpiration drev. 8g 

Attend, ye Nymphs, by Wedlock unconfn d, 

And hear my Precepts, while ſhe prompte my Mind. . 
E'en now, in Bloom of. Yauth,; and, Pevaaty's Nan 
Beware of coming Age, nor waſte your Time; 

Now, while you may, and rip'ning Years invite, 90 
Enjoy the ſeaſonable, ſweet Delight : 

For rolling Years, like ſtealing Waters, glide ; 

Nor hope to ſtop their ever ebbing Tide: 
Think not, hereafter will the Leſs repay 3 


| 


And leave leſs Reliſh than the former Day. 
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ve ſeen the time, when, on that wither'd Thorn, ot 
The blooming Roſe vy'd with the bluſhing Morn. 
With fragrant Wreaths I thence have deck'd my # cad, 
And ſee how leaflefs now, and how decay'd! ! 100 
And you, who now the Love · ſick Youth reject, 
Will prove, in Age, what Pains attend Nees, 
None, then, will preſs upon your Midnight Hours, 
Nor wake, to ſtrew your Street with Morning Flow'rs. 
Then nightly Knockings at your Doors will ceaſe, 165.” 
V hoſe noiſeleſs Hammer, then, may ruſt in Peace. _ 
Alas, how ſoon aclear Complexion fades! 

How ſoon a wrinkled Skin plump Fleſh invades! 
And what avails it, tho' the Fair one ſwears # 
She from her Infancy had ſome gray Hairs ? 110 
She grows all hoary in a few more Years, 808 R423 5 
And then the venerable Truth appears. 

The Snake his Skin, the Deer his Horns may caſt, 
And both renew their Youth and Vigour paſs d. 
But no Receipt can Human Rind relieve, 11g 
Doom'd to decrepit Age, without Reprieve. #944 
Then crop the Flew'r which yet invites your Eye, 
And which, ungather'd, on its Stalk muff die. 
Beſides, the tender Sex is form'd'to bear,  _ 2 
And frequent Births too ſoon will Youth i impair: 120 
Continual Harveſt wears the fruitful Field, | 
And Earth it ſelf decays, too often till'd. 

Thou didſt not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian Swain; 
Nor thou, Aurora, Cephalus diſdain; | | 


The Paphiar Queen, who, for Adonis Fate 1 25 5 
80 1 mourn'd, and who laments him yet, 
F7; | Has. 


130 * D's ht of Love: Book I: 


Has not been found inexorable „ nel; o 
Witnels Harmonia, and. the Dardan Prince. 
Then take Example, Mortals, from above, 

And like Immortals live, and like em love. 
Refuſe not thoſe Delights which Men . 
Nor let your Lovers languiſh with Deſire. 


Falſe tho they prove, what Loſs can yo dai "I 2 ; 


Thence let a thouſand take, twill all remain. 


Tho' conſtant. Uſe, e' en Flint and Steel impairs, 5 


What you employ no Diminution fears. 75 
Who would, to light a Torch, their Terch deny? 
Or who can dread drinking an Ocean dry ?. 


Still Women loſe, you cry, if Men obtain: 


What do they loſe, that's worthy to retain? 
Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the Sex, 
But undeceive whom needleſs Fears perplex.. 
Thus far a gentle Breeze ſupplies our Sail, 
Now lanch'd to Sea, we ask a brisker Gale. 
And, firſt, we treat of Dreſs, The well dreſs d Vine 
Ptbduces- plumpeft Grapes, and richeſt Wine; 


And plenteous Crops of golden Grain are found, | 


Alone, to grace well cultivated Ground. 
Beauty's the Gift of Gods, the-Sex's Pride. 
Yet to how many is that Gift deny'd?. - 

| Art helps a Facez. a Face, tho heav'nly fair, 
May quickly fade for want of needful Care. 
In ancient Days, if Women lighted Dre, .. 


Then Men were ruder too, and lik d it leſs... * "a 
If He&or's Spouſe was clad in ſtubborn Stuff,” 
A'Soldier's Wife became it well enough, 


1500 
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Hjax, to ſhield his ample Breaſt, provides 


Seven luſty Bulls, and tans their ſturdy Hides 3+ | © | 
And might net he, d'ye e- think, be well careſs d, Fo 
And yet his Wife not —— dreſs d? 166 


With rude Simplicity Rome firſt was built, 

Which now we ſee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt;- 
This Capitol with that of Old compare; 3 
Some other Jove you'd think was worſhipp'd hens; 
That lofty Pile where Senates dictate Law, "6s 
When Tatius reign'd, was poorly thatch'd with Straw: 
And where Apollis Fane refulgent ſtands, - 
Was heretofore a Tract of 'Paſtare-lands.- 
Let ancient Manners other Men delight; 
But me the modern pleaſe, as more polite. 


Not, that Materials now in Gold are wrought, 0 e 


And diſtant Shores for Orient Pearls are ſought: 
Nor for, that Hills exhauſt their Marble: Veins”. | IE 


And Structures riſe whoſe Bulk the Sea reflraits : '- | 


But, that the World is civiliz'd of late, | 
And poliſh'd from the Ruſt of former Date. 
Let not the Nymph with Pendants load her Rows. 


Nor in Embroid'ry, or Brocard, appear: Oh 


Too rich a Dreſs may ſometimes check defire;'. 


And Cleanlineſs more animate Love's Fire: 140 
The Hair diſpos d, may gain or leſe Grace, 1 24d 
And much become, or misbecome the Face. Feb 


What dts your Features; o yur Glas enquire; ER 
For no one Rule is fix d for-Head-Attire. - 155 
A Nes 660 long thoe'd\ part and At che Hair, 


Leſt, upward comb'd, the Length tos much ne 
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So Laodamia drefs'd. A Face too round 
Shou'd ſhew the Ears, and with a Tour tene 
On either Shoulder, one, her Locks: diſplaya: 
 Adorn'd.like Phoebus, when be fings his Lays: 196 
Another, all her Treſſes ties behind ; wy. 
So dreſs'd, Diane hunts the fearfol Hind. . | 
Diſkevell'd Locks moſt graceful are to ſome; 1 
Others, the binding Fillets more become: : 
Some plat, like ſpiral Shells, their braided Hair, 195 
Others, the looſe and waving Curl prefer. 
But, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes warn, + 
Which artfully ceach-ſev'ral Face adorn, 
Were endleſs, as to tell the Leaves on Trees, - 
The Beaſts on Aline Hills, or Hyb/a's Bees 200 
Many there ave, who ſeem to flight all. Care, _ 
And with a pleaſing Negligence infaare;  - 
Whole „f wee, een Pat , 
And all is Art; thav leoks like Accident. 8244 
Wich ſuch Diſorder ie was grac d, 211 
When great Alides firſt the Nymph ROE PO, 
So Ariadne came to:Bacchus' Bed. 
When with the Conqueror from Crete the lod | 
Nature, indulgent to the Sex, 'nepays bas + 
The Loſſes they ſuſtain, by cla: 2 
Men ill ſupply thoſe Hair 1 
Loft, like Autumnal Leaves, when North - 3 
Women, with Juice of Herbs, gray Locks diſguiſo, 
And Art gives Colour which with Nature dye: 
The well. wore Tours they wear, their own are thought, 
But only are their gw as what they ve bought. 216 
Nor 


77 3 
** 


Boo ow" ou thi ef . ry E. 
eee en 
And chooſe at public Shops; baer 1. bek. 
Coſtly Apparel les the Fair onefly, © 
Enrich'd with Gold, ori the Hi Dre, 
What Folly muſt in ſuch Expence appear, 
When more becoming Colours are tefs dear _ 
One, with a Dye is ting'd ef lovely — " ou 2) 
Sach as, thro Air ſerene, pred Ap et e LU e ODER 
With yellow Luſtre fee another fpread, © © „ 
As if the Golden Fleece compor'd the Thread.” 
Some, of the Sea-green Wave the Caf app; - 
With this, the Nymphs their beauteous 1 | 
And ſome; thei en Hee viel well dorm e 4258 
Such is the Mantle of the blaſtting Morn. EX 230 
Oebcpnde bann ann ths THANE ee i hag * 
In this, of Amethyits, the Purple fes 17S 
And that, emen Lori v ins | 
Gwe n which craglay the mimick Looms. 8 
Nor Almond, nor the Cheſuut Dye diſclaim, 
Nor others, which from Wax derive their Name 
As Fields you find, with various — 
When dp ver ven Winter's Froſt i is ow or 
Try erꝶj what bat becomes you, wears ee 
For no Complexion-all alike can beur-. e baff 
If fair the Skin, black may become it beſt, T xv 
In black the lovely fair Brier died: : 7% 
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If brown the Nymph, let her be cloath'd 3 
Andromeda ſo charm'd the wond' ring Sight. 
I need not warn you of too pow ful: Smells, 

Which, ſometimes Health, or kindly Heat expels, 

Nor, from your tender Legs to pluck _ Care wow" 

The caſual Growth of all unſeemly Hair. 

Tho' not to Nymphs of Caucaſus I Sing, N 16-4 

Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Man Spring 

Vet, let me warn you, that, thro no Neglect, 
Vou let your Teeth diſcloſe the leaſt Defect. 255. 

You know the uſe of te to make you fair, 


And how, with red, loſt Colour to repair 
Imperfect Eye-brows you by Art can mend, 


And Skin, when wanting, o'er a Scar extend; 


| Nor need the Falk ene be aſham'd, who bie- nes 


By:Art, to add new Luſtre to her Eyes... 

, Alittle Book I've made, but with great Care; 
How to preſerve the Face, and how repair. 

In that, the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy'd, _ 


* 


Muay ſee, ——— | 2655 


But ſtill beware, that from your Lover's e 

You keep conceal'd the Med' cines you apply: 

Tho Art aſſiſts, yet muſt that Art be hid, 
Leſt, whom it would invite, it ſhould forbid. 


Who would not take Offence; to ſee a Face 270 


- Al dawb' d, and dripping with the melted Greaſe ? 
And tho your Unguents bear th Arbenian Name. 
The Woob's unſav ry Scent is ſtill the ſame. | 
Marrow of Stags, nor your Pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry, Teeth, when Men are by; 277 


; Fer. 


74 Onav'r droof 1 Book: 


\ , 
| _ Ce” LR | on” RY "WW fond @. _S GC ö 


FG 


Book KL Ovi drraf Lone "6. 5 


For many things, when done, afford Delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the . 2185 n c 
\ Even Myro's Statues, which for Art ſurpaſs... 195 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs Mass. e 
Rude was that Gold which now in rings is worn, 280 
As once the Robe you wear was Wool unſhorn. 2411 


While —— you de, repair Four Fe Pace; » 44.43% 
Lock'd from Obſervers, in ſome ſecret Place: 85 
Add the laſt Hand, before your ſelves you ſhows * | 
Your need of Art, why fhould yeur Lover know? 
For many things, when moſt gonceal'd, are beſt 3: ,_ 
And few of ftrit Inquiry bear the Teſt: - at t 
Thoſe Figures which e 2000 
Gilded without, are common Wood within... 
But no Spectators are allow d to pry, - To. wake neo te th 
Till all is finiſh'd, which allures the Exe. Fi 
Yet, I'muſt own, it oft affords Delight 
To have the Fair one comb her Hair in fight - 29 
To view the flowing Honours of her Head 1 
Fall on her Neck, and, o er her Shouldersſpread. e ho 
But Jet her. look, that ſhe with care avoid rok $25 VT 
All fretful Humours, while ſhe's Salo” ak HT 
Let her not ſtill undo, with peeviſh-Haſte,. | | Nerd ; e 
All. that ber Woman does who. does her beſt. OO. 
1 hate a Vixon, that ber Maid aſkils,., | ; rr 
And ſcratebes, wich her Bodkin or her Nah: A. 
While the poor Girl in Blood and Teary,maſ; ame, 


And her Heart curſes, what her Hands adorn. EA 


. — 


136 ore def ke. n 
Plant Centincl before her Deb wen: 
Or in the Fane of the good Goddeſs drefs, 


5 Where all the Male- kind are debarr'd Acceſs. 


But on our Foes fall ev'ry fuck Dilgrace, 


- "Tisſaid, that I (but dea Taledeviad) © $16 
A Lady at her Toilet once farpriz'd; 4 
Who flarting, ſnatch'd in hafte the Tour ſhe wore, 

| And in her hurry plac'd the hinder Part before. 


Or barb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. 
Ungraceful tis to fee without a Horn 1 
The lofty Hart, whom branches beſt adorn, 
A Leaf le Tree, or an unyerdant Meads 
And as ungraceful is a hair-lefs Head. 


5376 


5 Bur think not; theſe Tnftru@tions ate defign's 1 
| Ten hlt rate Beauties, of the far Lüst: 4 


Not to a Semele, or Leda bright, 
Nor an Europa, thats ny Ne E ber 
eee e eee i 
Stir' d up Atridis, and all Greece to Arms: 5 5 
Thee to regain, well was that War begun” | 
And Paris well defended what he won; 
What Lover or what Husband, would not fight 
In ſuch a Canſe, where both are in the right ? 
. The Croud I teach, eee, 330 
The handfon leaft require the Help of Art, © pats 
Rich in themſelves, and pleas'd with Nature's Part: 
When calm: the Sea; at eaſe the Pilot lies, 2 


er 5IRg Skill exerts when Storms ariſe- 3359 
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Faults in your Perſon, or your Face, err . 
14 * 435 1 212 
And few are ſeen that have not ſome Defecl. ne 


The Nymph too Hort, her Seat ſhould ſeldom 
| Leſtwhen ſhe ſtands, be mehr l, e fl 

And when extended on her Couch the ne, a 

Let length of Petticoats coticeal her Size. 

The Lean, of thick-wroughtStuff her Clothes ſhould | 

And fuller made; than what the Flamper uſe. | 

If Pale, let herthe Crimſon Jaice apply . 


1. bollter'd, will appearthe he? 
Should e nun hack Dt Dia 
i tte Breath 'is tonch'd, this Caution tk 


3 


You'd hardly think how much on this depend, 
And how u Laugh, or fpoils a Face, or mends. 
Gape not too ide, En your dlchofe your: San 
And loſe the Dimple which the Cheek becomes. 
Nor let your Sides too ſtrong Concuffons ſhake, . 
Leſt you the Softnefs of the Sex forſake. 
In ſome, Diſtortions quite the Face difpuiſe: 
Another laughs, that you would think the cries, | 
In one, b hoarſe a Voice we hear betray'd, = 
* Anvther's is as harſh as if ſhe bray'd 
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What cannot Art attain ! Many, with eaſe, 
Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they * n 
Others, thro' Affectation, liſp ;-and find, 
In Imperfection, Charms to catch Mankind. 
Neglect no Means which may promote your ma., 370 ( 
Now learn what way of Walking recommends, - | 
Too Maſculine a Motion ſhocks the Sight; | 
But Female Grace allures with ſtrange Delight. 

One has an artful Swing and Jut behind, ä 
Which helps her Coats to catch the ſwelling Wind; 375; | 
Swell'd with the wanton: Wind, they looſely flow,.  - | 
And ev'ry Step and graceful Motion ſhow.. _ Am | 
Another, like an Umbrian's ſturdy Spouſe, e 
Strides all the Space her Petticoat allows. 
Between Extremes, in this, a Mean adjuſt, 38. 
Nor ſhew too nice à Gate, nor too robuſt. 

If ſnowy white your Neck, you ſtill ſhould wear ' 
That, and the Shoulder of the left Arm, bare: : 
Such Sights ne'er fail to. flre my. am'rous Hoary | | 
© And make me pant to kiſs the naked Part. 385 | 

Sirens, tho Monſters of the ſtormy Main, 

Can Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain :- 

Scarce could LVH by his Friends be bound. ä 
When firſt he liften'd to the charming Souna. 
Singing inſinuates: Learn” all ye Maids ;. 390 
Oft, when a Face forbids, a Voice i. 
Whether on Theatres loud Strains we hear, 

Or in Ruelles ſome ſoft Egyptian Air. 

Well ſhall ſhe ſing, of whom I make my Choice, . 
And with. her Lute accompany her. Voice. 


395 
The 


Bock It. 0 ID's « Art 71 TA 39 — 
The Rocks were ſtirr' d, the Beaſis to liſten ſtaid, 0 
When on his Lyre melodious Orpheus play d bo 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound oben d:. 

And Stones officious were, thy Walls to raiſe, © | 
O Thebes, attracted by Amphion's Lays. 100 1 
The Dolphin, dumb itſelf, thy Voice admir d, wo 
And was, Arion, by thy Songs inſpir'd. 

Of ſweet Callimachus the Works rehearſe, 
And read Philetas and Anacreon's Verſe, ©} + 
Terentian Plays may much the Mind i inproves: „ +80 70 
But ſofteſt S2pho belt inſtructs to Lore. 


Propertius, Gallus, and Tibullus read, 8 
And let Varronian Verſe to theſe ſucceed. 1 


Then mighty Mares Work. with Care peruſe; ; 
Of all the Latian Bards the nobleſt Muſe. 

Even I, tis poſlible, in After-days, 
May ſcape Oblivion, and be nam'd with theſe... | 


8 


Md 4 


My labour'd Lines, ſome Readers may approve, | 1 © 2 
Since I've. inſtructed either Sex in Love:. e 
Whatever Book you read of this ſoft, Art, A 


Read with a Lover's. Voice, and Lover's Heart. 
Tender Epiſtles too, by me are framd, 19 4 
A Work before unthought of, and unnam'd... 564 [ 

Such was your ſacred Will, O tuneful Nine! 

Such thine, Apoll, and Lyceus, thine! | | 
Still unaccompliſh'd may the Maid be thought, 

Who gracefully to Dance was never taught: 

That active Dancing may to Love engages | 

Witneſs the well- kept Dancers bes 


We W e or flur a Dye, 


5 Than how to keep your Temper while you play. | 


”  _ -Quarrels and Brawls ariſe, and anxious Fears; 


Fron ev'ry Nymph whoſe Heart's inch d to plete. 
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£40 Oven 's Art of Love: Book III. 
Of ſome odd Trifles Tm #ſham'd to tell. 425 
Tho' it anne eee 


Ne is amiſs at Chefs to be expert, PATE e 226 
For Games moſt thoughful, ſometimes, moſt divert, 
Learn ev'ry Game, you'll find it prove of Uſe ; 
Parties begun at Play, may Love produce, 
But eafier tis to learn how bets to lay, 


. Unguarded then, each Breaft is open laid, 1431 
And while the Head's intent, the Heart's dura. 
Then baſe Defire of Gain, then Rage appears, 


"Then Clamours and Revilings reach the Sky, | 
| While long Gameſters all the Gods defy, 440 
Then horrid Oaths are utter d ev'ry at: | 
They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay weepat lan. N 
Good Fove avert ſuch ſhameful Faults as theſe, 


Soft Recreation fit the Female kind ; © 445 
Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports deſign 1 
To wield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear: 
To ſtop, or turn the Steed, in full Career. 

Tho Martial Fields ill fate your tender Frames, | 
Nor may you fwim in Tiber's rapid Streams; 450 
Yet when öol's burning Wheels from Ces drive, LI 
And at the glowing Virgin's Sign arrive, 
"Tis both allow's and fit, you ſhould repair 
To pleaſant Walks, and breathe refreſhing Air. 


To 
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Book III. Ovrv's Art of Love. 14t 
To Pempey's Gardens, or theiſhady Groves 455 
Which Cæſar honours and which Phabus love: 
Phzbus, who ſunk the proud Zgyptian Fleet, 

And made Auguſtus Victory compleat. . 

Or ſeek thoſe Shades, where Monuments of Fame _ 
Are rais'd, to Livis's and Octavia Name; 48560 - 
Or, where Agrippa fri adorn'd the Ground, = 
When he with Naval Victory was crown d. 

To J%½ Fane, to Theatres reſort ; 

Andin the Circus ſee the noble Sport. . 
In ev ry public Place, by turns, be omn; 46 
In vain you're Fair, while you remain unknown. 
Should you, in ſinging, Thamyras tranſcend ; | 

Your voice unheard, who could your Skill commend 2 f 
Had not 4pelles drawn the Sea - born Queen, 
: Her Beauties, ſtill, beneath the Waves had been, 470 
8 Poets inſpir'd, write only for a Name, | 
And think their Labours well repay'd with Fame, 270 
In former Days, I own, the Poets were a 

Of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care: 1 5 
Majeſtic Awe was in the Name allow'd, +. 478 
And, they, with rich Poſſeſſions were . 

Ennius with. Honours was by Scipio grac'd, 

And, next his own, the Poet's Statue plac'd. 

But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Eſteem, *.-. +, 
And all their Learning's thought an idle Dream. 40 f 
Still there's a Pleaſure, that proceeds from Praiſe $; „ [ 
W What could the high Renown of Hamer raiſe, | F 7 
Ant that he ſung his Liad's deathleſs Lays ? Mi 


5 
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1 Ovny' 6 Art of Love. Book * 
| Whocou'd have been of Danacs Charms aflurd, © © 


| Had ſhe grown old, within her Tow'r immur'd? 485 


This, as a Rule, let ev'ry Nymph purſue, 
That 'tis her Int reſt oft to come in View. oY 

A hungry Wolf at all the Herd will run, 
In hopes, thro' many to make ſure of one. | 


) 


So, let the Fair the gazing Croud aflail, n 


That over one, at leaſt, ſhe may prevail. ® 

In ev'ry Place to pleaſe, be all her Thought ; 

Where, ſometimes, leaſt we think, the Fiſh. is caught. | . 

Sometimes, all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, | 

Anon, the Stag himſelf ſhall ſeek the Toil. 495 
How cou d Andromeda once doubt Relief, 


'Whoſe Charms were heighten d and adorn d by Grief? 
The widow'd Fair, Who ſees her Lord expire, 
oo ; 


While yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new Deſire, 


And Hymen's Torch relight with fun ral Fire. 


Beware of Men who are too ſprucely dreſs d; 
And look, you fly with ſpeed a Fop profeſꝰ d. 
Such Tools, to you, and to a thouſand more, 
Win tell fie fone dull Story o'er and o'er. x 


And never fed, are ie Foghttves in Love. 1 


Such flutt ring things all Women ſure ſhould hate, 
Light, as themſelves, and more Effeminate. 


Believe me; all I ſay is for your Good ; | << 
Had Priam been believ d, Troy ftill had flood. 515 
Many, with baſe Deſigns, will Paſſion feign, OO 
© Who know no Love, bil fordid Love of Gain, 1 85 
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But let not powder d Heads nor eſſencd Hair, 
Vour well-believing, eaſy Hearts enſnare. 


Rich Clothes are oft by common Sharpers worn, 515 : 


And Diamond Rings felonious Hands adorn. 
So, may your Lover burn with fierce Deſire 
Your Jewels to enjoy, and beſt Attire. | 
Poor Ch he robb'd runs crying thro the streets; 1 
And as ſhe runs, Give me my own repeats. _ : 
. How often, Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch Cries, * 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian Votaries? 
Some ſo notorious are their very Name, 


Muſt ev'ry Nymph whom they frequent, defame,, 


Be warn'd by Ills which others have deſtroy'd, : i l 525 


And faithleſs Men with conſtant Care avoid. 
Truſt not a Theſeus, fair Athenian Maid, 

' Who has ſo oſt th' atteſting Gods betray'd. 

And thou, Demophoon, Heir to The/eus' Crimes, 


Hah fol thy Croll toll fare Thikns, © 2 . 1 


Promiſe for Promiſe, equally afford, bo 
But once a Contract made, keep well e 
For, ſhe for any Act of Hell is fit, 

And undiſmay'd inay Sacrilege commit; 


With impious Hands cou'd quench the Veſtal Fire, 53s 1 


Poiſon her Husband, in her Arms, for Hire, 
Who, firſt, to take a Lover's Giſt complies, 
And then defrauds him and his Claim denies. 
But hold, my Muſe, check thy unruly Horſe, - 


And more inſight purſue th' intended Courſe. ao — 72 


If Love Epiſtles, tender Lines impart,  . $4 55 : = ws 


N And Jillir- dus are ſent, to ſound your Henn. Oh | 8 1 
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Let all ſuch Lexters, by a faithful Maid, 
Or Confident, be ſecretly convey d. | | 
Soon from the Words you'll judge, if read with Oe. 
When feign'd a Paſſion is, and when fincere. $46 
Ere in return you write, ſome time require: 
Delays, if not too long, increaſe Deſire: FE; 

Nor let the prefling Youth with Eaſe obtain, 5 

Nor yet refuſe him with too rude Diſuain - 350 
Now let his Hopes, ven in bis Venn increaſe; 1 
But by degrees, let Feat to Hope give place. 

Beſure avoid ſet Phraſes, when you write, 
The uſual way of Speech is more polite. Fr 
How have I ſeen the purab'd Lover vex'd, 555 
To read a Letter with hard Words perplex'd! b 
A Stile too coarſe takes from a handſom Face, 

And makes us wiſh an uglier in its place. 

But ſince ( tho Chaflity be not your Care) 48 
Von from your Husband ſtill wou'd hide ih Affair, 560 
Write to no Stranger till bis Truth be try'd;_ 

Nor in a fooliſh Meſſenger confide. 
What Agonies that Woman undergoes, _ 
Whoſe Hand eee wt 41 
Who raſhly truſting, dreads to be deceiv d, 565 
And lives for ever to that Dread enſlav d! 

> Such Treachery can never be ſurpaſs d, 

Ter thoſe Diſcov'ries, fam 6s Lan ag bnd. 

Might I adviſe, Fraud ſhou'd with Fraud be . | 


Let Arms repel all who with Arms invade, = 


But fince MENS nay an 
3 * . Hands you n 
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Bock Ill. Oyin's Art of Laube. 45 
Ky Curſe on him who firſt the Sex betray'd, © 1 28 
And this Advice ſq neceſſury made. 
Nor let your Pocket-Book two Hands contain, gh 
Firſt rub your Lover's out, then write again, 
Still one Contrivance more remains behind, . 
Which you may uſe as a convenient Minds a 
As if to Women writ, your Letters frame, 579 
| * En to you ſubſeribe a Pens Nam. | 
ow, greater things to tell, my Muſe prepare, | 901 4 
e 4 | 
Let no rude Paſſions in your Looks find place; 
For Fury will deform the fineſt Face: 1 
It ſwells the Lips, and blackens all the Veins, | 53; 
While in the Eye a Gege- Horror reigns. n 3545 1+ hh 
When on her Flute divine Minerva play d. 
And in à Fountain ſaw the Change it mad, 
Swelling her Cheek: She flung it quick aſide, 
Ner is thy Mufick fo much worth, the cry . 599) 
Look in your Glaſs when you with Anger glow, 

Aud you'll conſeſs, you ſcarce your ſelves can know. | 
Nor with exceſſive Pride inſult the Sight, e 4 L 
For gentle Looks alone to Love invite. 
Believe it a a Truth that's daily ty'd, % at "596" 
There's nothing more deteſtable than Pride. 
How have I ſeen ſome Airs Diſguſt create, 1 
Lite things which by Antipathy woe bare 2 
Let Looks vith Locks, and Siniles with Smiler be yall," 
And when your Lover bows, incline your Head;” ' 6 


So, Love preluding, plays at firſt with Hearts, GUILT acl. 2 2 þ | 
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Nor me a melancholy Miſtreſs charms; 

Let fad Tecme/a weep in Hjax' Arms. & 
Let mournful Beauties, ſullen Heroes move: bog 
We chearful Men like Gaiety in Love. | 
Let Hector in Andromache delight, 

Who, in bewailing Troy, waſtes all the Night. 

Had they not both born Children (to be plain) 

I neter cou d think they'd with their Husbands lain. 

I no Idea in my Mind can frame, 611 
That either one or t'other doleſul Dame, % Be 
Could toy, cou d fondle, or cou d eall their Lords 

My Life, my Soul; or ſpeak endearing Words. 

Why from Compariſans ſhou' d I refrain, G15 

Or fear ſmall things by greater to explain? 

Obſerve what Conduct prudent Gen'rals uſe, ' 

And how their ſev'ral Officers they chooſe; 

To one, a Charge of Infantry commit, t, 
Anathber, fer the Horſe, is thought more fit. 620 
So you your fev'ral Lovers ſhou'd ſelect, 
And, as you find em qualify'd, direct. 2 
The wealthy Lover ſtore of Gold ſhould ſend ; 
The Lawyer ſheu'd, in Courts, your Cauſe defend. 
We, who write Verſe, with Verſe alone n brides 
Moſt apt to Lens js all the tuneſel Tribe. 626 || 
By us, your Fame ſhall thre the World be Mars " N 
So Nemefis, ſo Quurlias Name was . I N 
From Eaſt #6 Weſt, Loceril Praiſes zing: 4 * 
Nor are Cerigna's ſilent, whom: me bs: . N 
No Fraud the Port's ſagrad\Breaft 3 * 
MI are his Marnert, and — | by 
Nor 
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Nor Wealth, bg ſeeks, nor feels Ambition's Eirea, 
But ſhuns the Bar: and Books: gn ade cu 
Too faithfully, asl we know io Lo q 
With Eaſe we fix, hut we with Rela ama | 
Our ſofter Studies with our Souls combine, 
And, both, ta Tenderneſs our Hearts inchne. | 
Be gentle, Virgins, to the Poet's Pray Wo 
The God that fills him, and the Maſe: reveres . 
Something Divine 4s in us, He N b 
Th' inſpiring Se viagra all. 0 13.2.0 
'Tis Sin, a Price from Posts to ena COT Mer 
But "tis a Sin no Woman fears to 38. | 
Yet hide, howe er, your Avarice from. al. un 
Leſt you tos ſopn-your new Admirer fright. 
As skilful Riders rein, with diff rent l 
A new-back'd. Courſer, and a welhyzaig'd Horſes, - 
Po you, by diff rent Management, engage Vs 10 151 
The Man in Years, and Youth of greener AE. 63e 
This, while the Wiles of. Love wee yes unknown, ; A 
Will gladly cleave to you, and you * £ as 4 ; 


Sr 


Th 
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With kind Careſſes oft indulge the Boy, 

And all the Harveſt of bis Heat enen. 5 
Alone, thus bleſs d, of Rivals maſt dernen 653 

Nor Love, nor Empire, can 4 Partper bears |. nat 

Men more diſcreetly love, NESS” 

And many things, which Youth Aer ae. 

No Windows bzeak, nor Houſes ſet on * A 

Nor tear their own, or Miſtreſſes Attire, --. wo 

In Youth, the boiling Blood gives Fury 6 gp 

= _ in Years more calmly HRS! reſent. , | 

1 2 * 


2 
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As Wood when green, or as a Torch when wet, f 

They ſlowly burn, but long retain their Heat. 

More bright is youthful Flame, but be de, 4 

Then ſwiftly ſeize the Joy that ſwiftly flies. Of! 

Thus, all betraying to the beauteous Foe, | 

How ſurely to enſlave our ſelves, we ſhow.” 

To truſt a Traitor, you'll no Scruple e, 

Who is a Traitor. only for your ſake. 550 

* Who yields too ſoon, will ſoen hes Lover had 5 

Wou'd you retain him long? then long refuſe. 

Okt at your Door make him for Entrance wait, 

Thore let him lie, and threaten and intreat. 

When cloy'd with Sweets, Bitters the Taſte reſtore; 

Ships, by fair Winds, are ſometimes run aſhore. 676 

Hence ſprings the Coldneſs of a marry'd Life, 

The Husband, when he pleaſes, has his Wife. 

Bar but your Gate, eee os 

Here's no Admittance, Sir; I muſt deny: © 680 

The very Husband, ſo repuls'd, will find” 4 

A growing Inclinatien to be kin. F. I 
Thus far with Foils you've fought ; thoſe laid ade 

I, now, ſharp Weapons for the Sex provide; — 5 

Nor doubt, againſt my ſelf, to ſee em tryd. 685 

| When, firſt, a Lever net dere ad ü 

Beware, left Jealouſies his Soul alarm 

Make him believe, with all the Skill you can, 

That he, and only he's the happy Man. . 

Anon, by due degrees, ſmall Doubts create, 690 

And let him fear ſome Rival's better Fate. | 

Suck little Arts make Love its Vigour hold, 1 

es elſe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon a grow eld, . 
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Then ſtreins the Courſer to out-ſtrip the Wind, - 


When one before him runs, and e hone ckind. 3 


Love, when extinct, Saſpicions may revive; 69 9 
I ewn, when mine's ſecure, tis ſcarce alive, 2 
Vet, one Precaution to this Rule belongs : 

Let us at moſt ſuſpect, not prove our Wrongs. 
Sometimes, your Lover to incite the more, i 
Pretend your Husband's Spies beſet the Door: 570 
The' free as Thais, ſtill affect a Fright * - R 
For, ſeeming Danger heightens the Delight.  * 

Oft let the Youth in thro your Windows teal ;- 

The' he might enter at the Door as well. 


And, ſometimes, let your Maid Surprize pretend, 705 


And beg you, in ſome Hole to hide your Friend. 
Yet, ever and anon, diſpel his Fear, 

And let him taſte of Happineſs fincerey / ' 
Leſt, quite diſhearten'd: with too much Fatigue, 


He ſhou'd grow weary of the dull Intrigue. - 710 


But I forget to tell, how you may try | 
Both to evade the Husband, and the 8p. 
That Wives ſhou'd of their Hucbands and in TY 
Agrees with Juſtice, Modeſty, and La ???: 


Bat, that a Miſtreſs may be lawful Prize, ms 


None, but her Keeper, I am ſure, denie. 
For ſuch fair Nymphs, theſe Preceps are defign'd, 
Which ne er can fail, join'd with a willing Mind. 
The ſtuck with Argus Eyes your Keeper were, 


Advis'd by me, you ſhall elude his Care, 7 . | 


When you, to waſh. or bathe retire. from Sight, 
Can he obſerve what Letters then you write? 8 
83 Or, 


Pa 
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Or, can his Cation againtt ſach Provide, | 
Which, in her Breaſt; yout Conkdent may hide? 1 91% 
Can he the Note beneath her Garter vier.. 7²⁵ 
Or that, which, mere conceapd, is in her See ? 
et, theſe perceiv'd, you may her Back undreſs, 
And, writing on her Skin, your Mind expreſs. 
New Milk, or pointed Spires of Flax, jeg 
Will Ink ſupply, and Letters mark unſeen. . | 
Fair will the Paper ſhew, nor can be read, 
"Till all the Writing's with warm Aſhes: Naa 0 
Acrifus Was, with all his Care, betray'd'! LETTERS a * 
And in his TowWr ef Braſs a Granfire made. 
Can Spies avail, when you to Plays refort, 
Or in the Circus view the noble fport} - 
Or, can ydu be to % Fane purſu'd, 
Or Cybele's, whoſe Rights all Men exclude? f 
Tho watchful Servants to the-Bagnio come, 
They're n&er admitted to the Bathing room. 7 
Or, when ſome ſudden Sickneſs you pretend. 
May you not take to'yeur Sick-bed a Friend? . 
Falſe Keys a private Paſſage may procure, -— 
If not, there are more Ways beſides the Door: | 
Sometimes with Wine your watchful Follow 'r beats 746, 
When drunk you may wich eaſe SO 2 3207 
Or, to prevent too ſudden u Surprize, 1 2 
Prepare a fleeping Draught, to ſeal his Bye 550 ac 
Or let your Maid, ſtill longer time to gain, 


An Inclination for his Perſon fein; 79 
With faint Reſiſtance let her drill him on, e 


l e 1. 


But, what need all theſe various doubtful Wiles, 


Since Gold the greateſt Vigilance beguiles ? 
Believe me, Men and Gods with Gifts are pleas'd ;- 759 


| Ev'n angry Jove with OFF rings is appeas'd. | 

With Preſents Fools and Wiſe alike are caught, 

Give but enough, the Husband may be bought: 

But let me warn you, when you bribe a Spy, 

That you for ever his Connivance buy ; 66> 

Pay him his Price at once, for with ſuch Menn 

You'll know no End of giving now and then. 
Once I remember, I with Cauſe complain'd: 


Of Jealouſy occaſion'd by a Friend. 


Believe me, Apprehenſions of that kind, {+ +005 
Are not alone to our falſe Sex conſin d. ; | 
Fruſt not, too far, your She-companion's Truth, 
Left ſhe ſometimes ſhou'd intercept the Youth ;- 
The very Cenſident that lends the Bed, (Sit 3 
May entertain your Lover in your ftead. 770 
Nor keep a Servant with too fair a Face, bs 2 
For ſuch I've known ſupply her Lady's Places © - 
But, whither do I run with heedleſs Rage, 
Teaching the Foe unequal War to wage? 
Did ever Bird the Fowler's Net prepare! 75. 
Was ever Hound inſtrufted by the Hare? 
But all Self. ends and Int reſt ſet apart, 
T'11 faithfully proceed to teach my At. 
Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe; my Life, 
And for the Lennian' Ladies, whas the Laife.-. Ia 
Perpetual Fondneſs of your Lover feign, 
nnen, Ly 
| | G4 I 


un 


252 Ovi Art of Love. Book nt. 


Full of himſelf, he your Deſign will aid ! 
To what we wiſh, 'tis eaſy to perſuade; - 
With dying Eyes, his Face and Form ſurvey, 
Then ſigh, and wonder he ſo long cou'd ſtay: 
Now drop a Tear, your Sorrows to aſſwage, 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to rage. 
Such Proofs as theſe, will all Diſtruſt remove, 
And make him pity your exceſlive Love. 7090 
Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to cry, | 
How can I bet this poor fond Creature die? 
But chiefly, one ſuch fond Behaviour fires, 
Who courts his Glaſs, and his own Charms admires. 
Proud of the Homage to his Merit done, 795 
He'll think a Goddeſs might with eafe be won. 
Light Wrongs, be ſure, you ſtill with RE bear, 
Nor ſtraight fly out, when you à Rival fear. 
Let not your Paſſions o'er your Senſe prevail, ohne 
Nor credit lightly ev'ry idle Tale. 800 
Let Procris Fate a ſad Example be 
Of what Effects attend Credulity. | 
Near, where his purple Head Hymettus ſhows | 
And flow ring Hills, a facred Fountain flows, | | 
With ſoft and verdant Turf the Svil is ſpread, . 805 
And ſweetly-ſmelling Shrubs the Ground o 'erſhade. 
There, Roſemary and Bays their Odours j join 
And with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent combine. 
There, Tamarisks with thick-leav'd Box are found, 
And Cytiſus, and Garden Pines, abound. 810 
© While through the Boughs, ſoft Winds of r pals, | 
| e the Leaves, and tender Tops of Graſs. . 
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Hither would Ciphals retreat to reſt, 
When tir d with Hunting, or wich Heat o oppreſt 7 
And, thus, to ir, the panting Youth wou'd pre i | 
Come, gentle Aura, come, this Heat allay, | 
But ſome Tale. bearing too officious . 
By chance, o'erheard. him as he tus complain'ds 2 
Who, with the News to Procris quick repair d. 
Repeating Word for Word what ſhe, had heard...” 26 | 
Soon, as the Name of Aura reach d her Ears,. - 
With Jealouſy ſurpriz d. and fainting Fears, 
Her roſy Colour fled her lovely Face, 
And Agonies like Death, ſupply d the places.) 111 
Pale ſhe appear d as are the falling Leaves 825 
When firſt the Vine the Winter 's Blaſt receives. 
Of ripen'd Quinees, ſuch the yellow Hue, 
Or, when unripe, we. Cornel-berries view. it fe 
Reviving from her Swoonz her Robes ſhe tore, 
Nor her own faultleſs Face to wound, forbore:. "he 
Now, all difhevel'd, to. the Wood. ſhe:fliey - © 
With Bacchanalian Fury in her Wee RCTS TIT: 
Thither arriv'd; ſhe. leaves, below, her 4 med, 
And, all alone, the ſhady Hill aſcends. „ LG, 
What Folly, Proeris, o'er thy Mind phate vl "4 258 
What Rage, thus, fatally, to lie conceal'd ? ITE 
Whoe'er this Aura be. (ſuch was thy Thought) 
She, now, ſhall in the very Fact be _ 8 n racy 
Anon, thy Heart. repents its raſh Defigns,. . rd . 


nd now to go, and now to ſtay inclines +- Mw 45 


Thus, Love, with Doubts perplexes ſlill thy Mind, 
And makes thee ſeek, what thou muſt dread to find. 


& 5 But, 
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But, ſtill, the Rivas Name rings in thy kan, | 

And more ſuſpicions ſtill the Plate Appears; 2 80 

But more tian all, exteſſve Love deceives,. 1 

Which, all it fears too eaſily Believes. 
And, now, a'Childefs runs thro' ev'ry Vein, 

Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cpbulus had lain. 

Twas Noon, wen he again retir'd, to ffiun 


The ſcorching Ardeur of the Mid-day's Sun: = i 


| With Water, firſt, be ſprinided o'er his Fate, 

Which glow'd with Heat; then fought his u al Place, 
Procris, with ameious but with filent Care, 
View'd him extended, with his Boſom bare, 354 
And heard him, ſoon, th' accuſtom'd' Words repeat, 
Come Zephyr, Aura come, allay this Heat, 
Soon as ſhe found her Error, from the Word, 

Her. Colour and her Temper were reſtor d. f 
With Joy ſhe roſe, to dlaſp him in ker Arms: 


But Cephatas the rüfling Noiſe alarm. 2:60 


Some Beaſt he thinks he in the Buſhes hears, 
And ſtraight, kis Arrows and his Bow prepares, 
Hold! hold! unhappy Youth! — TI call in vain, 
With thy own Hand thou haft thy Procris flain. 
II, me, (ſhe cries) hoi <vounded with thy Dart: 865; 
Aut Cephalus ava; wort: to wound this Heart. 
Yet, lighter en my Abbes, Earth will lie, 
Since, the" untimely, Lunriwal d die! 
Come, cloſe. with' ti dar Hand my Eyes in Death, 


Feahys of Air, to Air I-yield my Breath.” © * | 


| Cloſe to his heavy Heart her Cheek he Rid, 
AU vn Rreaming Tears, the Foul ho made: 
At: 


4 
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And her laſt Gaſp her Huzband's Lips receive. | 
Now to purſue our Voyage ue muſt, provide, - 11 

"Til, ſafe to Port our weary Bark:we guide. n 
You may expect, perhaps, I now ſhou'd teach 

What Rules, to Treats, and Entertainments reach. 

Come not the firſt, invited to a Feaſts : 

Rather, come laſt, as a more grateful Gueſt: 888 

For, that, of which we fear to be deprir d. 

Meets with the ſureſt Welcome, when arriv'd. - 

Beſides, Complezious:of a arſer Kn. 

From Candle-light no ſmall Advantage find. 

During the time you eat, obſerve ſome Grace, 8853 

Nor let your unwip'd Hands beſmear your Face; 

Nor, yet, too ſqueamiſhly your Meat aveid, - 

Leſt we ſuſpe&'you were. in private clqy d- 

Of all Extremes in either Kind, bevane; 

And ſtill, before your: Rely full Joh 

No Glutton-Nymph, however fair, can DES 10 

Tho' more than Helen ſhę in Cl en Bound. 
I own, I think, of Wine the naderate ue: 

More ſuits the Sex, and ſooner: kn, 

Itwarms the Blood, adds Luſtre to the Eyes 

And Wine and Love have always been Allies” | 

But, carefully from all Intemp ande keep, 5 

Nor drink till you-ſee double, liſp, or ſleepz | 

For in ſuch Sleeps, Brutalities are done; | 

Which, tho you loath, you have no Pow'r to ſhun. 969 
And now · th. inſtructed Nymph from Table led,- 

Shou d. next be taught, how to behave in Bed. 
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But Modeſty forbids: Nor more, my Muſe, 


eave, 
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With weary Wings, the labour'd Flight purſues ; 


Her purple Swans unyeak'd, the Chariot 


And needful Reſt (their Journey done) 
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| E Menelaus, and the Ring of Men. Ai 
* YI Gels _—_—_ and Mens laut, x Lo I 
215 | two Siſters, Chtimnefira and 
AL Ws Helena, beers of Hudaras King of 
ICT Lacedemon : n | 
* Gallants to their 
Husbands Beds. and if Helene had. her Paris, Chtem» 
5 % Eriple l bir Faith. Erin Daughs 
alſe Eriphyle for. ait riphyle,” 
Talaon King ef Argos,' and Wile of dn wy 
gi 


being eavetous of a Gold Chain, which Venn: 
Hermione, and which Polyaice's Wife had receiv 'd as a. | 
Preſent. from that unfortunate Prince, he. gave it her on | 
condition ſhe oblig'd her Husband to go 2 the Theban 1 
War, in which he knew he would periſh; and ſhe pre- nn 
vail'd with him ts go. This Princeſs be being thus the Occa- = 
fon of her Husband's Death, is often-repreſented as an [ 
Inſtance of- the Falſhood and Vanity of the dex. The 
Story is elequently told in Statins batt 1 
Penelope was loyal. Penelope, Daughter of en _ | 
| 


and Pohca/ta: Her Chaſtity is often n. 15 the 
ald e! Fair. 
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To bare ber Husbasd Fate.  Protefilaus, Lavtamia's 
Husband, was the firſt Greet that was kill'd in the . 
War, to which he went with 40 Ships; as Homer tells us 
in his zd Mad. When his Wife Laodomia, Acaftus's 
Nag hter, hangd the News, wo pale y deſir di tote 
hoſt; Which being granted her by the Godz, ſhe 
embrac'd it ſo cloſely that ſhe periſh'd in its 8 
Ovid has written an * from Laodamia to . | 
and Prepertius. in the at Elegyof it 
Book. Proteſilaus . randſon of Phy/acus, for which 
Reaſon he is alſo call'd PHlacides: Phylacus was King of. 
Phylaca in Theſſaly, as 8 writes in his. I ſt nen, 
and Stra in 411 The Father df Prateſſiaus was: 
Iphiclus ; and that 2 firſt Grecian who wa kift'd. 
in — Trojan War, we learn in Ovid's Metamorpbeſes. 


— Heckoria prinuf fataliter hatta 
Proteſilat cadis. —— 
And Auſonius, nN 
© | Pratefilat tibi namen 2 fata nat: 1 
Hoftia.guad Troje prima futurus erat. 


Catalles, . 
aker theſe Verſes, 4 


Ouid, in the ene id k of his Aran) 
Fraun Phylacide Therfter ne vidit- 

He ſpeites allo of him in his Remedy.of Love, and in the - 
18th Elegy of the zd Bosk of his Amorum. 

Think how Alctftis'Piety auat proc. Alce „ Admeru?'s ) 
Wife, who offer'd to die to lengthen her Hus uhand's Life: 
She was a The/akax, and Daughter of Piat: Xdmetur: 
was Son of 'Pheres ; we have ſpoken of him already. 

Receive me, an Evadne-cry:4/ There were three 
famous Ladies. of this Name: The firſt Daughter of 
Aeptuns and Pilanes, who was bred upen the of the 
Furotes, The ſecond: was Daughter. of King Pelins, 
wton'7 ar gaveinMarriage to Oencus, Son of 1 — 


Nora; on the Third Book. ar 
Ling of the Phoceans ; and the third, ell he 


She 'tnarty'd Capaneur, who fignali 

Yheban War, of Chlch the Poet mag * 
Virtue hey ſe a Godugſi "we confeſs. - She was was repre- 

ſented*/at Rome in a Woman's Habit, and a Temple and: 

Altars were dedicated to her. by Poet vindicates the 


Sex by — Saying in 2 very high degree, as if Virtue, 
by being a Gedftefs, was more es than the Mens. 
In 88 7 Book of Livy i fecond- 3 War, and in Va- 


erius en wee Mention SIE eee, 
Virtue, —— oO Fav n 

4 tyUlis * arr unti 

. times, &c. Phyllis, Daaphrer of Bye „King of 
Thrace, deſpairing of the Return of 'Domephion Bon of: 
Theſes, to whom: ſhe E 
about to hang her ſelf; when, as the Fable (; a the Gods, 
in Compaffon to her, turn d her to an Almond-Tree with- 


ont Leaves: horn fome time after this ng, 
went and embrat d his metamorpii6s'd Miſtreſs, and the 
Tree — put forth Leuves, hene called wN, 
but formerly ira Mas toms, flew that the as 
often went to the 8e ſide, + go meet im. 
The Prince ſo far, &c. ua and Dido. The 
Hero excus d his Falchood by the Injunction of the 
. Bard «who e Helen... The Poet he Cod. 
on whoſe Lips a Nightingale ſung when he was a Child. 
a. fire Prognolick of his being a. famous Poet. PI 
writes this of kim. He wrote a. bitter Satyr againſt Ne- 
ler, for which her Brothers Caſter and Pallas pluck d 
out his Eyes; but ſome time a et he was reftor'd to his 
Sight, havin recanted in his Palinodia, a Poem gaite 
contrary to the former, of which Horace ſpeaks in his 
27th Epode . Plato mentions the ſame Story in his 
Phædo; but inſtead of Sparta, Ouid writes Thrwapnes 
ſpeaking of Helen, for ſhe is ſaid to be born in that Town. 
in Laconia, 3 ys wa 3 80 T, - Naur De- 
A oet in-angther place ; 
Tas em fle. e was — Ft Ver, near Ee 
And hear my Precepts au e prompts my Mind. There: 
w no occaſien of. eee 9 


* R 
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cho the nearer the Verſion comes to it, ke it "would 
give the more Offence: But if we reſum'd the Allegory 
N of, tis Ne 
make too much the good Graces of Phi- 
loſophy and fine N z for which, Youth, Genius, 
and the Strength of Maturity are neceſſary 

The blooming Roſe wy'd with the Bluſbi. Wor Morn. Tho' 
2 has not | gone 2 far out of 1 TY Fee, for. als Si- 

e, yet in this place it. a 3. as in 
— Rf where ke fays, * 1050 

Nec ſemper vialæ, nee ſemper la fe, 
Et riget amiſſa ſpina relida roſa... 


\Nom, then, will preſi upan your Midvight Hors 1 
Nor awake, to firew your Street with Morning Thau, "rs. 


The Expreſſion is gallant, and we eaſily comprehend 
What the Author means by the firſt Verſe. rn n 
a Thought very like it, Ode 15. Book . 

| Parcius jundas quatiunt feneſtras | 
. 1&ibus crebris juvenes proteri; 
Nec tibi fomnos adimunt, Den 
Jana limen. 


When a fair Lady has out liv d ber Charms, who will be 
at the Pains of breaking her Windows or Doors out of 
Rage and Deſpair? The ſecond Verſe alludes to a Piece 
of Gallantry in Uſe among the Roman Lovers, to ſtrew- 
Flowers before the Dvors of their Miſtreſſes. Propertius 
ſpeaks of it more largely in the 6th Elegy of his K 
which begins, 
Qu furram mapnes olim patifatia triumphis j janua... 
Lucretizs, in his 4th Book, paints it thus: 


At lacrymans s excluſus amator-limina- /; 
Floribus & ſertis operit, Nee e, 
Ungit amaracing. ' | 

Ovid himſelf, in te en harr of th n Bok. of bib 

er- 20 

At tu, non Letir ditradta corona ceapilim, 

Dura ſuper totà limina note. Jace: 


WW» W. © 4 
Andi 
* 
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And in his Reniedy of Love. | Pats ie 
| Anis, nocturna frangatur janua rixa, £ WT i 

Et tegat ornatas multa corona fores. 
Tibullus, Elegy 2. Book. - 2. , himſelf 1 in muck 
the ſame manner, | 


ce meminiſſe chew it g W voce W 
|  Supplice, cum poſti florida ſerta darem. 


Catullus, in his Ayr, | 
Mfibi floridis corollis redimita domus erat... 


And Virgil, in his 4th ZEncid, Et variis florentia linin | 
fertis. For the Ancients us'd to hang Garlands at their 
Doors on ſeveral Occafions ; but here he ſpeaks only of 
the Folly of Lovers, and thoſe chiefly who have made 
too merry before they viſit their Miftrefles. 
Thou diaft not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian n Zu- 
mion, with whom, according to that Fable, the Moon 
ell in Love, and deſcended to converſe with him on 
Mount Lames in Caria; becauſe, as Pliny ſays, he was 
firſt who obſerv'd-the Motion of that Planet. There's a 
very fine Deſcription of it in Buchanan's Aſtrological 
Peem ; and Ovid has already ſpoken of this Fable. 
' Fitneſs Harmonia, and the Dardan Prince. Har- 
monia or Hermione, Daughter of Mars and Venus, was 
marry'd to Cadmus. Diodorus, who calls her Harmonia, 
makes her the Daughter of 78 1 and e 15 
agrees that ſhe was Cad mufs 
_ Still Women hſe, you cry, &c. iar 31 
Det tamen ulla viro mulity non expedit;, . 4 
| Quid, nift quam fumis, dic mihi, perdis afuam? L 
4 Theſe Verſe are not barely tranſlated to the literal Senſes! 
which is conceiv'd to be in them; but paraphrasd acc. 
cording to the Interpretation of Hein/ius, 3 1h truly. 
to underſtand the Text, tho” differing in his Conjecture 


from Sca/iger, and other Commentators. If any Reader of 
is curious enough to conſult” the Commentary of Heinfius | 


— — — — 
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— 


on this Place, he will find by other Inſtances cited from 
Ovie, that aqvam fumert was'a Phraſe SOT to a 
pars 
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particular Time and Cuſtom among Women. This had 


not been in{fted on here, had it not been the only Paſſage 


in this Book, which all other Commentators but Heinfus 
have render'd unintelligible; for otherwiſe the Verſes are 
not very confiderable : And the moſt which Ovid fays in 
this Place, is no more than if ſpeaking of eating he had 


ſaid, Why Gu any one ſcruple to aſe their Hands, when 


it can coft tham nothing but a little Water to waſh them 
efterwards, which is not worth ſaving? 

F HeQor's Spouſe, &c. Andromache is always repre- 
ſented as a plain fort of a Woman; unica valenter here 
means 8 thick Stuff, which the Vorſion hits 
very well. | 
Seven buſty Bulls. Ajax's Shield Homer deſcribes in 
bis 7th Jliad, and ſays Tychiur who made it gave it the 
Shape of a Tower. Ovid, in the 13th Book of his Meta» 
morpboſes, makes Ulyſſes ſpeak thus of this Shield, 
Due ni freiſſem, fruftra Telamone creatus 
| Geftaſſer i va taurorum vergora Jeptem. " 
Firgil, towards the end of the 1eth Aueid, deſcribes 
Turnui's Shield in the fame manner. As 

Which now we. ſee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt, Aw 
rea Roma. Some think he alludes to the Capitol only, 
which was gilt, but the Verſion renders the true Mean- 
ing of the Original ; where the Poet wou'd only lay, 
Rome was then opulent and magnificent, as indeed it 
was, eſpecially if compared to Rome in Romulus's Days, 
as the Poet intimates. f 

This Capitol with that of old 
a Hill in Rowe, ſo call'd from a Man's Head which was 
found there as the Romans were digging the Poundation of 
the Temple of Jupiter. So Livy and Dionyſus write. It 
ſerſt went by the Name of Saturnian, and afterwards by 
that of Tarpeian, from the Name of the Veſtal 1 N 
who was cruſt'd to Death with the Weight of the Arms 
ef the Sabines that were thrown upon her, after the de- 
Rver'd the Place to them on Condition thoſe Arms ou d 


* ber. Targuin built a Temple there, which was 
licaced by the Conſul Horatius. | his Edifice being, as 


Appian 


compare. The Capitol was 


eee 
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Avjias Writes, deftroy'd in the Civil Wars. $y/la rebuilt 
it, and CatuHas dedicated it. /2/daffan reſtor'd it uſter he 
had put an end to the War againſt the F7re/{tans, or the 


Party of Y;nlhas: Twas not many Vears before "twas 


burnt, and Domitian rebuilt it again, as Tacitus reports 
That lefty Pile aubere Senates diftate Law. Varro writes 
there were two forts of Courts in the Capitol; One for 
the delivering ſacred Matters, and the other for Aﬀairy 
of State. Both the one and the other were call'd Curia, 
4 curando, from the Care that was taken there: One 
ha by the Name of Hof#lia, from Hoftilrus, the fourth 
ing of Rome; and before this were the Rofras which 
oak. their Names from the Heads of Ships that were 
ung up there, as may be ſeen in the 3th Book of Livy, 
and here was the Tribunal for the Pleaders. Pediaum 


* 1 


obſerves it join d the Court of which Oui 


And where Apollo's Fane eg Hands. Meaning | 


the Temple Auguſtus built near is Palace, 


pertius ſo well deictibes, Book 2. Elegy 3 1. and Ovid 
memions in the 1ſt Book of this i Ogg 


perceive the Roman Ladies were às fond of Fafttions, as 
the Frere, or the'Erg/t/h, des much their Tmitators. Set 


Plausus in his Epidicus, Act æ. Seene 1. Qui ie que 


veNti' quotamnis noting inventunt tur. | | 

With ſueb Difcrder Tele wvas Na Tote, Daughter of 
Burytu: King of Orchalia, and Hercaleys Wife. He took 
her from her Pather by forte, bechuſe the King wou's 
not conſent to it, When he return d From Srolla, where 
he had niarried Di ara. This Story is made ſufficiently 


known by the firſt Act of Srneta b Hercules upon Mount 


| Men ill ſupply thoſs Haivs, tc. Whereas Pliny obſerves 
that Women rarely ſhed their Hair, Eunuehs not at alls. 
and no body, if we may believe him, ant Venorit uſum, 


neither on the hind. part of the Heads, nor about their 


Temples and Ears; for there is no Animal that turns bal 
except Man. Thoſe that are naturally bald, cannot be ſaid 
ta turn ſo. 0 W 


r his Palace, and joining ti 
the famous Library vf Greet and Latin Books Which Pro- 


Dur, to recount the ſeveral Dres worn. By this we | 


j 
þ 
| 
{ 
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Women, with Juice of Herbs, &c. They dy'd their Hair 

With the Juice of Herbs, according to the Faſhion of the 
Germans, who make uſe of certain Herbs to black their 

Hair, or dye them of any other Colour to diſguiſe their 

Age, and appear young. Tibullus writes thus of it. 

Tum fiudium forme oft, coma quum mutatur, ut annos 

Diſfimulet viridi — ace nucis. 

The Gaul made uſe of an Herb which is call'd Gueſde 

or Moad, as Ceſar reports in the 3d Book of his Com- 

mentaries. 

Or avith the Tyrian Dye, The Tjrian Scarlet was the 
fineſt Dye in the World, orofetuble to that of Anyclta 
near Sparta, tho' that was alſo excellent. This Scarlet is 
often confounded with Purple, of which there were two 
Sorts, one of a Pomegranate Colour, as the Hrican, and 
che other of the reddiſh Scarlet, as the Tyrian. Tibullus 

fpeaks of them diſtinctly. 
Illi feleeos certent prabere colores, 
Africa, puniceum, pur pur eumgue Tyres. _ 
of if t the Golden Fleece, &c. The Colour like that of 
is Ram. He was the Son of Athamas King of 
ebes, and to avoid the Anger of Ino, his Mother. in- law, 
fea with his Siſter He/le upon-a Ram with a Golden 
Fleece. His Sifter - tumbling into the Sea, gave it the 
Name of Hell:pont, but he arriving at Colchss ſacrific'd 
the Ram to Mars, who plac'd it in the Zodiack, and 
hung up his Golden Fleece in the Temple, conſecratin 
it to Mars, under the keeping of a Dragon. Nephlele, his 
Mother, gave him his Salden Ram, which Euſebius in - 
terptets to be a Ship call'd the Ram, with the Figure of 
that Animal repreſented in the Stern. 

Of Amethyſts, the Purple glows, &c. This Colour fe 
call Violet, and others erroneouſly Hyacinthus. t 
writes thus of the Amerbyt Colour 


Ebria Sidonia cum ſim de ſanguine conche, 
Non wideo quare Ake. vocer. 1 


And Book 1. Epig. 97. en 


. coccinatos non E viroi TR 


thyſtinaſque — um vocat AG . * 


A 


hs ab © Hi Wk 


1 
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As much as to r fine Scarlet. 


Nor Almond; nor tht Chefwut Die Aeta, He alludes 
to this Verſe of Virgil, aftantaſque nuces, mea quay | 
Amaryllis amabat. 


Do not to ere of Carcaſs 7 Sap. Cancer Papi 


Mountain, which ſtretches itſelf from the Eaſt: Indies to 
Mount Tazrus, and goes by ſeveral Names, according as 


'ris inhabited by ſeveral Nations; but being always co. 
ver d with Snow. in ſome Places, tis call'd Canrefes, 5 


2 in the Oriental e White, as agar a Wit- 
n 


A eb Bel Fes ni ie means his Bookoakri Md 


camine Faciei, of which. we have but a Fragment, and 
what we have is by ſome Critics thought Erde "hs 
genuine, tho generally te Learned think the contrary. 
Even Myro's Statues. © Pliny writes there were two 4. 
mous Statuaries of this Name; one a Lycian, Polycletes's 
Diſciple, who flouriſh'd in the 87th Olympiad; the other 
a Native of Z/euthera, Ageladis's Diſciple, who made that 
admirable. Braſen . of which ſo. much is ſaid, and 


ſeveral other Pieces of Seung! which wendghely 


prais'd by Antiquity: 7483 Mi "514 


Which, now 4 fer Venus, Ge. "Tis thought he 
means that Venus of which Pliny ſpeaks, and which was 
in Ofavio's Portico in the Temple of Fupiter. See the 
36th Book, Chap. 3. where he deſcribes her riſing out 


rk re enen Bu 


Or in | the Tand: of the. 1175 Gedilefh trefs, &e. Whee: 
nd Man was allow'd — This Goddeſs is 3 
3 the | Greeks: calbd Gytercia; ſhe was worſhi 
Rome, and the Romans nam'd her Dryades, the Wife = 
Faunus. Tis of her that Propertius ſpeaks, Elegy 10, egg 5 
Leterdica wiris metuenda lege piatur, 

Aua /e ſummota vindicat ara caſa. 


e 6 


1 Macrobius, in the 12th Chapter of the firſt Book of his. 
Seturnalia, ſays, this God. Goddeſs is the ſame as the 
Earth; and that 2 others call her Famg, Opis, Fauna, Semele, - 


Hecate and nd en Ten er all Mankind were far- . 


? 15 Ms? bidden 
, . % * * 4 I 
— * * * * * 
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Myſteries of this 5 


* 


Helen, and the Trojas War is ſo common, we. mall ſay: 
| n'and TR, Sons 
of Atreus, who were the ö 

If Pale, let her the Crimſon Twice 2 The Vermi- 
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ls his Gin ede elbe e | 


: Goddeſs were known; nota bone 
fecreta Dez : And 7. ihe Book 1, Elegy 6, facra bone 


hidden: to enter. 


enaribeis non adeunda Dea. Plutarch in the Lifeof Caeſar 


ſays She was the Mother of Midas, and Bacebus's Nurſe. 
Net ta @ Semele, on Leda bright. There are ſew Fa- 


bles better known than thaſe of Semele or Leda. This 
Poet aſten makes mention of them. Semele was Dau hter 


of Caduus, and Mother of Bacchus by Jupiter 3 w 


having the Curioſity to enjoy in all his Celeſtial Majeſty, 

8 Lightning. Teada was the Daughter of 
ius, and Mother of Cafor and Pollux, Chtemne) 
Helena, Caffor and Chtemueffra by her Husband 


Vndarus, King of Qebaka, and Pellux and Helena by 


ST who in the ſhape of a Swan enjoy d her, as ſhe 
th'd in the River Euretas: She was afterwards deli- 

ver'd of an Egg, whence they both | 
Rules King write: The Sidonian 


Nor an Europa, theſe my 
Aurepa, Daughter of Agenor, Kin Phaenicia, whom | 
Fuprieer fellin love wich ri her in the ſhape-of 


a Bull: He carried ker to Crete, * ſhe there — — . 


him three Bond, Minds, Nhadamant hut, and &. 

Aſter that Aferius having no Children, marri her, 
adopted 7 upiter's Sons, and left his Kingdom to them, as 
Diadorus informs us. Eurepa is call'd the Si donian, from 


the City Sidon, built by the Pbænicians, and who, accerd- 
uftin, call d it Sidon, from Si done, which ignifies 


ere plenty of it in that City. 
_ thee, fair Wake &c. Phe Story of — 


no more of it: Nor of 


iefs of it. 


lion, purpureis virgis. Merula is a is Interp 
tion. Some think it alludes to the Sz, of which Ping 
ſpeales in the 6th\Chapter of his 35th Book. This is pro- 


Herb, when he ſays, 
5 Fpente fua & — . . veſtict — 


Merala 


fs i e ee * 


Red Arſenick; or Vermilion; tho” Virgil, in his 
4th Belogen, 4 ſeems to take the an her for a kind of 


— — — 


Söll = a 


Merula takes it to be the Y accinium mentioned b un, 
i ing: Z in Gaul; which bears red Flower 

h as Woad may be. See the 1th 

ker of Ars 60 Book of Pliny it. 4 

If Swarthy, to the Pharian 2 Pharos was 4 

little Iſland. at the Mouth. of the Nate, near the Port of 

Alexandria, where anciently floed a high ſta 


tely Tower, 
reckon'd one of the ſeven Wonders of the World. Prole- 


my Phi ladalpbus ſpent 800 Talents in building it: We 
= of it in Ce/ar's Commentaries, In this Iſſand were 
abundance of Crocadiles, the Entrails of which were ex- 
cellent to take off Freckles or Spots in the Fave, aud 
whiten the Skin; as Pliny obſerves; Notes etiam de ter- 
core Crocodili intelligere, quo puel lle utebantur ad ceutis Min 
torem. And Horace in his 12th Epode, 

— , 


22 manet humida creta, colorque 
ereore fucatus Crocodeli, — 


Round Shoulders bel, er d up, &. Haubau, lule- 


Bolſters of Flacks. he ſame Invention is us d in our 
Days, both for this defe& i in Women, and in caly'd Stock- 
ings for the Men. And tis 2 to the Curigus to 
know the Faſhion is. 1800 Years old. 

Anot ber, like * Unbrian's ſturdy Spout. The — | 
ns inhabited a Country joining to the nie Hills, 

which runs from Saweng, on the Coaſt of Gęrea to the 
Sicillan Straits. This Nation were reckon d as: Anltick: 
in their Manners, as ſtrong in Bodies, and. ftout,of 
The Poet gives us, in an Umbrian Woman, 4 juſt Tdea 
modern Peafant's Wife. 

Sirens, the* Monfters, Se. Ovid here adviſes 10 La- 
dies: to learn to Sing, and takes his Compariſons from the 


Sirens, Daughters of 4chalous, and the Maſe Calliepe or 


8 2 ö — 1 
ng &, omen 

_ half oe eli 0 * uſe of her Voice, another of her 
re, and another of her Flute. Their Haunt was on the 

s of uy. where they charm'd  Voya 4-5 their 
Singing, but LU is eſcap'd them. See the 6th and 14th 
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Book of the Metamorpheſes. Ovid, inſtead of. U, 
bus; for that of Aut * 


ſays Iyſphides, the Son of Sy 
225 Wife, and. Uber s Mother, was debauch'd by 


pda and bore e L This Poet in his Me- 
lay, 


W Book 13, 
3 , E fa, 1 
urtiſque, & fr millimus 
Aris Facide : alienæ nomina genti ? 

- Some /oft Wgyptian Air. | Thoſe Airs were a fort of 
Sarabande, in Te Ing the Zg yptians and Gades. 
The Movement was diſſolute and provoked to Luſt, as 
| * may ſee by Martial: - 

 Cantica' qui Nili, gui Caditana faforrat. 
And elſewhere, 

E dere laſeives, & Batica cruſmata geſtur, 
| Et Gaditanis ludere dota madis. 
Something like the Movements with Caſtanets, of which 
F wvenal \pealcs in his 11th Satire. Audiat ilk, Tefta- 
ram crepitus cum verbis, &c 

on bis Lyre 3 Orpheus play'd, 


20 Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey d. Orpheus of 
Mount Rhodape, that is, of Thrace ; from whence he is 


cons and Calliope, as Diodorus writes: He was fo 
in playing 


the Lyre, that tis ſaid he drew 
after him mb rar bs 
his Letters to the Pio, lays, 


_ Syboeftres homines| ſacer interprefque Darus -. 


rdibur, & vidi fado deterruit Orpheus, 
Bis- ob hoc lenire tigres, rapideſpue leones., 


2 the Fable of his Deſcent into Hell, ſee the end of 


8 4th 
ca; the 3d 


fome Moderns have 


Oh Thebes attraFed by Amj Die, . * He means 
the 1 of Thebes built AY the Sou | of „ Ke 1 


- eften call'd Threicius: For he was a Thracian, Son of 


wild Beaſts. From whence Horace * 


cz the 2d and 3d Chorus of Senecas 
of: his Ang on Mount Ota. 
For in all theſe Places * 8 . 
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” 


rother of Zethus. The two Brothers were famous for the 
difference of their Humours. Horace in his Art of Po- 
etry, ſays, of Amphion's building the Walls of Thebes by 
the Sound of his Lyre, N 


Did & Amphion Thebanz conditor areis 
Sara movere ſono teſtudinis, & prece blanda 


Ducere qud wellet. —— _ 725 


And Seneca, in the 3d Act of his Oedipus, th 
7 Manugue fuſlinet læ va Chelym, 
Dui ſaxa 5 traxit Amphion ſono; ; 

And elſewhere, | 9 85 
| — Muros natus Amphion Fove 


Struxit canoro ſaxa modulatu trahens. | 
As alſo in the laſt AQ of his Thebaids, - 


— — Poteris has Amphioniss , | 
Quaſſare moles ? Nulla quas firuxit manus 
Stridente tardum macbina ducens onus, . © 
Sed convocatus wocis & cithare ſons 

Per ſe ipſe turres venit in ſummai lapis. 


E uſebius writes that Amphion reign'd at Thebes, . 


S 


Rocks move with the Sound of his Lyre; for that he 


was at laſt hearken'd to by his Subjects, who were 2 


| 5 He was the Son of Fupiter and Autiope, and 


— 


| ſtubborn ſort of People: And thus the greateſt part of 
the ancient Fables may be reconcil'd to Truth of Hiſtory. 


Ad was, Arion, &c. Arion was a celebrated Muſician . 


of Antiquity, of whom Herodotus, Higinaus,. Pliny, Solinus, 


Aulus Gellius,: and Ovid in the 2d Book of his Fafi, 
make mention; {alſo the 13th Book of Srrabo. Some 
ſay he was a Poet and Muſician of Lesbos, and invented 


Dithyrambicks for Praiſe of Wine and Bacchus. Having 


got a great deal of Money, and returning from his Tra- 


vels home by Sea, the Sailors robb'd him and threw him 
over· board; when a Dolphin, charm'd with his Muſick 
convey d him ſafe to Pelopontſus; where he procur'd Peri- 
ander to put the Sailors to 1 36 The Poet, by all theſe 
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+ Inſtances of the Power of Muſick, wou'd perſuade the 


Ladies to learn it, as the Verſion tells us. 
And with ber Lute accompany ber Voice. _ Owid calls 


this Inſtrument Nabliam, or Naulium, which is a Foreign 


Word, as Strabo obſerves in his 1eth Book; and Suidas - 


writes, tis the P/a/terion, which is alſo call'd Naula. The 


Lute anfwers to it very well. 

O fawert Callimachas the Works rehearſe. Callima- 
chas was a conſiderable Poet, and, to Qui n- 
tilian, the firſt that wrote Elegies i in Greet. "He e was the 


Son of Battus, who built Cyrenes For which Reaſon he 
is call'd Battiades, as in the laſt Elegy of the = Book 
of Ovid's Anorum. 


Battiades ſemper tots cantabitur erbes 
Duamwvis ingenio non valet, arte valet. 


 Propertins in kis ſecond Elegy ſays, he was not wel 
ling or fluid in his Stile. 


Et non inflati FOR cell. 6 


Cyrene, where Callimachus liv'd, was in Africs ; and he 
was look'd upon to be one of the wittieft and politeft 
Men of his A 

And read Fhiletas and Anacreon's V. erſe. Philetas 
was à Native of the Iſland of Cas in the Sen; a 
celebrated Poet and Writer of Elegies, and 
der Philip and his Sen A/exander the Great. . 
places him among the Elegjack Poets of the Second Or- 
der, and indeed he's alneft always nam'd with Ca/lima- 
chus, as in the Beginning of A Elegy. of the 3d 
* of Propertius ; | 


Callimachi Manes & Cot PER Philte. 6% 


And our Ovid in his Remedy of Leue; 
t cum Callimaths ts gegn Coo noces, > 
Statins alſo in Ste/la's Epithalaminen j joins them together. 


— Hunc ipſe cboro W Phile as rod 
Callimachusque ſenex. * 


LEY 
- 


Ovid 


| 
i 
4 


vid 
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Ovid calls Lnacreen: the old Man of Trias, who lov'd 


drinking ſo well: He was a Lyrick Poet, and Ply tells 
us, he choak'd himſelf with a Grape-ftone as he was 


drinking. Horace fometimes deſigns him by the iar 


Muſe, as in the 17th Ode of his firſt Book, | 
Et fide Teia, dices Iaborantes in wo © 
Penelen, witreamgue Circen. © | 
And in the 14th Egode, | 
Neos aliter Samio dicunt arfift Bath 
Anacrronta Teinm. © 1 8 I 
Terentian Plays may much the Mind improve. He who 


"+ 


| repreſents a Father, receiv'd by his Servant Cera. He 


means Terence, and his Phormio in particular, where 
Chremes and Dimiphon, two old Men, are deceiv'd by 
Geta. The Ancients us'd to call their Servants by the 
names of the Countries from whence they came, as Lydus, 
Syrus, Dacus, from Lydia, Syria and Dacia; ſo Geta 


comes from the Country of the Getz. The French te this 


Day do the ſame, and call their Footmen Champagne, le 
Picard, le Gaſcon, le Bowrgignon, &c. And Sir 8 
Etheridge in his Sir Fopling Flutter, the Hamfyhire, &c. 
ſpeaking to bis Valet, imitates this Cuſtom, 


But /oſteſt Sappho beſt inſtructs to Love. Sappbo is 
Utty, as 


made famous by almoſt all the Poets of Ani | 
well as by her own Writings. She was born at Mztylene, 
in the Iſle of Lesbos; and was Contemporary with 44 
ceus. She writ nine Books of Elegy, and ſeveral Epi- 


| grows and Satyrs. The Sepphick Verſes took their Name 
from her. There's nothing of her Compoſitions extant, 
beſides a Hymn to Vennt, and an Ode to a young Girl 


whom ſhe lov'd. According to ſome Authors, ſhe flung 

her ſelf inte the Sea, becauſe Phaon neglected her. Hex 

Sentiments were very tender in her Verſes; wherefore 

Ovid adviſes Lovers to read them here, and in his de 

Triflibus, where he ſays of her, Ld TIC n ACh... 
' Letbia quid docuit Sappho niſi amare puellas ? 


Propertius, Ic. Sextus Aurelius Propertius was a Nas 
tive of Umbria, that rude part of a4; fo that we find 
H 3 Denim 


eorg r 
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Genius and Politeneſs are not confin'd to Places. He 
was very much eſteem'd by Mzcenas, and his Works 
are ſtill extant. | l 

: Gallus, &c. Cornelius Gallus Forejulienſis, whe tranſ- 
lated the Euphorion of the Greeks into-Latin, and wrote 
four Books for a freed Woman of Volumnius, with whom 
he was in Love. Serwius calls her Cytheris, He was 
the firſt who commanded in Fg yp? under Auguſtus. He 
was Proconſul, according to Zu/ebius. Quintilian ſays, 
his Stile was rougher than Propertius and Tibullus. His 
Conduct in his Government was not much for the Re- 
Putation of the Muſes. | 


Tibullus. Every Body who is the leaſt acquainted with 
Antiquity, knows he was one of the fineſt Wits of the 


Auguſtan Age, and a Man of Gallantry and Profuſion, 
waſting his Eftate, even while he was in his Youth, on 
his Extravagancies and Pleaſures. Horace ſpeaks of him 
as his Friend; and Ovid reckons him amongſt the beft 
Writers of his Time. What is extant of his Writings 
Juſtifies, that Ovid has not put him out of his Place. 
And let Varronian Verſe. Publius Terentius Varro 
Atacinus, of the Province of Gallia Narbonenfis, Who, 
when he was thirty five Years old, learn'd Greet, and 
- tranſlated A4pollonius Rhodius's four Books of the Con- 
| yu of the Argonauts. From whence Qintilian calls 
im the Interpreter of another Man's Writings. He ce- 
lebrated a Lady whom he lov'd, and whoſe Name was 
Leucadia, in his Writings, as Propertius informs us in 
the laſt Elogy-of his ſecond Book, 700 


Hæc guogue profecto laudabat Faſone Varro, 65 
Varro Leucadiæ maxima flamma ſue. 


Rome have miſtaken Marcus Terentius 7 b the Philo- 


ſopher and Poet, whom Quintilian calls the moſt lear- 


ned Man of the Romans, for this Varro. The Picture 

of the other was placed in his Life. time, as an extraor- 

dinary Perſon, in Afinius Pollio's Library. 2 
Witneſs the well kept Dancers of the Stage.The Romans 


were great Encouragers of their Dancers and Mimes; 


ſome of them grew very Eminent, as Roſcius ä 
7 | | or 


* 2 8 ” * , — ; 


Nor ks on the Third Book, 173 
for whom Cicero pronounc'd that fine Oration; ſome of 
them alſo grew prodigiouſly Rich, as Clodius A ſepus, 
of whoſe Luxury Pliny makes mention: And Horace, in 
the zd Satyr of his 2d Book, ſpeaks of the Son of this 
LE opus, who ſwallowed a Pearl of great Price in one of 
his Frolicks. Fe . 

Filius & ſopi detraftam ex aure Metellæ, 

Scilicet ut decies ſolidum exſorberet, aceto- 

Diluit infignem baccam. | 


And Book the 2d, Epiſtle the 1f, to Huguſtus, he ſays. 
of Roſcius's Father, | | ; 


Due gravis Afopus, que loctus Roſcius egit. 


Nor ib t amiſs at Cheſs, &c. Latronum prælia ludet, is 
the ſame which the Verſion renders Cheſs ; but what the 
Teſara Miſſa of which we have ſpoken is, none of the 
Criticks are clear in; thoſe that come neareſt ſuppoſe 
them to be Billiard Balls. Merala's Explanation is very 
obſcure : Nor is Mycillus's much clearer. The Latronum 
prælia is with more certainty interpreted to be Cheſs. Nor 
is t amiſs at Cheſs to be expert. There's another Play men- 
tion'd by the Poet, Reticuloque, &c. which none of the Com- 
mentators have explain'd clearly; but the Terzos lapillos | 
is by all of them agreed to be what we call Merilts, a - 9 
Boyiſh Game which Ovi deſcribes ſo well, there's no 25 

doubt but 'tis the ame. The Die ſpoken of here, is ſup- 
pos'd to refer to a Game like the Modern Trick-Track. 
Mature, for Men, bas rougher Y wig defign'd. Pile, 
gaculumque, trochique, Armague, & in gyros ire coactus 
unt; as Tennis, to fling the Dart, Quoits, Fencing, and. 
ride the great Herſe, or manage Horſes. Of the Ten- 
nis- Ball Martial ſpeaks, Book 7, Epigram 32 : 

| Non pila, non follis, non te paganica. 


And Horace, Book 2, Satyr 2: T7 4 I | 


es pila vel | ; 1 
2 Molliter auſterum fludio fallente [aborem; © 
| | Sou te diſcus agit. ; Rs: vane g | 
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One might make a very large Comment on this 
The Trecbi are ſaid to bs Teps which Boys whip. 15 f 
Acre, upon Horace and Martial, Epig. 168. 14. 
Inducenda rota' oft : das nabis utile m, 
Ile trochus pueris, at mibi ns crit. 
And afterwards, 2 
SGearrulut in laxe cur * is 8 | 
Cedat ut argutis obvia turba trochis. © 


Upon which Ragerus writes, the Wor Trochns is Greek, 
and ſe is the Play. That it is a Hoop or Wheel, as the 
Lexicon has it. Trochus rote genus ad ludum, and elle. 
where unt rota. See what this Commentator ſays 
further. As alſo Ammianus Marcellinus, Book 25. Tur. 
nebus, Book 27. Chap p- 33 3. Mercurialis in his Sms. 
| Book 3. Chap. 8. and trace in his Art of Poetry, | 

OE neſcit, campeſiribus abſtinet armis, 
| Indefinfeee pile, Difevvs, Ti yy n 
* Ode 24. Book 3. | 

. Venarigue timet, luder. Achter, 

Sen Greco jubeas trocbo, 

Sen malis wetita legibus aa. 
| As al Propertius, Book 3. Eleg. 14: 1 

Cum fila weleces fallit per brachia jactu 
Tacrepat, & ver clavis adunca trochi. 

And Martial, in his zd Book, lets ns know it made a 
Noiſe. 80 that one cannot be certain was Tops or 
Quoits: But thoſe Plays ſeem to come neareſt to it ; the 
true one is difes'd, We find in Aumianus, that 'when 
Julias the Apoſtate was at Paris, hediverted himſelf at 
this Game, which is deſcrib'd by Turzebas, and Mercu- 


rialis. Of the managing the Horſe, Hen makes men- 
tion, Book 1. Ode 8. 


Cur neque . 
Inter aqualeis equitet; Gallica nec 1e. 
Tempertt ara frevis. | 
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"Twas reckon'd a great piece of Horſemanſhip to make 

the Horſe ry round in Orot. See 2 in his 3d 

Georgich, | 

f Cee. nox g yrum jecipiag adibuſque ſonare 
Compofitis, finuetque alterna 2 crurum. 


„„ et when Sol's burning wheels from Leo drive. The 
Sun is the Matter Planet, and Leo the fifth Sign in the 


Zadiack, by Aſtronomers call d the Houſe of the ne | 


who therein cauſes the greateſt Heats, 9 1 | 
And at the glowing Virgin's Sign arrive. Virgo is 


the 6th' Northern Sign of the Zodiacl, next to the Au- 
tumnal Equinox: By Nature, fay the Artiſts; co/d and 


2 the Houſe and Exaltation of Mercury. The Poet 
means the Summer-Seaſon, when the Sun paſles thro? 

Cancer, Leo and Virgo; See Hyginus. 

_ To Pompey's Gardens, &c. ih hey were the moſt note! 

in Rome, and in the Field of Mar.. 

Pheebus, ahbe funk,” &c. Tis ſaid Phabus deſcended 
at the Battle of Actium, and was mo FOR 
fide when Auguſtus beat Mark Antony 1 

Are any to Livia's and Octavia: | Name, Speaking, 
of OXavwia's e which was duile wr Marcellw's * 
Theatre. 

Or, where A Per iderwd the Ont 

When be with Naw Vieory was crown d. e 

marry'd Julia, Auguſtuss Daughter by Scribonia, and 
ws Father-in-Law honour'd him with a Naval Crown 
after he beat Pompey in Ficig. One of the Porticos 1 in 
Rome, was built or nam' d by Agri ippa. 

To Iiis' Fane, &c. Of this Fane and theſe Porticos we 

** r in the ax on the firſt Book. 3 

ould you, in fenffing, hamyras tranſcend. ras, 
Son of Philamon, of whem tis ſaid, that as he OT.” 
from the City of. Eralia he met with the Maes by the way, 
and was fo proud of his Singing, he fancy d he could 
out· do them in that Art; at which the Daughters of Ju- 
Fiter were fo enrag d. that in Revenge they depriv'd him 
of n ef hy Reaſon, as Hier: writes in his 2d 
Had. * lays, they E wok: uA. 2 
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and his Art of playing on the Lyre. The Latins fay, 
they ſtruck him blind. # . 


Had net Apelles drawn the Jas. erw Queen. Every 


one has heard of Apelles, tlie famous Painter. He was a 
Native of Cos, or as others write of Epheſus, and born 
in the 112th Ohmpiad, about the 422d Year of Rome. 


For his great Skill in his Art he was call'd the Prince 


of Painters; and fo induſtrious, that Nulla dies fixe linea, 
is his known Motto. Alexander forbad any Painter but 
him to draw his Picture. His Maſter-piece was reckon'd 
the Venus rifing out of the Sea, of which Ovid ſpeaks, 
and which the Emperor Auguſtus dedicated in the Temple 
of his Father, Julius Cæſar. This Piece was at laft 


drawn by Dorotheus. Apelles had begun another Yg:us 
for the Inhabitants of Cos, which would have excell'd 


ruin'd by Time, and Nero put another in its Fe | 


the firſt, but he was hinder'd by Death from — 


it, and after him none had the Boldneſs to put the la 
hand to it, as Pliny informs us. Merula cites an excel- 
lent Epigram of Auſonius on this Subject, which he ſays, 
he found in his time at Milan. =_ 
 Emerſum pelagi nuper genialibus undis 
Cyprin, Apellei cerne laboris opus. 
Ut complexa manu madidos ſalis æquore crines 
Humidulis ſpumas ſtringit utraque comis. 
Jam tibi nos, i pre, f uno, inquit, innuba Pallas: 


Cedimus, & forme præmia deferimus. 


And Ovid ſays elſewhere. on this Subject, 
U Venus artificis labor eſi & gloria Cai, 
Æguoreo madidas qua premit imbre comas. 


In former Days, I own, the Potts were 

Of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care. What- 
ever they were in old Times, Ovid complains the Caſe: 
was alter'd in his. | | % C N tier 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Efteem, &c. Perhaps 
there never was, and never will be an Age, where ſome 
Poets, and thoſe not the worſt, will not have cauſe to 
complain with Ovid: who liv'd in a. time when Poetry 


- 
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; favour'd with the Protection, and honour d 8 the: 

F ample Auguſtus, Macenas, and the Roman Court. 

hat Poets were in Eſteem of old, Pau/anias endeavours 
o prove in his 1ſt Book; where he ſays, Anacreon was 
very familiar with Poherates Tyrant of Samos, that - 
Chylus and Simonides were in favour with Hiero King of 
icily, and Philoxenus Antageras of Rhodes, and Aratus- 
vere high ly eſteem d by Antigonus Prince of Macedons. = 
pon which Horace writes in his Art of Poetry, 15 


Sie honor, & nomen divinis various argue: 
Carminibus Vent. 

And again, | 

Re vita menfirats « vis 1 off : & gratia Pagan 

| Pieriis tentata modis, luduſpue — . 


Erbin with Honeurs wat by Scipio rac d. Fame 
was a Native of Calabria, born at Radu, in the 5 15th. 
Year of Rome. Silius in is 1X hog: tells us * 


of Radii; | 
| Miſerunt Calabri, Rudi . wethfle. 


He was the firſt Romas that wrote Annals in Heroic: 
Verſe. Aulus Bellius ſays, his Subject was the Wars of 
Ital, and particularly the ad Puaick War, which he did. 
to compliment his Patron and Friend Scipiw;. who car- 
ry'd him with him into %, and he was in h with 
Fulvias Nobilfor. He dy d in the ſeventieth Year of his 
Age, havin been cruelly afflleted with the Gout, accord- 
in Euſebizs, caus 4 by his Intemperance in” Wine, 
which he drank to Exc He was bury'd in Scipio s 
Tomb, in the Jia Appia, as Cicero writes. Pliny ob- 
that he had * tatue near Scipie's, which thews' 
highly he was honour'd. 

"What could the high Remown of Homer ra Hamers 


Name, and the Cibrenricn of ſeven Cities for hi m, are 
ſo well known. that there's no need of ſaying much about 
it; he was ſo call'd from his Blindneſs. He was the moſt- 
famous of all the Greek Poets, but poor to the Extremity 
ef Begging: His 7/iads and 22 are to this * | 


* 


* 


N : 
| 
| 
| 
| 


men us d to frequent it te meet their Sparks. 
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the firſt Rank of Heroick Poems, and the Æreidi only 
diſpute with them the Preeminence. 

bo could have tren of Dante's Charms aſſur Fd. Da- 
nee, Daughter of — King of ; who having 
confulted the Oracle, and being told he ſhould be 

l in a dae Toner to 
prevent it ter trans forming himſelf inte a 
Golden Shower bribe her Keepers, and got her with 
Child; which, being born, was the renown'd Perſeus. 
Her Father commanded boch the Babe and his —_ 
to be thrown into the Sea; but being fortunately | 
aſhore on one of the Iſlands call'd Cyclades, the King = 
the Iſland marry'd the Mother; and Per/eur when he 


was grown up, unwittingly _ his Grand father. 


How could Andromeda. 'T his Story has been often 
mentian'd-in theſe Books. She was the Daughter of Ce- 
pheus, King of Arcadia, and for her Mather 8s Pride, in 
comparing her Beauty to that of the Nereids, was ex- 
oe to a 5 orrible Sea · Monſter, from whom ſhe was de- 

er'd by the above nam'd Perſeus: who by a Look of 
Meduſa's Huad turn d the Monſter into a Stone: Tis 


ſo eaſy to ex this Fable, and that of Danae's, the: 


Reader will do it himſelf, as he paſſes them over. | 
Had Priam been believ/d, Troy fill had flaad. Priam, 
King of Troy, and Father of Paris, who ſtole Helen, 

was for-reſtoring her to the Greeks when they demanded. 
her by their Ambaſſadors; but other Counſels prevailing, 
the War enſuw'd, which ended. in the Deſtruction of Tray, 


and the Death of Priam, who kill'd by P rrhus, 
Son. of Achilles, after 40 Years Reta, ab 


| But lot not powder'd Beads, nor nc Hair. The 
meaging of the Original is intirely taken in, Nec come 
ves fallat: liguida nitidiſſima Nardo. The Nardus or Nard 
was a Plant brought from India or Syria, from which a 
recious Ointment was extracted. and put to the ſame 
uſes as the modern Reaux and Belles do their VA | 
How often, Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch Cries, | 
And laughd 11 Ae FVotaries? The Ten a 
of Venus an waſh and the gallant Wo- 
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Fra. * Theſeus, c. The/eass Inconſtancy to 
Ariadne render'd him famous among the Incon- 
ftants in Story; and Demophoon, his Son, is no leſs 
known to have forſaken his Phyilis..See Ovid's Fpiltles: 
When feige d a Paſſion is, and when fincere. The Poet, 
in his Advice to the Men, has given them the ſame Cau- 
tion, when they write Letters to ſhew their Paſſion, and 
not their Wit, which is a Rule that will laſt as long as 
'Truth and Reaſon. BY | ee 

4 Stile too coarſe, &c. This is very delicate, and ſhews 
of what Importance tis for Beauty to- be welk bred, if it 
would be Victorious. 

Whoſe Hand the Traitor threatens to expoſe. A Lover, 
who k his Miftreſs's Letters to make his Advantage 
of them. Would not one think that this was written 
Yeſterday ? All this Advice about Billetx is agreeable, and 
very important in the Affair of Galantry, - | 
When on her Flute divine Minerva. play d. Minerva: 
laying on her Flute by a River Side, and ſeeing in the 
ater what Grimaces it oblig'd her to make, ſhe flung 


away the Inſtrument ina Paſſion, and curſt it fo much, that 


he who made uſe of it afterwards had cauſe to repent of it, 
as Ovid writes in his de Faftis, and in his Metamorphoſis 
in the Story of Marffas who was flead by Apollhb. 6 
Ties ſad Tecmefia. She was Hax's Captive” and his 
_ Miſtreſs, by whom he had Eury/aces, from whom de- 
ſeended the Zaryfecizz, one of the moſt noted Families 
So Nemeſis, / Cynthia's Name was rait d. Nemefſs 
was the Goddeſs of Juſtice: Auraſtus built the irik Tem- 
ple to her, and thence ſhe's call'd Auraſtea, as allo Rham- 
nia from her Temple in Rhamnus in Attica, The Re- 
mans invok'd her before they went to Battle, and 
turn'd her Thanks after Victory, for revenging them on 
their Enemies; ſhe had no Latin Name, tho ſhe was 
receiv'd into the Capitol. But this Nemeſis here thought 
to be that which Tiballut lov'd and celebrated in his 
Poems; if fo, tis probable Cynthia here is not the God- 
deſs, but ſome Beauty, who went by that Name. 


From 
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From Eaft to Weſt, Lycoris' Praiſes ring; in the Verſes 
af the Poet Gallus. | 

Nor are Corinna's, &c. Ovid ſung his: Miſtreſs by that 
Name, which is ſuppos'd to be a Nom de Guerre taken 
from the Grecian Poeteſs, who as we are told won the 
Prize of Poetry four or five times from Pindar; however 
thoſe that ſay ſo, own her Beauty contributed much to 
that Advantage. There were two Corinna's, one a Theban, 
who wrote Epigrams and Lyrick Poems, and contended 


with Pindar. The ſame that Propertius ſpeaks of in his 
2d Book, Elegy 3. £5 


Et. ſua cum antique committit ſcripta Corinne. 


The other was a The/pian, whom ſome call alſo Corin- 


this. Ovid gave the Name of Corinna to his Miftreſs, 


on account of her Beauty and Wit. He ſays of her in 
another Place, . 6 | 


Meverat ingenium totum cantata per urbem, 
Nomine non vero dida Corinna mihi. 


De God that. fills. him, &c. Meaning that Poetick 
Fury with which Apollo inſpires the Bard. Perhaps tis 
for this Reaſon that Eanius calls Poets Divine, as Cicero: 
writes in his Oration for Archias. There cannot be a finer. 


— 


Flogium on Poets and Poeſy than what Ovid writes in 


this Place. 


Nor Love, nor Empire, can a Partner bear. Tis a 
fort of Proverb, which Lacan in his iſt Book expreſſes. 


thus: 


Omniſque Poteſftas 
Impatiens Conſortis erit— . , 


Bar but your Gate. All this is very gallant. In ſome. 


Editions tis Claude Fores, and. in ethers, Obde Forem, 


Both good alike. But what follows is not fo, fer inſtead of 
dicat tibi janitor ore, it muſt be read dicat nobis janitor, &c. 
According to Merula's and others Interpretation, the 
Porter ſtiould hinder the Husband. But this Verhon ren-- 
ders it better, making the Advice general; and we under- 


and by it, the Ladies muſt Keep out both Lovers and 


Husband. 


\ 
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Husband to raiſe their Paſſion, apt to be cley'd when Ad- 
mittance is too eaſy. " e ee 

- Tho' free as Thais, &c. He alludes to the Thais of 
Terence in his Euxuch; where ſhe makes as if ſhe had. 
driven Phedria out of Doors to receive one Pamphila;. 
whom Thraſo brought her. Thais was a Name given to 
all fort of Women of a lewd Character, whe however 
„ : - 6 2 * Fy 1 95 

Tho ftuck with Argus Eyes, &c. The Fable of 4. 

has hes — of bare, he had a hundred Eyes, 1 
kept Jo from Jupiter by Fund's Order; for which Mer. 
cury kill'd him by command of his Father Fove. To 
make him amends, June turn'd him into a Peacock, 
and plac'd his Eyes in the Tail. . 
' New Milk, &c. Ovid ſhews ſeveral ways tor write 
Letters, ſo that the Writing may not be perceived ; as 
Spires of green Flax, or writing on the Maid's Back. But 
upon what did they write with Milk, &c. The Poet 
ſays, Pro charta conſcia tergum, which muſt be ſomething 
that comes near our Paper, A Note has been already 
made, p. 65. on this Charta. N 
Na 1 Father of Danae, whoſe Story is told 


e. | 
Or in the Circus, &c, In the firſt and ſecond Books, 
enough is ſaid of Aſſignations in the Circus, in I, 
Temple, and Cybele's. | 5 

Sometimes with Wine, &c. Ovid ſays Spanifh Wine; 
and ſore take it to be the goed, ethers the bad, for there 
were of both ſorts; the bad was that of Catalonia, call'd 
Fex Lalttana, as we may read in Martial, Book 1. Epi- 
gram A caupone tibi fæx Lalttana petatur. The good 

man of Wine, accerding to Plim, was of the growth of. 
Luſitania, Terragenaand Balearica. In our Times there's 
alſo good Wine made in Catalonia, known by the Name: 
of Barcelona Wine, and by other Names of Places near 
which the. Vineyards are. | L 
And for. the-Lemnian Ladies, &c. Alluding to thoſe 
wicked Women, who roſe againſt the Men, and did net 
ſpare their own Husbands. | $247 1 
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Let Procris Fate. The Poet here deſcribes at large the 
Fable of Procris and Cephalus, of which he alſo ſpeaks in 


phoſes; ſhe was as he tells 
us there, the of Eriiheus, King of Athens. - 
Fragrant Mrilia, &c. Black Myrtle. "Twas dedicated 
to Fe. Cate makes mention of three Sorts, White, 
Black, and a third which he calls becauſe was 
dedicated for the Ceremonies of Marriage. 
. ed Cytifus, Sc. Tis a Shrub which fattens Sheep, 
and Horſes it to other Grain; it took ita Name 
frem one of the Cyclades, where it grew in abundance. 
Coma, wal Aura, &'s This is a ſort of a Seng, and is 
well r . as it is in the Original. on account of the 
double Meaning Precris might take it in, either with ro- 
to herſelf or the Air. Cephalut ſpeaks it. He was 
Son of Mercury, if tis not the ſame that Ovid men- 
tions in his Metamorphoſes, as the Son of Eotns. Strabe. 
writes, meet Bintncoden u in tha 
Iſt 8 Mercury was ſometimes call'd Dionexs ; the 
ephalexia was fo nam d from him. — 
King of 7 corny and his Son marry'd Precris, but 
Was DP 
She could not prevail upon him to careſs her; yet Prerris 
and 777 niggas: and contriving to watch him as 
eturn d from Hunting, bid her in the Buſhes; 


Cepbalus ſuppoſing it had been a Deer, ſhot his Dart at 8 


ie, and kill d his Wife unawares. | 

| Bacchanalian Fury. The Prieftefies and. Prieſtaof Bar- 
dues mbe cclebented the Beda ef cheat God, dat it with 
the Noiſe of Shouts, Drums, Timbrels and Cymbals, 
were crown'd. with Ivy, Vine, &c. and carry'd a Thy 
ſhes or Staff weav'd with it in their Hands; they were 
framick and outragious in their Action during this O 


remony. 
Her purple Suu «mot d, Ke. To fhew that he treats 
of Love- Affairs, repreſonted by the Swans that are ſaid 


t draw Ven Car ſometimes ; tho! Doves are oftneſt 


barneft on this occaſion. As to Swans, Owid obſerves in 
his Metamorphoſes that they were put to this ule. 


Veda 


_  NoTEs en the Third Book, 185 
Vea leui curru medias Cytherea per aura 
Cypros olorinis nondum penetraverit alis. 
And Statins, 
Amycleos ad frena citavit' ohbres. 4H 
They were alſo dedicated to Apollo, who is the proper 
God of Poeſy ; ſo that Ovid, as both a. Poet and a Lover, 
might have the Privilege to put Swans to his Car, as Em- 
blems of his — ucted by Venus and Apollo. Hav- 1 
ing finiſhed his Work, he unyokes, and lets them take 9 
their Reſt. | wh 
| Thus with impartial Care, &c. The Reader has now 1 
gone through the Art of Love, and tis hop'd he has found { 
nothing to ſhock him. He may look upon this Book as a. 
Hiſtory of the Manners and Cuſtoms ofthe Ancients, not 
to imitate them, but ſee Ovid's fine Sentiments, his Ele- 
quence and fruitful Invention, which makes him ſpeak. 
agreeably of every thing. | 
While Men and Maids. Hinting again that he wrote 
for both Sexes, and claims of both, if they ſucceed in their 
Loves, that they ſhould put this Inſcription on the Trophy: 
of their Victory, Naſo Magiſter erat. We ſee Quid made 
no ſcruple of calling himſelf Naſo, though 'twas a Name 
of Diſt inction given him for his great Noſe, but perhaps = 
not a Name of Contempt, great Noſes being mare a 1 
Beauty ameng the Romans than in our Times. 
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E Title of this Book when Cupid ſpy'd, 

reason ! a Plot againſt our r State! he 
Y 1 | -cry'd. tack 

© Des Why ſhould you thus 7our loyal Poet 

A wrong, _ 

Who in your Wards. ſerv'd ell nnd long? N 

So Savage and Ill bred. I ne er can prev, 5 

Like Diomede, to wound the Queen of Lore. 
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Others by Fits have felt your am'rous Flame, 

I ftill have been, and fill your Martyr am; 

Rules for your Vot'rys I did late impart, . 
| Refining Paſſion, and made Love an Art. oe 

Nor de I now, of that or thee take Leave, | 

Nor do's the Muſe her former Web unweave. 

Let him, who loves where Love Succeſs may find, 

Spread all his Sails before the proſp'rous Wind ; 

But let poor Youths, who Female Scorn endure, 15 

And hopeleſs burn; repair to me for Cure: 

For why ſhould any worthy Youth deſtroy 

Himfelf, becauſe ſome worthleſs Nymph is coy ? 

Love ſhould be Nature's Friend; let Hemp and Steel 

Hangmen and Heroes uſe, whole Trade's to kill. 20 

Where fatal it would prove, let Paſſion ceaſe; 

Nor Love deſtroy, who ſhould our Race increaſe, 

A Child you are, and like a Child ſhould play; 

And gentle as your Years, ſhould be your Sway, - 

Keen Arrows, and to wound the hardeſt Hearts, 14 

You are permitted but no mortal Darts. | | 

Let your Step Father Mars, on Sword and Spear, 

The Crimſon-Stains of cruel Conqueſt wear; 

You ſhould your Mother's milder Laws obſerve, _ 
Who ne'er did Childleſs Parent's Curſe delerve. 30 

Or if you muſt employ your wanton PW; 

Teach Youths by Night to farce their Miſtrefs' Dov: 

How Lovers ſafe- and ſecretly may meet, | 

And ſubtle Wives the cautious Husband cheat. 

Let now th*-exoluded Youth the Gate careſs, 
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Then on th' ill natur d Timber vent his Spight, 

And to ſome doleful Tune weep out the Night. 

For Tears, not Blood, Love's Altar ſhould require: : 

Love's Torch, deſign'd to kindle kind Defire, * þ 
Mult ſeem profan'd, to light a Fun'ral Fire. Y 
Thus I. ——— The God his purple Wings diplay d. 5 3 
And, Forward, finiſs your Deſign, he ſaid. 

To me, ye injur'd Youths, for Help repair, p 
Who hopeleſs languiſh for ſome cruel Fairs M45 
Tl now unteach the Art I taught before, q 
The Hand that wounded ſhall your Health reftere. 

One Soil can Herbs and pois neus Weeds diſcloſe ; - 

The Nettle oft is Neighbour to the Role. eme. 
Such was the Cure th' Arcadia Hero found; | _- 
The Pelian Spear, that wounded, made him ound. 

But know, the Rules that I to Men preſcribe, 

In like Diſtreſs may ſerve the Female Tribe: 

And when beyond your Sphere my Methods go, |: 
You may, at leaſt, infer what you ſhould do. 38 
When Flames beyond their uſeful Bounds aſpire, 
"Tis Charity to quench the threatning Fire. 6 74 
Nine Viſits to the Shore poor Phyllis made: 
Had I advis'd, the Tenth ſhe ſhould have padde. 
Nor had Demophoax, when return'd from Sen, 66 
For hfs expected Bride, embrac'd a Tree, . 
Nor Dido, from her flaming Pile, by Night. 
Diſcover'd her ingrateful Trejan s Flight. 

Nor had that Mother dire Revenge purſu d, 187 
Who. in her Offspring s Biaod her Hands imbru d. 65 
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Fair Philomel, preſerv'd from Tereus' Rape; 
Her Honour the had kept, and he his Shape. | 
Paſiphat ne er had felt ſuch wild Defire: 
Nor Phedra ſuffer d by inceſtuous Fire. | 
Let me the wanton Paris take in Hand, 0 
Helen ſhall be reſtor d, and Troy ſhall ſtandd. 
My wholſom Precepts had lewd Scylla reads, 
The purple Lock had grown on Mir Head. 
Learn, Youths, from me, to curb the defp'rate Force 
Of Love; and fteer, by my Advice, your Courſe, 75 
By reading me, you firſt receiv'd your Bane ; | | 
Now, for an Antidote, read me again: 
From ſcornful Beauties Chains Il ſet you free, 
Conſent but you to your own Liberty. BO” - 

Phoebus, thou God of Phyſick and of Verſe, 80 
Affiſt the healing Numbers I rehearſe; * © 
Direct at once my Med'cines and my ar 

For to thy Care both Provinces belong. | 
While the ſoft Paſfion plays about your Heart, 


Before the tickling Venom turns to Smart, 85 
Break then (for then you may) the treach'rous Dart: 
Tear up the Seeds of the unrooted Itt, 


While they are weak, and you have pow'r to kill. 
Beware Delay : The tender-bladed Grain, x 
Shot up to Stalk, can ſtand the Wind and Rain. 90 

The Tree, whoſe Branches now are grown too big 
For Hands to bend, was ſet a ſlender Twig : | 
| When planted, to your flighteft Touch twould yield. 
Bat now has fix'd Poſſeſſion of the Feld. 6 


, 
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Conſider, ere to Love you give the Reins, 95 
Tf ſhe's a Miſtreſs worth your future Pains, 
While yet in Breath, ere yet your Nerves are broke, 
Caſt from your gen'rous Neck the ſhameful Yoke: - 
Check Love's firſt Symptoms, the weak Foe _— 
Who, once entrencht, will all your Arts deſpiſe. ' 
Think, Wretch, what you hereafter muſt endure, 
What certain Toil, for an uncertain Cure. 
Slip not one Minute; who defers to day; + 
To- morrow will be harden'd in Delay. -- . 
Tis Love's old Practice, ſull to ſooth you on. reg 
Till your Diſeaſe gets ſtrength, and till your ſtrength i is gone; 5 
Rivers ſmall Fountains have, and yet we find> , | 
Vaſt Seas, of thoſe ſmall fountain'd Rivers join d. 
Lockt up in Bark poor Myrrba ne'er had ben, 
Had the the Progreſs of her Crime foreſeen: 116 Bir 
But pleas'd with the ſoft kindling of Love's Fire qS 


We, Day by Day, indulge the fond. Deſire: 1 
Till like a Serpent it has eat its war. 1 
And uncontroul'd: does on our Entrails prey. „„ 


Yet if the proper Seaſon you have paſs d, ne ; 
Tho hard the Task, rl uſe my Skill at laſt ;; 0 
Nor ſee my Patient periſh by his Grief, 

Becauſe no ſooner call'd to his Relief. 

When Phih&etes firſt receiv'd his Wound, 


— 


The venom'd part cut off, had fav'd the Sound: 126 
Yet he, ev'n after tedious Years of Grief, _ 1 5 
Was cur'd, and brought the fainting Greeks Relief. 
Thus 1 who charg'd | you ſpeedy Means to uſe, 7 
2 none, in lat Extremities, refuſe, if WE 1 {ol 


22 


- 


90 OY Art e Book I 
Or try to quench the kindling Flames, day» 
"Till eheir ſpent Fury on its ſelf does prey. / - | 
While in its fall Career, give ſcope to Rage, 
And circunwent the Force you can't engage. 
What Pilot would. againſt the Current firive, | 
When with a fide-courſe he may ſaſely . 715 130 
Diſtemper d Minds, diſtracted with their Gtie, 
Take all for Foes, who offer them Relief: 
But when the firſt fermenting Smart is Ger, 
They ſuffer you to probe the ripen'd'Sore. © 
Tis Madnefs a fond Mother to diſſuade. 1c 43s 
From Tears, while on his Hearſe her Son is lad: 
But when Grief's Deluge ere nee one | 
Declining Sorrow you'll with cafe repel. - - 
Cures have their Times; the beſt that cat berry, 
Iuflame the Wound, unſeas nably apply d. 140 
| If therefore you expect to find Redrefy, | 
In the firſt place, take leave of Idleneſs. 
»Tis this that kindle firſt your fond Deſire, | POTS 
"Tis this bring Fuel to the atwrous' Fire. r avs 
Bar Idleneſs, you ruin Capid's Game, wa" 
 - You blunt his Arrows, and you querich his Plains. © 
What Wine to Plain-trees, Streams to Topary opt trek 
Marſhes to Reeds, is Idleneſs to Love. 
Mind Buſineſs, if your Paſſion you'd deſtroy; ; 55 
Secure is he, who can himſelf — -f 0 S 10 
Sleep, Drinking, Gaming, for the Foe make way, «338 
And to Love's Ambuſcade the roving Heart betray. 
The Slothful he ſeeks out, and makes his 2 Th TT 


Surely as he the Man of Bufinefs ffies. 


* l 1 3. : * 
- , 


Book Il: Ovid's Art of Leve, 27 
Make Buſineſs then. (no matter what) your Carez' 158 
Some dear Friend's Cauſe may want you at the Bar 
Or if your Courage tempts you to the Field, 
Love's wanton. Arms to rough Campaign wll il. | 
Partbia freſh work. for Triumph does afford, 
Half conquer'd to your Hand, by Cefar's Smord. 0 
Cupid's and Parthian Darts at once o ercome, 


And to your Country's Gods, bring double Trophies home: 
Your Sword as dreadful will to Love . 


A FTP 
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| As to his Mother the token Sperr. mn 
Th adulecous Luft that did Agbar ſeine; / k 165 


And brought on Murder, (rung from wanton Baſe; 
For he the only Loiterer remain e 

At Home, when Troy's long War the reſt ee 
He revell'd then at his luxurious Board, 11 * 
And ne er embark d, and ne er unſneath d his Snort 3 


But while the Grecians tay a 0 e | 


He waſted all his idle Hours on Love. 


Or Country-work nod Tillage can den 
Your am'rous Cares, for ev'ry Grief a Cham. 


Yoke Om nd the Nin Fic, Nene 127g | || 


The wounded Earth ACTA elf 100 
Then truſt your Grain to the ne furrom d Soil, 
That with large Int reſt will requite your Teil. 

Behold what kind Returns your Fruit trees ſend, 
Down to your Hand the burden d Branches bend. 180 
Behold a murm' ring Brook re ee 
Behold the grazing Sheep on either ſide; git 
While in the. Shade; his Fige-the Shepherd tries; - 
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192 Ovio's Art 2 Les Bock l. 
With leud Complaints another Grove is Ava” LY 8 
Of Heifers lowing for their Firſtlings kill. h 

What pleaſure 'tis with Smoke of Yew to drive > & 
The murm'ring Swarm, and ſeize the loaden Hive. 

All Seaſons friendly to the Swain are found ; _ © 189 
Autumn with Fruit, with Harveſt Summer's crown'd': 
The Spring's adorn'd with Flowers to charm the _ 


And Winter Fires the abſent Sun ſupply. 


At certain times you'll ſee the Vintage full, e GL 
Ami for your Wine-preſs may cheice Cloiſters cull. 

At certain times you pondrous Sheafs may bind, 195 
Yet for the Rake leave work enough behind. 

In mellow Ground, your Plants no wat'ring need; 


The thirſty you from neighb'ring Springs may feed. 


Then, Grafting, make old Stocks ſprout freſh and green: 


And various Fruits on one proud Branch be ſeen. © 200 

When once theſe Pleaſures have your Mind poſſeſt, 
Love ſoon departs like a neglected Gueſt. 

Hunt, if the dull Diſtemper you'd remove: 

Diana will too hard for Venus prove. ; 

Through all her doubling Shifts, the Hare purſue, 205 

Or ſpread your Toils upon the Mountain's Brow. 4 

Ev'n when the Stay's at Bay, provoke his Rage; 

Or with your Spear the foaming Boar engage. 

Thus tir'd, your Reſt at Night will prove fo deep, 

Dreams of your Miſtreſs ne'er will haunt your Sleep. 210 

"Tis eaſier work, yet 'twill require your Care, 

The feather'd Game with Birdlime to enſnare; 

Or elſe for Fiſh your bearded Hook to bait, 


And for your Art's Succeſs with Patience wait. 214 


Through 
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Ovp Remedy of Love. oc 
| W Sports like theſe you'll ſteal i into Relief, 
And while your Time you cozen, cheat your Ge” 
Or Travel, (cho you find your Ferters 1 8 F 
Set out betimes; your Journey mult be long... : 
You'll weep at Thought of her you left. "behind, 5 
And halting, to return be oft inclin d. 1 
But how much more unwilling to proceed, + EY 
Compel your Feet to ſo much greater Speed. 
Advance, let nothing interrupt your Way, * | 
No Wind nor Weather, nor unlucky Day. 
Nor count the Miles you've paſt, but what remain; 225 
For loit ring nigh no fond Pretences feign. _ 
Nor reckon Time, nor once look back on Rm, 
But fly ; and, Parthian like, by Flight o'ercome. _. 
You'll call my Precepts hard; I grant they are: 
But for dear Health who would not Hardſhip bear? 230 * 
When ſick, the bitter Potion L have ta en; 
And, for the Food I fancy d, begg'd in vain. 
Both Steel and Fire you'll patiently endure,  _- 
And Thirſt, more ſcorching, for your Body's Cure. dl 
Can you, who thus your earthy Part redeem, 235 
For your immortal Mind have leſs Efteem? gn 
Vet, for my Patient's Comfort, I muſt own, | . 
When this firſt Stage he manfully has run, 55 C 
The half, the worſt half of his Task is hone. 2 
Gall'd with the Yoke, at firſt the Heifer draws: 240 
The Curb's firſt Tryal frets the Courſer ions: - 
Perhaps to leave your Father's Houſe you ou'll mourn ; 
Yet gy: And think, when tempted to return, 
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194 Ovid's Remedy of Love. 

Your Kindred but the falſe Pretence is 3 WT. 

"Tis Abſence from your Miſtreſs does perſuade. © 245 

When once ſet out, Diverſions you will meet, 

Fair Country Proſpects, and Companions ſweet. 

Nor only Travel far, but tarry long; 

Nor once look Homewards while your Palon's Hong. 

Rebellious Love, if he perceives you halt, 

With greater Fury will renew th'Afault. 

Half-famiſh'd Paſſion will more fiercely prey, 

And all your Labour paſt be thrown away. 
You'll think, when through Hemonian Fields you rove, 


That magick Arts may yield a Cure for Love. 265 
Old Tales, of Witchcraft ſtrange Effects rehearſe ; 


The only Charm I bring is ſacred Verſe. 


250 


By my Advice, no Jargan ſhall be read, 
Nor Midnight Hag, blaſpheming, raiſe the dead; 


No ſtanding Crop to other Fields ſhall range, 260 
No ſick Eclipſe the Sun's Complexion change ; 

Old 7yber ſhall his ſacred Courſe retain, 
And Cynthia, unmoleſted, guide her Wain. 
No ſuff ring Heart to Spells ſhall be oblig'd, | 
Nor Love refign, by Sulphur Streams beſieg d. 265 
Think on Medea of all Hopes bereft, 

When fled from Home, and by her Lover left. 

And what did Circe's pow'rful Drugs avail, 

When ſhe beheld Les under Sail? 


| She try'd her Magick, Charm on Charm renew'd z 270 


He with a merry Gale his Courſe purſu'd 
No Force or Skill the fatal Dart removes; 


She Raves to find ſhe Loves, —— but Kill ſhe Loves. 


To 


To 


''To thouſand Shapes ſhe could transform Mankind, © 


© Tries All, yet ſtill in hopeleſs Flames the burns. . 


No means to change her hated felf could find. 275 
In theſe ſoft Terms, to her departing Gueſt, . 
Her Paſſion (to detain him) was expreſt. 4 K 

„ now no more (as when I firſt receiv'd a e 
« Thoſe Hopes and you, by both alike deceiy'd) 

« Expect that you with me ſhould paſs your Life, 280 
No more ambitious to be made your Wife, 

60 (Tho ſure my Pedigree you cannot ſcorn; © 

The Daughter of the Sun, a Goddeſs born) 

* I but entreat you for a time to ſtay, 1 
© And urge, for your own ſake, the ſhort delay, 288 


+ © The Seas are rough, which you have cauſe to fear; 
Wait but a friendlier Seaſon of the Vear. 


« What haſte? This Iſle does no new Trey afford, 5 

% No ſecond Rheſus to employ your Sword. 

© Love revels here, with peaceful Myrtle crown'd, 290 | 
« And mine the only Heart that feels a painful Wound. 
She ſaid.— His Crew the ſwelling Sails diſplay, 
That bear him and her fruitleſs Pray'rs away. 

In vain to her Enchantments ſhe returns, 


293 
For Circe's ſake, all Lovers I adviſe, i 


That Spells, as ſenfeleſs things, they wou'd deſpiſe. 0 

The benefits of Travel I have told, 5 
Which, for fick Minds, che beſt Relief I. hold. 
But if, through Bufine, you muſt Nl remain | 
In Town, and near the Author of your Pain; 


Tho' 'tis a dang'rous Neighbourhood, I'll ſhew 
What Methods there the Lover muſt purſae, 


I 2 | He 
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196 Ovip's Remedy of Love. 
He takes the wiſeſt Courſe, who from his Heart 
Does, by meer Force, wreſt out th' offenſive Dart; C 
Reſoly'd ſeverely once for all to ſmart. . 360 3 
A Maſter of ſuch Courage I'll admire ; | 
Such Patients will no more Advice require. 
Who wants this Reſolution to be freed NP" 
At once, by ſlower Methods muſt proceed. 310 
To milder Remedies I'll him direct, 
Which yet, in time, will have the wiſh'd Effect. 
Think, till the Thought your Indignation move, 
What Damage you've receiv'd, by her you Love: 314 
How ſhe has drein'd your Purſe ; nor yet content, 
Till your Eſtate's in coſtly Preſents ſpent, = : 
And you have mortgag'd your laſt Tenement. 3 
How ſhe did ſwear, and how ſhe was forſworn; 
Nor only falſe, but treated you with Scorn: 5 
And, ſince her Avarice has made you poor, 320 
Forc'd you to take your Lodgings at her Door : 
Reſerv'd to you, but others ſhe'll careſs; 
The Fore-man of a Shop ſhall have Acceſs, 
Let theſe Reflections on your Reaſon win; 5 
From Seeds of Anger, Hatred will begin. 325 
Your Rhet'rick on theſe Topicks ſhould be ſpent. 
Oh that your Wrongs cou'd make you Eloquent! 
But grieve, and Grief will teach you to enlarge, 
And, like an Orator, draw up the Charge. 
A certain Nymph did once my Heart encline, 330 
Whoſe Humour wholly diſagreed with mine. 
(I, your Phyſician, my Diſeaſe confeſs) _ 
I from * own Preſcriptions found Rodreh, 
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Her fill I repreſented to my Mind, 8 
With what Defects I cou'd ſuppoſe or find. 335 | 
Oh how ill ſhap'd her Legs, how thick and ſhort ! 
( Tho! neater Limbs did never Nymph ſupport, } | 
Her Arms, ſaid I, how tawny brown they are? 
(Tho' never Ivory Statue had fo fair.) _ 
How low of Stature! (yet the Nymph was tall.) 30 
Oh for what coſtly Preſents will ſhe call ! 
What Change of Lovers And, of all the reſt, 
I find this Thought ſtrike deepeſt in my Breaft, 
Such thin Partitions Good and II divide, 
That one for tother may be miſapply d. 345 
Ev'n Truth, and your own Jadgment, you muſt ſtrain, 
Thoſe Blemiſhes you cannot find, to fein: 
Call her Blackmoor, if ſhe's but lovely Brown 3' 
Monſter, if plump; if lender, Skeleton. 5 
Cenſure her free Diſcourſe as Confidence: P 
Her Silence, want of Breeding and good Senſe, 
Diſcover her blind Side, and put her till 
: Upon the ask which the performs but ill. 
Court her to Sing, if ſhe wants Voice and Ear? 
To Dance, if the has neither Shape nor Air: ak 
If Talking misbecomes her, make her talk; T 
If Walking, then in Malice make her walk. K 
Commend her Skill When on te Lu the play, N 
Till Vanity her want of Skill betrays. 43} 
Take Care, if her large Breaſts offend your Byes, EY 
No Dreſs does that Deformity diſguiſe. 1 © | 
Ply her with merry Tales of what you will, 
1 her laughing, if ber Teeth are ill. 
I 3 Or 
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198 Ovrp's Remedy of Love. 


Or if Blear-ey*d, ſome tragic Story find, 

Till ſhe bas read and wept her ſelf quite Blind. 365 
But one effectual Method you may take: 

Enter her Chamber, ere ſhe's well awake : 

Her Beauty's Art, Gems, Gold, and rich Attire, 
Make up the Pageant you ſe much admire; 


In all that ſpecious Figure which you ſee 370 
The leaſt, leaſt Part of her own ſelf is ſhe. 


In vain for her you love, amidſt ſuch Coſt, 
You ſearch ; the Miſtreſs in the Dreſs is loſt. 
Take her diſrob d, her real ſelf ſurprize,  _ 
TIl truſt you then, for Cure, to your own Eyes. 75 ; 
(Yet have I known this very Rule to fail, 


And Beauty moſt, when ſtript of Art prevail.) 


Steal to her Cloſet, her cloſe Tiring Place, 
While ſhe makes up her artificial Face, 7 
Al Colours of the Rainbow you'll diſcern, 380 
Waſhes and Paints, and what you're fick to learn. 

I now ſhould treat of what may pall Deſire, 


And quench, in Love's aun Element, the Fire, 


(For all Advantages you onght to make, 
And Arms fram Love's own Magazine to take 9 
But Modeſty forbids, at full extent | 
To proſecute this luſcious Argument: 
Which, to prevent your Bluſhes, I ſhall leave 
For your own Fancy better ta conceive. | 
For ſome of late cenforiauſly accuſe 390 
My am'rous Liberty, and wanton Muſe. 
But Envy did the Wit of Hemer blame, 
Malice gave obſeure Zoilus a Name. 
5 Thus 


Ov Remedy of Love. 199 
Thus facrilegious Cenſare would deſtroß 5 
The pious Muſe, whe did her Art employ 56 
To ſettle here the baniſh'd Gods of Trey. | 
But you, whe at my Freedom take Offence, 
Diſtinguiſh right, before you ſpeak your Senfe. 
Mæonian Strains alone can War reſound, „5 
No place is there for Love and Dalhance found. 400 
The Tragick Stile requires a Tale diſtreſt, 
And. Comedy fubfifts of Mirth and Jeft. | 
The tender Elegy is Love's delight, 8 
Which to themfelves pleas'd Miſtreffes recite. 
_ Callimachus would de Achilles wrong: N 
C:dippe were no Theme for Homer's Song. . 
What mortal Patience could endure to fee 
Thais preſenting chaſte Andromache ? 
Kind Thais (none'of Vea Nuns) fupplics 3 
My Song: with: Thais all my Bus nefs lyes: 410 
The Actreſa, if my Muſe performs with Art, 
You muſt commend, the? you diſlike the Part, 
Burſt Envy; Þ've already got a Name; 
And, writing more, ſhall more advance my Fame. 
Deſpair not then, for, as I longer live, © 4175 
Each Day freſh. Fuel for your Spleen ſhall give. 
Thus Fame's increaſing Gale bears me on high, 
-While tir'd and groveling on the Ground you he. 
Soft Elegy in ſuch Eſteem I've plac'd, . | 
Not Virgil more the Epick Strain has grac'dd. 420 
Cenſure did us to this Digreſſion force; 4 
Now, Muſe, purſue thy imerrupted Courſe. 
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When firſt the Nymph admits your Viſit, toy, 5 
And take ſome other Beauty in your Way; 
More ſafely thus your Paſſion you may truſt, 425 
When you approach her Charms with fainter Guſt; 
You'll otherwiſe miſconſtrue, for Delight, 
The Eagerneſs of your ewn Appetite. 
Deſire does All; the Grotto's cool Retreat, 5 
And ſhady Grove, relieve in Summer's Heat; 430 
Warm Fires in Winter ; Thirſt makes Water ſweet. 
Now is the Time your Artifice to try, 
Act not ſo much the Lover as the Spy: 
For Vanity makes all the Fair preſume. . TO 
There's nothing which their Charms can mibecome: J 
Take this Occaſion her Defects to find, _ 436 
When you. can fix them deeply in your Minds WY: 
In the dull Minute of your Diſcontents, i 
The penfive Mood when ſated Love l 
To your fick Thoughts her Blemiſhes diſplay, : a 
And, for Averſion, by thoſe means make wy x a9 
- Theſe Helps you'll ſay are trivial; I confeſs, . 5 
Singly they are, but join d will have Succeſs, - 
By one ſmall Viper's Bite an Ox is kill'd ; - i ks 
"The Foreſt Boar by a leſs Dog is held. 446 
Unite my Precepts, if a· part they fail, > FA 
And by refiſtleſs Number, you'll preyail. . /', _ 
But diff rent Minds for diff rent Methods dall, = 8 
Nor what cures moſt, will have Effects an. all. 4: 
"Ev 'n that which makes another's Flame expire, 450 | 
Perbaps, may prove but Fuel to. your Fire, 


4: 37 


Nj ov s Reusch Gap Loot) ED | 
For one diſguſted with the Nymph's Undreſs, 
Grows cold and weary of her warm Careſs. 
Another from his wanton Miſtreſs flies, S 
When he his Rival's recent Raptures ſpies, 455 
Like warm Deſire ! And he but little loves, 
Whom ev'ry Trifle ſhocks, and nothing moves. 
To thoſe I write, (for my Advice they Heed) 
Whoſe hardy Paſſion can unbalk'd proceed. 3 
What think you of that Lover, who could lye 460 
Conceal'd, to ſee what Cuſtom muſt deny? | 
I to no ſuch undecent Means direct, : | 
Not to be practis d, tho' of ſure effect, 
If to Exceſs you find your Paſſion riſe, e 
I. would at once, two Miſtreſſes adviſq̃, 465 
Divided Care will give your Mind relief; Pine RY 
| What nouriſh'd One may ſtarve the Twins of Grief. 
Large Rivers, drain'd in many Streams, grow dry: 
Withdraw its Fuel, and the Flame will die. 
What Ship can ſafely with one Anchor ride? 47 
With ſev'ral-Cables ſhe can brave the * N 0 
Who can at bnce two Paſſions entertain, 
May free himſelf at Will from either Chain. Lo 
If treated ill by her whom you adore, | 
A kinder Nymph your freedom muſt reſtore. 


No ſooner Minos did fair Procris view, 155 * e ä 
But Scandal on Paſipbae's Fame he thre ß. 
From his firſt Charmer ſoon Alemeon fled, 
Callirhoe once admitted to his Bed. cs Her od TER. 
Oenons ſtill had Paris Miſtreſs been, | | 480 | 
Had Paris fairer Helen never ſeen. > MEA 


15 


1 Orvud's Remedy of Love. 
So Progne's Beauty, tho' a; Wife, endear'd 
Her Tereus, till Philomel appear d. 

But I too long on dry Examples dwell: 

Some new Defire your former mult expel. - 485 

A fruitful Mother with one Child can part, 

(The reſt ſurviving to ſupport her Heart:) 

But ſhe's impatiently of one bereft, 

| Who has, alas! no ſecond Comfort left. 

But leſt you think that I new Laws decree, 490 
(Tho' proud of the Invention I could be) 

The ſame long ſince wiſe Agamemnom ſaw 3 

(What ſaw he not, who held all Greece in Awe?) 

The beauteous Captive to himſelf he kept; 

Her Father fondly for his Daughter wept. 495 
Why doeſt thou: grieve, old Sot? thy Daughter's bleſt, 

A royal Whore, — Rut (to aſfwage the Peſt) 

When with his Miſtreſs he was forc'd to part, 

The prudent Prince neter laid the Loſi to Heart. 

Aabilles keeps as fair a Lats as ſhe, 5oo 
Their Form, their very Names almoſt agree. 
Let him, ſaid he, reſign ber by Conſent, 
Or he ſhall feel my Kingly Power's Extent, - 

If to my Subjects this ſhall give Offence, 

The Name of Monarch is a vain Pretence. 505 
Rather than reign, and have my Love confin'd, 

My Throne ſhall to Therfites be reſign d. 

He ſaid; and, for a charming Miſtreſs loſt, 

Repair'd his Suff rings at another's coſt, | 
De you this Royal Precedent purſue, - 7 So 
And quench your ſormer Paſſion by a new, 


If 


CID Remedy of Lobr. 203 
If you're a Stranger to the Sex, inquire 
Where you may find a Miſtreſs to admire, 
To learn their Haunts my Books of Love peruſe, 
Where from a Swarm. of Beauties you may chuſe. 515 
But if my Precepts have the leaſt Pretence 
To Truth, and if I ſpeak: Apollis Senſe, | 
Tho' Z#tna's Fires within your Boſom glow, 
Diſſemble, and appear more cold than Snow. | 
In ſpite of Torture, ſtill from Tears refrain; 520 
Laugh when you have moſt reaſon to complain, N 
Nor do I ſuch ſevere Commands impart, 
At once ta bid you tear her from your Heart: 
But Counterfeit : You'll prove in the Event. 
That careleſs Lover whom you repreſent. — 
Oft when the merry Round I would not keep, 1 
I've ſeem'd to Nod, and, ſeeming, fall'n Aſleep. 
I've laugh'd at him, who food away his Heart, 
Diſſembling Paſiion, till he felt tho Smart. 
Love comes by uſe? diſuſe will Love expel : 
Learn to feign Health, and you will ſoon be well. 
If ſhe has bid yon come, and fix'd the Night, 
The! ſure that ſhe to mock yon did invite, 
Yet go; and if you find the Door faſt-lock'd, | 
Endure the Difappoimtment:; be not ſhock'd, 535 
Nor curſe the Gate, nor fond Entreaties mae, 15 
Nor on the Threſhold-a hard Lodging take: þ 
And when you ſee her next, Complaints forbear, 
Nor in your Looks the leaft Reſentment wear. Lak 
Her Pride wilt ſtoop, and give your feign'd Neglect, 
What ſhe deny'd-to- your ſincere Relpet. $46: 155 
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Ovid'⸗ — of Love. 


Not or is't enough your Miftreſs thus to cheat, 


Ycu on yourſelf muſt put the ſame Deceit; 


Acquaint not your own Thoughts with the Deſign, 


Till the Work's done, and you have ſprung the Mine. 
For elſe tis odds, but Nature in your Heart 5456 
Will Fation nit. and take your Miſteſs' pan. 
What you propoſe will ſoon effected be, 


Your Progreſs ſure, if made with Secrecy. 


Conceal your Nets; if they are ſpread in fight, 550 

The Bird you meant to take, you'll only fright. 
Nor ſuffer her you love, ſo much to prize 

Her Charming ſelf, that ſhe may you deſpiſe. 


Take Courage, conſcious of your Merit ſeem, | 
And worthy you'll appear of her Eſteem. 556 


Ev'n then when you her Door wide open ſpy, 


| Nay tho! call'd in, yet paſs regardleſs by, 


She'll offer you her Bed ; refuſe to take 
The Favour or a doubtful Anſwer make. 


Let Wiſdom once but teach you to abſtain 560 
From what you wiſh, you may your Wiſh obtain. 


Perhaps at my ſevere Advice you'll ſtart, 


But know, I act a Reconciler's part.] | 24 
Diſeaſes in a thouſand Forms are rang'd; 
As Tempers vary, Med' cines muſt be chang'd. 565 


Some Bodies muſt a ſharp long Courſe endure, 


A fingle Drug on others works a Cure. 
If your ſoft Nature yield to Cupid's Stroke, 
And Strength is wanting to ſupport his Yoke; | 
Forbear againſt the Wind and Tide to ſtrive, 570. 


Slacken your Sail, and with the Current drive. 
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Ovi p' Remedy f Lowe, 105. 
For firſt the raging Thirſt in which you fr 
Muſt be aſſwag'd, ere other Means you try ; 
Drink freely then; nor can you ſafely truſtt 
To Satisfaction, drink ev'n to Diſguſt. «378 
Viſit your Miſtreſs, keep her in your Sight, 
Lock'd up all Day, and in your Arms all Night. 
Still fit at Board, tho Appetite decay, 
And tho' you find you could be abſent, ſtay: : 1 2 
Indulge Deſire, till your Deſires are cloy'd; ._ 580 | 
And Love by too much Plenty is deſtroy d. | 
_ - Ev'n Fear with Paſſion will ſome Minds inſpire, 
Remove Diſtruſt, and Paſſion will eine.. 

Wjuao fears ſome Rival ſhould his Miſtreſs gain, F 
Machaon's Skill can ſcarce relieve his Pain. 598 
Since no fond Mother for her darling San 
Feels greater Pangs, when to the Wars he's gone. 

Near the Sa/arian Gate a Temple's plac d, 
With Erycinian Fenus Worſhip grac'd ; bs 
"Tis there Letbæan Love cures Love's Def WW - -Þ 
Bedews his Lamps, and Water blends with Fire; 
There ſweet Forgetfulneſs griev'd Lovers find, | 
And injur'd Nymphs, whoſe Husbands prove unkind ; 
There in a Viſion, (if a Viſion twere) e 
I heard the Cupid ſpeak, or ſeem'd to hear. - 595 
O thou who doſt ſometimes teach Youth to FAY | 
Then Rules preſcribe their Paſſion to remove: 
One powerful Precept more let me impart, 155 
Unknown to you, a Maſter in the Art. T5 
Bid him who loves, and would Love's yoke reje&, - 600 
On his own a Life 5 Misfortunes oft reflect: 


For 


206 Ovi Remedy of Love. 
For all have Croſſes, tis the common Lot. 
Let him, who deeply into Debt is got, 
'Think on a Goal, and how he ſhall ſuſtain 
Canfinement, more ſevere than Cxpid's Chain. 6005 
Let him who ſerves a rigid Father's Will | 
And ſees his filial Duty treated ill, 
(Whate'er Succeſs in other things he find) 
Keep ſtill his Father's angry Looks in Mind. 9 
Let him who has that double Curſe of Life, 610 
At once a Shrew and Beggar to his Wife, 1 
Inſtead of Gallantry abroad, contrive 
Domeſtic Famine from his Door to drive. 

You that are Maſter of a gen rous Soil, ifaw * 

61 8 
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Look to your Vines, employ your careful Toil, 
Leſt ſudden Froſts the hopefal Vintage ſpoil. 
One has à trading Veſſel homewurd bound; 
Let him imagine Storms, his Ship unſeund, | 
Bulg'd, founder'd; wreck'd, and more, ſome barb'rous Coaſt 
Enrich'd with the dear Cargo he has loft. N 620 
Fear for your Jon, who ſerves in the Campaign, 
And for your Daughter be in greater Pain, 
For mortifying Cares you need not roam, 
By thouſands they will throng: to you at home. 

If, Paris, Helen's Charms you would abhor, 625 
Behold your Brothers weltring in their Gore. 

Thus ſpakethe God, till from my Paney's View 


His youthful Form, Sleep from my Eyes, withdrew,” 


What ſhall I do, my Paliunrur gone, 5 
And left to ſteer through untry'd Sras alone? 630 


But 


Ovi Remedy of Love. 
But Solitude muſt never be allow d, 
A Lover's ne'er ſo fafe as in a Crowd. 
For private Places private Grief increaſe ; 
What haunts you there, in Company will ceaſe, f 
If to the gloomy Defart you . 63 3 
Your Miſtreſs angry Form will meet you there, _ | 
What makes the Night leſs chearful than the Day ? 
Your Griefs are preſent, and your Friends away. 
Nor ſhun Diſcourſe, nor make your Houſe a Cell; 
Deſpair and Darkneſs ſtill together dwell. | 640 
To comfort you ſome Pylades admit; 1 
Which is of Friendſhip the chief Benefit. | 
To Death's cold Arms what made poor Phyll;; fly 'Þ 
"Twas leſs her Grief than want of Company. e 
Wild as a Bacchanal, her Way ſhe took, 643 
With Hair diftievell'd, and diſtracted Look; 3g 
Far out to Sea ſhe caſt her prying Eyes 
Now ftreecli'd'upon the ſandy Beach ſfie lies: 
Paithleſs Demophoon !' to deaf Waves ſhe cry'd, | 


4 II * 


While Sighs her interrupted Words divide. bio. on 
Hard by a loneſome Tree its Shadow calt, = l 
As if for ſolitary Miſchief placed:  , © 985 8 15 f 


' Twas now her ninth ſad Viſit to the ſhore; 

No Sail appears, and ſhe'll expect no more: 

Her Nuptial Girdle round her Waſte was T4. . 

Juſt o'er her Head a ſtretehing Bough fhe ſpy d „ 

he offers, and flies back, dreads what ſhe 1 * | 

And, thus confus'd, the. fatal Knot prepares. Fo 

Now, wretched Phyllis, while this Deed was done, 

I could have wiſh'd thou hadſt not been alone. 660 
A | Lis 
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Let diſappointed Lovers Warning take 
By thee, and never Company forſake. * 

But while Society I do preſcribe, 
I mean not thoſe of your own ſighing Tribe: 
Fer nothing ſure can fo injurious be 665 
To one in Love, as Lovers Company. 
A Patient, who my Orders did obey, 
And do his Cure was in a hopeful Way, 
By keeping Lovers Company one Night, 
Relaps'd, beyond my Skill to ſet him right. 670 
Such dang'rous Neighbourhood you muſt avoid: 
A Flock's by one contagious Sheep deſtroy d. 
II Health you'd keep, ſhun thoſe who are unſound: $: 
By looking on ſore Eyes, ' our own we wound ; 
Dry Lands are oft by neighb'ring Rivers drown'd. 
Love's Peſt allows no Safety but in Flight; 676 
And the infected, to infect, delight. 

Another, who quite through his Courſe had gone, 
By living near his Miſtreſs was undone. \ 
| Raſhly his Strength, ere well confirm'd he tries, 680 
Too weak to ſtand th' Encounter of her Eyes. 
She meets, and conquers with one ſingle View, 
And all his freſh-skin'd Wounds guſh forth a-new. 
To fave your Houſe from neighb'ring Fire is hard, 


Diſtance from Danger is the ſureſt Guard. 685- 


Avoid yeur Miſtreſs Walks, and ev'n forbear 
The Civil Offices you paid to her. 
Change all your Meaſures, new Affairs purſue; 
Find out (if poſſible) a World that's New. 
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| Oviv's Remedy of Lobe. 209 
A Table ſpread in view gives Appetite: 690 
To ſee a guſhing Rill does Thirſt excite. -) | | 
To leap their Females in a neighb'ring Plain, - 
Your Bull will break his Fence, your Steed his Rein. 
Nor is't enough to quit the Nymph, but you . 
Muſt to her Friends and Kindred bid adieu; 69g 
Nor to your Sight admit the Page or Maid, | 
By whom the tender Billet- Douæ's convey' d. 
And, tho impatient, ftifle your Deſire: 
Nor of her Health, nor what ſhe does i nie: ; 
En you who powerful Reaſons can aflign, 70 a 
That 'twas ill treatment made your Love 5 | 
Forbear Complaints, and no Invectives make 1 
Buy ſcornful Silence, beſt "Revenge you Rs: 


Bury your Paſſion in a ſpeechleſs Grave, wo 1 85 


Deſiſt from Love, but do e 5 2 
If over- much you bout, the Symptoms i!: 
Who always cries, Te done with: Lowe, lover! full. 

To make {ure Work, quench leiſurely the Fire; 9 85 
He s ſafe, who can by juſt Degrees retire... 21 Anh 
A Torrents ſwift, a Stream does gently: aides 710 
But that's a ſhort, and this a laſting Tide: = 
That Love muſt irrecoverably decay, 
Which does by Atoms waſte itſelf away, 

Yet, ev'a Humanity muſt needs abhor, & 2+ 
That you ſhould hate the Nymph. . did adore. 718 
For he diſcovers a meer brutal Mind. * 
Whoſe Lode to Enmity re 
A gentle Cure is what I recommend; . 
For he whoſe Paſſion can in Hatred end, 945 


210 Ovip' ? Remedy of Love. 
As ſoon may to his firſt Defire return ; | 720 
His Fire does ſtill beneath the Embers burn. 

To ſee two Lovers at outragious Odds, 

Is Scandal and Offence to Men and Gods. 

Many have rail'd, and yet been reconcil'd, 

That Minute they their Miftrefſes-revil'd. 727 
Others I've known, who parting without ſtriſe, 

Have fairly taken leave but ta en ſor Life, 

A Nymph but lately paſfing in her Chair, | 
Met with her Lover; (I by chance was there) 5 
He ſtorm'd, and with Reproaches fil'd the Air. 730 
At laſt,. Come forth thou Harlot, come, he ery d: 

- She came; at fight of her his Tongue was ty'd, ; 
The Writings in his Hand he flings away; 
ar Pr iron aud has but pow'r to ſay, + 
ve Conguer'd, and no more T Difobey. 735 
ar 0 her the Preſents you have ſent retain; 
And to. a leſs prefer the greater Gain. 
Weigh the Advantage by chat Loſs you reap, 

And think the Purchaſe of your Freedom cheap. 

If to her Preſence you by chance are driv n, 740 
Straight recolle& the Precepts I have giv n. 
Since with your Amazon you muſt engage, . 

To whet your Courage muſter all your Rage. 

Think on your Rival-in her Chamber kept, 

While you, excluded, on her Threſhold ſlept. 745 
How falſly ſhe has treated you; and then GMT 
More falſly ſworn, to draw you in again. 

Study no Dreſs when ſhe is ta be ſeen, 

But wear your Garments careleſs as your Mien. 


Or, 


Ovio's > RewnS, of Love. 212 
Or, if the Sparkiſh mode your Fancy ſeize, 550 
Take care it be ſome other Nymph to pleaſe. 5 
What moſt retards your Cure, PR now reveal ; 
And to your own-Experience- dare appeal! 
Hoping to be at laſt belov'd; (tho' vain 
'Thoſe Hopes) we linger, and indulge eur Pain. 755 
T'our own} Defects, through Self opinion, blind, ; 
We wonder how the Fair can be unkind. 
Ne'er think that what ſhe ſays or ſwears is true; 
She fears the Gods no more than ſhe fears you. 
Nor truſt her Tears, tho plenteous Tears diſtil; 760 
Their Eyes are diſciplin'd to weep at will. cock 
Wich various Art they ſtorm a Lover's Mind, 
Like fome bleak Rock, expos'd to Waves and Wind. 
Nouriſn the juſt Reſentments in your Heart, 
But ne'er declare the Reaſon why you part. 76; 
For tax d with Crimes, ſhe! plead her Innocence; 
And you il tos much incline to her Defence. 
Contract th' Indictment; ſpinning out the Charge, 
But ſhews you'd have her clear her ſelf ar large. 
Nor yet abruptly ſhould you leave the Fair, 770 
And, like De, drive them to Deſpair : 
To no ſuch violent Methods PHY adviſe, 
Nor aid a Lover, while his Miſtreſs dies. 
I mean not Cupid's purple Wings to clip, 
Nor break his Bow, or feather'd Arrows ſtrip. 775 
The Counſels that I give are juſt and true, : 
Do you as faithfully my Rules purſue. 
Phebus, to thee once more for Aid I run; 
Aſſiſt me, as thou haſt already done. | 
He : 
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He comes, he comes, he'll inſtantly appear, 7805 

His Quiver, and his ſounding Harp I hear, : 

Both Signs moſt certain, that the God is near. 
Compare your Baſtard Scarlet with the right, 

The diff rence will appear, tho' both are bright. | 

' Your Charmer fo by firſt-rate Beauties place, 785 

And her Defects, by brighter Luſtre trace. x 

Pallas was tall. and graceful, ſternly fair, 

And Funo carry'd a majeſtick Air; 

Singly they pleas'd, and by each other Sa. | 
But both by Fenus Preſence were diſarm'd. , 790 
Nor Manhood yet muſt you ſo far diſgrace 
As to become the Vaſlal of a Face, , 
Nor to meer Beauty your Devotion payz 
Her Breeding, Humour, and her Mannen weigh: 


But in the Scale of an impartial Mind, * 


Or Inclination will your Judgment blind. 
What more I have to ſay, will lie comprixd 

In little Room, but muſt not be deſpis MM 
: Thoſe ſhort Receipts have Cures on many Jonk, 
And. of that Number, 1 my ſelf am one. oe 
The Letters ſent you, when your Nymph was kind, 
| Reviſe not, for they'll ſhake your conſtant Mind 


Be this the Fun ral Pile of my Deſire 
Periſb, my Love; in this juſt Flame expire. a 


But ſay, when you commit them to the Fire, 8 
805 


Aubæa burnt the fatal Brand, and knew, r 
The Brand conſuming, her own Son ſhe flew. - / 
Can you whoſe Kindneſs had a worſe Return, . 
* a few deceitful Words to burn? . 
4 Ne; 
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| No; make a total Sacrifice, nor ſpare 
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The very Seal that does her Image bear. | 

From all ſuch Places too you: muſt remove, 

As ever have been conſcious to your-Love. | 

You'll ſay, (and grieve to think thoſe Joys are fled) 

This was th' Apartment, this the happy Bed! 815 

The dear Remembrance will renew Deſire, 

And to freſh Blaze blow up the fleeping Fire. 

The Greeks could wiſh t have ſhun'd'th' Fabæan Coaſt, 

And vengeful Fire, by which their Fleet was loſt. 

Wiſe Sailors tack, when Scy/la's Rock they ſpy; 3820 

So you ſhould from your. Miſtreſs' Dwelling fl. 

There ſtands tze Rock, on which you ſplit before, - 


| "Imagine there you hear Charyb dis roar. 


But Chance it ſelf ſometimes may ſtand your Pri,” 
And give your Griefs an unexpected End. 


825 
Had Phedra's Wealth to Poverty declin' d. 8 
She never for Hippohytus had pin d. 
Or were Medea born a rural Maid,. 
No faithleſs Jaſon had implor'd her Aid. RE 
But Love in pamper'd Palaces is bred, | 830 


By Pleaſure and luxurious Riches fed. 


— 


Not Hecale or Irus could arrive 

At Hymen's Joys, tho long they did ſurvive: 
For both were Poor; and Cupid ftill ſhoots high, 
His Shafts above the humble Cottage fly. 


Yet ſo ſevere a Cure I can't approve, - 8 859 M 
Or bid you ſtarve your ſelf, to ſtarve your Love. 
But ne' er frequent the wanton Theatre, 
Where vain Deſires in all their Pomp appear; 
. From 
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From Muſick, Dancing, and an am'rous Part, 
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840 


Perform'd to th' Life, hom can you guard. your Heart? 


Againſt my feif, I frank Confeſſion make; 
Into your Hands no am'rdus Poet take, 
W hoſe Syren Muſes draw the lining — 
And charm them into Ruin, by their Song. 
Callimachus ftrft from your fight remove, 


Baniſh Philetas next; th' are Friends to Love. 


How oft have Sappho's Odes ſet me on fire ! 
Who can contain, that hears Anacreon's Lyre? 


Who reads Tiballus, maſt his Paſſion feel; 


Propertius can diffolve a Heart of Steel: 

Nor Gallus fails the coldeſt Breaſt to warm; 

And ev'n my Muſe has found the Art to charm. 
But if Apollo, who conducts my Song, 

Secure me in this Point from gueſſing wrong; 


The Pain with which moſt ſeufibly you're gtiew d, 


Is on*th' Account of Jealouſy conceivid. 
No Fear of Rivals muſt your Heart torment ; 


For, true or falſe, yet for your own Content, 


At leaſt perſuade your ſelf that you have none; 
And that the harmleſs Creature ſleeps alone. 


Oreſtes ne'er could find his Nymph had Charms, 


Till he beheld her in another's Arms. 

Why, Menelaus, doft thou now take on? 

In Crete you long could fauntering ftay alone; 
Your Helen's Abſence ne'er diſturb'd your Reſt: 
No ſooner fied ſhe, with her Trojan Gueſt, 


The Royal Cuckold raves, and he muſt make 
A ten Years War, to fetch the Harlot back. 


845 
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*T was on this Score the fierce Achille: wepts 870 = 


With Agamemmnon his Brijeis ſlept. 
Good Cauſe to weep, the Meiden Toy was got, 
Or great Alcides was à ſov'rain Sat. 
His Game of Love were Ovid to have play d, 
The Poet had the better Hero made. Y 
At laſt, with Gifts, he did the Loſs reſtore, 
And that ſhe was untouch'd profoundly ſwore.” | 
Swore by his Sceptre ; — nor can that ſeem odd; 
He knew his Sceptre but a wooden God. * 32445 
O could you once arrive but to the Pow'r | 
As, unconcern'd, to paſs your Miſtreſs' Door! 
| Strongly reſolve, tho! ne'er ſo loth to ſtir, 
For now's the time to ſtretch with Whip and Spur. 
Think there's the Syren's Den, the deadly Bay, | 
Make all the Sail you can and ſcud away. 885 
Your fond Reſentment quit, and condeſcend 
To take yeur very Rival for your Friend. 
Salute him kindly, tho' with deep Regret; 
Embrace him, I'll pronounce your Cure compleat. 
Now ta perform a true Phyfician's part, 890 
And ſhew Tm perfet Mater of my Art; 
I will preſcribe what Diet you ſhould uſe, 
What Food you ought w take, and what refuſe. . 
Muſhrooms of ev'ry fart provoke Defire, 
Salacious Rocket ſets your Vems an Fire: 895 
The Plant I recommend is wholſome Rue, 
It clears the Sight, and does the Blood ſubdue: 
But, in a Word, of all the Herbs that grow, 
Take only ſuch as keep the Body low. 
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If my Opinion you would have of Wine, 900 
It quenches Love, and does to Love incline. 
A little Breath of Wind but fans the Fire, 


Whoſe Flame will in a greater Blaſt expire. 
In Wine you muſt no Moderation keep: = N 
You muſt not drink at all; or drink fo deep, 5 
So large a Doſe, as puts your Cares to ſleep. - 


No to our Port we are arriv'd ; bring down 

The jolly Wreath, our weary Barque to crown. | 
Your Grief redreſt, and now a happy Throng, 
Ye Nymphs and Youth applaud my healing Song. 910 
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H E Author endeavours, in this Treatiſe, to 
make amends for the Hurt he did by the 
former; and propoſes ſeveral Remedies in 
the Caſe of Love, ſome of which are very 
good and uſeful, as there are others very 

trivial and not fit to be put in Practice. 
| De Titledf this Book when Cupid . 
Ovid begins this Treatiſe as agreeably as he has done the 
others, and indeed his Invention is fo fruitful that he never 
wants Grace. Czpid ſeems frighten'd at the very Title of 
it, apprehending he is declaring War with him. | 
Your Loyal Poet wrong. Becauſe he had before ſung Cu- 
pid's Power and Exploits, in the three Books of the Art of - 
Lowe, and in his three Books of Amoursy' befides his He- 
roical Epiſtles, where he ſhews us, that no man ever un- 
derſtood the Affairs of Gallantry better than himſelf. 
Like Diomede, to wound-the Queen of Love. Alluding 
to that Paſſage in Homer, where he makes Yexuz wounded 


by-Diomedes in her right Hand 3 ſee the fifth Thad, Dine. 


des, the Son of Tyderus, whom Minerva had ſo firengthen'd 
that he was a Match for 4 Gods, and having 
A K giV'a 
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2 this Wound to Venus, f fort d her to retire back to 
cav'nas faſt as ſhe could in Mar;'s Chariot. | 
Let pour Step-father Mars. The Fable of Mars and Ye- 
aus being caught in the Net, i is ntly told in the 47. 
Love; and he is call'd Lowe's Father in- law, from bis 
Familiarity with his Mother Venus. 
A thouſamd awheedling, &c. As may be ſeen in the ſe- 
cond Scene of the ſ Act of Plautus's Curculio And 


that Lovers ſometimes rail'd at their Miſtreſſes, we find i in 
Libullus, Book 1, Elegy 1. 


F anna 4 Jifficili 5 thine; te verberet inber, Ec. 


The ſame may be ſeen by fever Paſſages in Propertins 
and-Catullus. 
. 

| of e 
King of Arcadia. He was call'd Telzpbus, from his having | 

8 nurſt by — — . — — — 9 1 

Shepherds, who carry” to Gorgtzs King 72 
3 by whom he was adopted for his Sen. When he was 
grown up to Man's Eſiate he wont to De/phos, » 4 
out his Parents of the Oracle, which bia him gs 

_ #ras King of —— — of 
what he defir'd 5 he there found his Mother Auge, and 
when his Birth was kagwn, greatwae the E= the My - 
fan Court. Theutras, who had no Male gave him 
his Daughter in M and leſt him ts dere 
for in the Kingdom: when he 470. The T7 an War hap. 

ing ſome time after, the Greeks who did ner very well 
— to Troy, landed in where Triophus 
gave them Battel, and wounded Uhy/es bot wat kinefelf 
dangerouſly wounded: by Acbilles : king the Orvets 

i — his Cure, he was tald he cou never be dur & unleſs 
he was wounded in the ſame Place with the fines 
_ Laukcez upon whieh be wenr to Greece, whatier the Ce- 
cians were retum d, and promisd Ae bh his-Gulde 
to Tray if ke would cure ham : the Gru Hoe. 
ro did oure him with the ſante Lance that gave h tbe 
Waund . Drodorus Sicatus tebli this Story in 6 


1 2 


om, 
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e Circumſtances. The Launce was call'd Ptlias, 
* en or Peleus, the Name of Achilles Father. 
Nor had Demophoon, &c. He gives ſeveral Inſtances 
ef Ladies who came to untimely Ends, thro' their Inipa- 
tience in their Loves. All their Stories are well known. 
Tereus' Rape. He was chang d into a Lapwing. The 
Fable of Philome! is mention'd in the 4 of Love. | 
Nor Phædra. This Story has alſo been already ſpoke 
of, and that of Paris and Halen, more than once; but 
Ovid here makes another uſe of them, and ſets them as 
examples to be ſhunn'd, not imitated. £ 
Phœbus, n God of 'Phyfick ant of Verſo. of Heroick 
Verſe, as T:iballus writes: Nec preſunt Elegi, nec Cariminis 
for Apollo. Pliny ſays, we owe the Origin of Heroick 
Verſe to an Oracle of this Divinity; tho' ſome Authors 
inform us that Phemonde Daughter of Apollo was the In- 
ventreſs of its and others, that twas Carmenta Ea 
Aer Mother, of whom mention is made in this Poet's 


ue Faſtis, Book 1. 
Poor Myrrha 25 er ' bad been. The Hiſtory of Myrrha's | 
ly related in- 


Paſſion for her Father Cinyras, is adm 
Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Book 7. 

When PhiloRetes, Fc. He was the Son of Pear, and 
Hercutes's faithful Com meyer ok hog made him ſwear he 
would never 2 where ry'd, and gave him 
his Arrows dipt in Hydra's bloc The Greeks being told 
by the Orade e that they ſhould never take Troy till they 


found the fatal Arrows, im _ rtun'd Pbilicetes to tell them 
where they were hid, w was in Hercules Tomb; 


and he diſcover d it by ſtamping on it with his Foot, to 


_ Keep himſelf from Perjury: But he was wounded in the 
Foot for his Prevarication, one of thoſe Arrows when 
he went to the Trgjan war. However Machaon cur'd him. 

De brought him te Troy and boaſted of it in the Speech 

he made to the Grecian Prinees, when he demanded 

> roma s Arms, See the 13th Book of the Metamor- 
Take litve . Thi An excellent Re dy, end the | 


Fog ens at the n Love, which is begot 


K 


Par- 
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Parthia ſreſb Work, &c. Mear ing the Parthian War, in 
Which Tiberius commanded under Auguſtus. 88 
The Atolian Spear. Diomedes's before mention'd. | 
Egiſthus /eiz'd. The Son of Thyeſtes, whoſe adulterous 
Love to Chtemneftra prov'd ſo fatal to her Husband Aga- 
memnon, to himſelf and her; for he having kill'd his Cou- 
fin-German, King Agamemnon, and ſejz'd his Kingdom 
and Wife at his Return from Troy, Oreſtes, that King's 
Son, in Raven pew him, and even his.own Mother, for 
which he was haunted by the Furies. e | 
Or Country work, &c. The Antients are almoſt always 
happy in the Deſcription of a Country Life; this is equally 
Natural and Elegant. See Virgil's zd Georgick. 
Diana. Daughter of Jupiter and Latona, and the God- 
deſs of the Champaign Sports. | | 
Hzmonian Fields you rove. There were two Mount 
 Hemus's, one in Macedonia, reaching from the Euxine to 
the Adriatick; the other in that Part of Greece call'd 
_ Theſſaly, which was famous for poiſonous Herbs, us d in 
6 Conjurations. . | $16 ii 
Think on Medea. That Story has been already told. 
And what did Circe's Fc. Circe poiſon'd her Husband, 
the King of Sarmata, and was therefore baniſh'd by her 
Subjects. In her Exile ſhe came to Itah, where ſhe chang'd 
Scylla by her Spells into a Monſter, and metamorphos'd 
Uk;/s's Companions into ſeveral forts of Beafts. 22 
after he had liv'd with her ſome time, left her. She was 
the Davghter of the Sun. FI 
No ſecond Rheſus, &c. Ulyſſes himſelf mentions his 
' overcoming this Rheſus, in his Speech againſt Ajax, in 
the 13th Book of the Metamorphoſis. He was King of 
Thrace, and aſſiſted the Trojans with Cavalry, but was 
- defeated and ſlain by Diomedes and Ulyſſes. 
M am'rous Liberty. He alludes to his Books of the 
Art of Love, which gave Offence.  _ - 
Malice gave obſcure Zoilus a Name. FVitruvins (Lib. 7. 
de Arch.) relates of this Zoilus, that having compil'd Books 
againft Homer, and read them to Ptolemy King of Egypt, 
the King made him no reply, being diſpleas'd that he ſhould 
- prefume to cenſure ſo great a Poet. Zoilus afterwards being 
| | tary 


— 
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redu d to want, came to beg Relief of the ſame Ptolethy, _ . 


who thus anſwer'd, hat ! have the Works of Homer, * 
ter his having been a thouſand Years in his Grave, been 
able to maintain millions of Men; and cannot you, who pre- 


lend your ſelf a greater Wit than he, by your Writings main- - 


tain one ? Zoilus ſome time after was accus'd of Parricide, 
and crucify'd according to the Execution then us d by the 
Ancients in the Ea. Almoſt all Maſters in any of the 
Sciences have had their Zoilus s: Cicero; Ovid and every 
Virgil himſelf could not eſcape them. 


be pious Muſe. He means Virgil, who is juſtly 0 


by all that can read and underſtand him. Vet this divine 


Poet was not ſpar' d by the Malice of ſome falſe Criticks; 
which ought to be a Comfort to ſuch as do well in the Arts, 
when Envy endeavours to wound them. 
Mzonian Strains. Homer was call'd Mæonian, but 
'tis uncertain for what reaſon. 
Callimachus would do Achilles wron 
machus was, has been ſaid in the otes on the thirck 
Book of the Art of Love. 


Cydippe were no Theme, &c. Callimachzs wrote 2 


Poem on ** Loves of Cydippe and Aantius, which was 


calld C) 
Thais, 


F 4 
AM The Name of a famous . * 


Menander endeavour'd to repreſent as poſſeſt of all the 


Gunning and Qualifications of a Perſon of that Profefſion.. 
| Properting mentions her in the 6th Elegy of his 2d Book... 


_ Turba Menandree facrat nee Thaides olim _ 
Tanta, in quo Populus Luft * 


| Abd Elegy 8. Book 1. 


Sed potius mundi Thais pretioſa Meads! s 
Cem ferit aflutos comica Macha Getas. 


There's alſo this Title of an e in Martial, The 


Thai, of Menander: In which that Poet 255 of her, - 


eG Juvenum laſcives lufit amore 3 
Gheere vera, Thais amica ou N 7 


Ez. | 8 In- 


Who that Calli- | 
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In the third Bock of Ovid's 4rt of Love the is mention'd, 


bl path; oc ap Suge make * in the laſt Elegy 1 


Dam fallax ſtruus, durus cater, & | 3 
' Fixerit, & neretrix blanda, Menandros erit. 


See the 13th Chap. of the 13th Book of Arhenaus cons 
cerning this Weman, as alſo the fifth Book of DQuintus 
Curtius, and Plutarch in his Life of Ahr nder. From 
whence 'tis eaſy to judge, that as often as the Ancients 
make mention of Thais, they do not allude io Torexce, 
but to Menander's Comedies. 

Ba Exp, &c. A Juſtice which Quig does himſelf; 
and we may fee by it, his Reputation was very well ſet⸗ 
tled, or he could nar have ſaid this with 0 2 
rance. 

Seft Elepy in ſuch Efteem Pe plac d, 

Nu Virgil, Se. Tic Poet gives us to underſtand, he 
had made imſelf as famous for Blegiack Verſe, as Virgil 
was for Heroic; and at the ſame time that he praiſes him - 
ſalf, he gives the higheſt Commendation to Virgil. Oy: I 
pertins, Tibullus an Catullus, excell'd alſo in the E 
which they wrote in imitation of Callimachus and F 9 
nion. 

By axe ſmall Vipers Bite. This is a lixtle malicious on 
the Sex, and ſhews that the leaſt Vice of a Miſtreſs is fatal 
to a Lover. 

I would, at once, tvs Mifreſſes adviſe. For Love 
when divided is always leaſt violent. This Remedy is 
not ſo ſure, as tis diſhonourable. 

No fconer Minos did fair Procris view. Procrisor P htis, 
and not Prognis, as tis in ſome Editions; this Procris was a- 
very beautiful Virgin, with whom Minos fell in Love. 
After which heturn'd off Paſpbae, who out of Revenge or 
Want proſtituted her ſelf ſcandalouſly, as the Commentator 
on Pinder, cited by Merula, tells us. She was the Daugh- 
ter of the Sun, and in the Fable is famous for her falling i in 
Love with a Bull, and bringing forth the Minotaur. 

Soon Alcmæon fled. Alamæon was the Son of Arpbiaraus, 
and Brother of Amphilochus;. who — to ply 
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kimſelf for the Crime he had committed in murdering bis 


Mother Eripbile, came to Phapeus, Father of Alpbeſibæ a, to 
whom — yu Chain, add marry'd her. 
Afterwards going to viſit Acbabbus, he was enamour'd of 
bis Daughter Callir hoe; who de manding of him that pre- 
cious Chain, be return'd to Ah to feteh it, but was 

kilbd by ber Brothers Timene and Axionas, and bury'd in 


the Acropolis of Zacynthus, where grew Cypreſs Trees, 


which they call Virgins. In the mean time Aiphefcbæa, to 
revenge her Husband's Death, kill'd her two Brothers, as 
P axantias reports in his 7th Rook. Ovid has touch'd lightly 
on this Story in the 8th of his Metamorphoſes. went 
Qenane fill had Paris Miſtreſs been. She was the Daugh- 
ter af the River Traas, according to Apollodorut, and of 
Neathut, according to others. Her Story is told more at 
large in the zth of Ovid's Heiroical Epifthes, fron Oenase to 
Paris. When Hecuba, Priam's Wiſe, and Paris's Mother, 
was with Child ef bim, ſhe dream'd ſhe had 4 Firebrand 
in her Womb, which ſhould conſume Troy to Aſhes. To 


Shepherd, and when he grew up he married Ornone. There 


he had a Viſion of the three naked Goddeſles, was made 


Arbirer oftheir Beauties, and gave the Galden Apple, up- 
on which was written Dur pulchriori, to Venus, w | 
promis'd him the faireſt Woman in the World if he deci- 
ded the Diſpute in her Favour ; Pallas tempted him with 


Wiſdom, and June with Power, both which he lighted, 


and preferr'd Pleaſure. His Father afterwards coming to 
the Knowledge of him, and admitting him to Court, he 
from thence went to Sparta, ſtole Helen, and Hecnbea's 
Dream prov'd but too true. 155 | 

So Progne's Beauty. This Fable has been hinted on be- 
fore. She was the Daughter of Pandian King of Athens, 
and Siſter of Philomela ; ſhe marred Tereus King of Thrace, 
and underſtanding by the Repreſentation of her Siſter Phi- 


 lomel's Misfortune work'd in Tapeſtry, how ſhe had been 


abus'd by her Husband, Progne, with a Company of Bac- 
chanalli, at the feaſt of Bacchus, firſt ſet Philomel at Liber- 


ty, her Husband having impriſon'd her, and then kill'd,. 


K. 4 roaliedy. 


| nt Price's making him away, Herba ſent him to 
Mount Ia, to be up in the mean Condition of a 


. 


ther in Spain, and another in Crete. 
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roaſted, and diſh'd up her Son ys for Tereus, who would 
havekilld her: But they were all transform'd, Tereus into 
a Lapwing, Progne into a Swallow, Phjhmet into a Nigh- 


 tingale, and 7s into a Pheaſant. 


be branteous Captive, &c, Her Name was Aſtynome, 
and her Father's Chry/es. He was Apolls's Prieft ; and the 
God, to revenge the Affront offer'd him in the Perſon of 


his Prieſt, ſent a Plague among the Greeks for Agamem- 


non's raviſhing her, which was not taken off till that King 
of Kings reftor'd the young Lady to her Father by Ca/- 
chas's advice. This Story is deſcrib'd at large in the firſt 
Book of Homer's Iliads, as is alſo the Rape of Briſſis, 
Achilles's Miſtreſs, who was ſo diſguſted at Joamemnon's 
taking her from him, that he refus'd to hight, and kept 
himſelf cloſe in his Tent ; till hearing his 


riend Patro- 


' clus, to whom he had lent his Arms, was kill'd, he re · 


turn'd to the Battle and flew Hector. | 

My Thrane ſball to Therſites be refign'd, &c. Ther ſites 
was the uglieſt among the Greeks, a Talker, of 
whom Homer ſpeaks in his 2d Thad ; he was One- ey d, 
Hump back'd, and Lame. Juvenal in his. 8h Satire 


adds, he was alſo Bald. 


Mali pater tibi fir Therfites, dummodo tu fit EF 
Lacide fimilis, — 


And in the eleventh Satire, 


ec enim loricam poſeit Achillis 
 Therfites, in qua fe. traducebat Ulyſſes 
Ancipitem. | „ 1 
Drink freeh then, &c. This is not the only Advice 
which Ovid gives, that has a little too much of Libertini/m 
in it; but he. propoſes a leſs Evil to avoid a greater. 
Machaon, Son of Æſculapius, and Brother to Podalirius, 
who both inherited the Gif of Medicine of their Father.. 
Homer mentions them; and Cantaber ſays, Machaon was 
kill'd at the Siege of Troy by Euryphilus. 
Lethzan hwes. Lethe, the River of Forgetfalneſa There 
was one in Lydia of that Name, another in Macedon, ano 


Think 


« 
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" Think on a Goal, &c. In the Original, Qui Puteal, Fa: | 


numgue timet, celereſque Calendas. 
Who Libo's Well. 45 and the favift Calends — 


He calls the Wells Puteal. Acron upon Horace writes... 


'twas a place in Rome where the Pretor, Bankers, and 
other Men of Buſineſs us'd to meet. But others, that*twas = 
a- Court of Juſtice near the Flaminian Circus, call'd Libos-. 
becauſe he was the firſt who erected it. Horace i of 

itin his 19th Epiſtle to Mecenas. | 


— Forum, Putealque Libonis 
Mandubo fitcis: adimam cantare ſeveris. 


He mentions the Putzal in the ch Satire of his 2d Book: 
Neſcius orabat ftbi adefſes ad Pan cras. 

And Propertius, 

Si Puteal mulla cautus vibie ce ee 


The Poet by the ſwift Calends underſtands the Month of - 
Januar, when Creditors ſu'd their Debtors; and this 

ourt was near the Temple of Fanus. They are call'd? 
ſwift Calends, for that being Days of Payment, Debtors 
thought they, came round very faſt, This Thought re- 
flects om the Extravagance of Lovers, who ſquander away 
their Eſtates, run in Debt, and ruin themſelves by ow: 
Amours, as Horace ſays, Book 1, Satire 3. 


Gdiſi & fugis, ut Druſmnem dibitor ri, 
Qui, niſi cum triſts mifero n OE 
Mercedem, aut nummos unde unde extricat, amaras 


Porrecto jugulb hiftorias, captions ut, audit. 
And at the end of the zd Epode, 


Omnem relegit Idibus pecuniam, 
Dyerit Calendis ponere, 


The firſt Days of the other Months were Pay. days, as 
well as thoſd of Fanuary, but not a Term for g: 
And from theſe Calends Aaguſtus us d to fay of any one 
that was inſolvent, or would not pay his Debts, He will 
pay at the Greet Calends, that is, never; the . having 

no Calends, as the Romans had. 


— | M 
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My Palinurus . Palinurus was one of Afncas's 
Companions, and his Pilet; who — at the 
Helm, tumbled with it in his hand into the Sea, and after 
three days ſwimming arriv'd at Port Velino in Thaly, where 
he was robb d and kill'd by the Inhabitants. For this they 
were ſeverely plagued, and having confulted 4pollo's Ora- 
cle, to appeaſe his Ghoſt conſecrated a Grove to him, and 
built him a Tomb an the next Promontory, call'd ſtill by 
the /talians the Cape of Palinarus. - | 
To comfort you, ſome Pylades admit. Pylades, Son of 
King Stropbius, and faithful Friend of Orefles, whom he 
would have ſav'd from being facrific'd to Piana, pretend- 
ing he was Oreſtes; Oreſtes affirming to the contrary ; 
but the generous Strife was ended by the Prieſteſs Ipbige- 
nia, who knowing her Brother Ore/es, both were ſav d. 
Wild as a Bacchanal., As a Theban celebrating the 
Trietericks, the Services that were made to Bacchus every 
three Years, as Serwius obſerves on thoſe Words of the 
4th ueid, where Yingi/ ſpeaks of the furious Agitation 
Dido was in. | 4 
| — Neal, commutis excita ſacris _ - 
Thyas, ubi audito ſlimulant Trieterica Bacchs 
Orgia. voturnu/que vocat clamore Citheron. 


Orgia, the Feaſts and Sacrifices of Bacchus, which were 
commonly celebrated by raving Women on the Moun- 
tains. This Story of Phy/lis and Demephoen has been 
touch'd an before in the Ar of Love, as alſo in the 2d 
Epiſtle of Quid's Heraicks, from Phyl{isto Demaphoor. 
To one in Love, as Lovers Company. There's a ſort of 
dangerous Infection in it. And indeed nothing is more 
certain, than that what ĩs had is more eaſily communicated - 
to another, than what is good; which the Poet juſtifies 
by Similes. as he is wont te do. Fauna) ſpeaks of this 
Infection, in the ſame Senſe that Ovid does. | 
— Dedit banc contagio labem, | 
Et dabit in plures, ficut prex totus In agris 
Unis feabie cadit, & porrigine porci. 
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' | Muſs to ber Friends aud Kindred bid adien. Muſt re- 


nounce all forts of Commerce with every thing that 


belongs to her; which is one of the beſt Remedies. 
c to be put in 


af like Ulyſſes, c. He not only abandowd Circe,. 
but Col Gyeen of Opzzie, who had been 4+ kind ap | 
as Circe. 1 | | 
. His Omiver and his ſounding Harp. The fame Mercury 
ave $4 with which be Languidh d Marſjas, who K 
'd him to a Trial of Skill in Muſick, for which he 
was a little too ſeverely puniſh'd. Apollo himſelf repent- 
ing of it, is ſaid to break the Strings of his Lyre, and, 
OY to Diodorus, would not a long time make uſe: 
„ A id | | | 
Compare your Baſtard Scarlet, &c. The Lacedemonian- 
with the Ty»ian; for the Dye of Amyclea near Lacedemon- 
was inferior to that of Tyre, as Pliny witneſſes; Rorem- 
furpure precipuum efe Afi in Tyro:. For ſuch was the: 
PR the Ancients had of it. We have noted as muah + 
ore. | TRY 
Pallas, He. Alluding to the Viſion- of thoſe three God-- 
deſſes by Paris an Mount Ida. _ | 
Althea burnt the. fatal brand. Althea Wife of Oeneus 


King of Cahdonia, and Mother of Meliager, who hearing. 


all her other Sons were kilbd in a Sedition in-a Fury 
flang the Brand into the Fire, upon which the Fate of - 
Meleager depended, and then ſtabb'd or hang' d herſelf. 


To baue bunt d ub Eubœan Caaſt. Nauplius King of 


Eubæra and Seriphus, the Father of Palamedes;to revenge 
the Death of his Son, ſetup a Watch light upon a Pro- 
montory, which the Greeks, being — in a Storm, 
took for a Signal of a ſafe Landing: Place, and fo fell in- 

among the Rocks, as Nauplias intended it: But he find. 

ing Uſe: had eſcap d, in 4 Rage threw himſelf into the- 

Sea. Theſe Lights are now us; d- to ſhew-where Roekslie, . 
and not where there are none. 1 N 
When Scylla': Locks they y. Scylla Daughter of Mu- 
She was chang d into a Rock near Charybdis, ag oem vga 
: Streights:· 


„ 


— 
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Streights; or, as others ſay, in the Streights of Megara: 
But tis controverted whether ſhe was the ſame who was 
metamorphos'd into a Rock or 'not. There were two 
Scylla's, and the Poets confound the Fables one with ano- 
ther. Tis ſaid that Sqlla, Daughter of Ni/us, falling in 
Love with Minos, who had beſieg d Megara, of which 
- her Father was King, ſhe cut off that Lock of Hair on 
. which his Strength and Fortune depended; and the City 
being taken, he was turn'd into an Oſprey. Minos after- 
wards ſlighting Scylla, ſhe dy'd of Deſpair, and was me- 
tamorphos' d in:o a Lark. Yet Propertius ſays otherwiſe, 
Elegy 4. Book 4. : 1 | 
Quid mi um in patriss Scyllam ſæviſſe capillos? 

Candidaque in ſzwvos inguina verſa canes? 
Firgil, in his 6th Eclogue writes, | hy 
Quid lograr aut Scyllam Nifi. quam fama ſecuta eff 
Candida ſuccinctam latrantibus inguina monſtris. 
And Ovid, in the 4th of his de Faftis, Et non Niſæi naw 
Haga morfira canes. See the 11th Elegy of the 3d Book 
of his Amorum. 

Per nos Sqlla patri cants furata capillos, 
Pube premit rabidos inguinibuſque canes. 

As alſo the 4th Book of his Metamorphoſes. Lucretius 
ſpeaking of the latter Scy/la, ſays, | 
Aut rapidis canibus ſuccinctas ſemimarinis 

 Corferibus Scylla. ws! 

This Scy//a was the Daughter of Phareus, who according 
to the Fable was chang'd into a Monſter, whoſe lower 
Parts were dogs; and-the occaſion of it was the dreadful 
Noiſe made by the Waves and Winds on that Rock. But 
we fee the greateſt of ancient Poets confound the one 

Fable with the other. 4 N 
NM bear Charybdis roar, &c. Serwixs tells us, ſhe was 

a gluttonous Woman, who having fiolen Hercaules's Oxen, 
vas thunderſtruck by Jupiter, and thrown headlong into 
the Sea, where ſhe keeps ſtill her natural Diſpoſition of 
devouring all things. This Rock lies over-againſt Zan- 


| clea 


ron 
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elea in Sicily, at the Entrance of the Streights of Me/fna, 
from whence ſhe is ſometimes call'd Zanclza. Strabo 
writes, the Rock is prodigiouſſy hollow; and, Propertizs, 
ſpeaking of Scylla and Charybdis, Elegy 12, Book 3. ſays, 

Sqyllague, & alternas ſciſſa Charybdis aquas.- © 
And Elegy 26, Book 2. ' ; | 8 3 
Credit mihi, nobis miteſcet*Scylla, nec unguam 
Alternante voraus vaſia Charybdis aqua. © 
See the 3d Mucid of. Virgil Seneca's 8th Epiſtle, the 
4th Book of Thucydides, the 2d of Cicero's Philippicks, the 
4th Book of Apollonius, and Hyginus, Fable 1 25, Book 1. 

. Net Hecalc or Irus, &c. Hecale was a poor old Wo- 
man, who entertain d The/eus at her Cottage in one of 
his Enterpriſes; and Þ xs one of Penelope's Suiters, who 
being extreamly poor was almoſt ſtarved, and ſo weak that 
Det knock'd him o the Head- with his Fiſt; uss Po- 
verty occaſion'd the. Proverb ro R He is ſpoken 
of. in the Epiſtle from Penelope to Ulyſſes, ; 


Trrus egens, pecoriſque Melanthius anctor edendi. 
And in his Invective againſt 7Z;s, 8 55 
Qualis erat nec non for tuna binominis. Iri. 
Propertius. in the 5th Elegy of his 3d Book, oppoſes 
ergab Wealth to Itus's Poverty :*. . 188 
Dualicbio Lydius non diſſat Cræſus ab Ire: _ 
And Martial, - 6s 5 
Cum fis tam pauper, quam nec miſerabilis Irus. 
From Muaufſict, Dancing, Kc. Meaning that of the 
'Mimes, wheagthe Poſtures were very debauch'd, and the 
Sight of thei dangerous to Manners. Upon which Pre- 
Fiortius Book 2, Elegy 22. 1 oh 
Of nimis exitio nata theatra nes! 
Si ve aliquis molli deducit candida geflu 
4 Brachia, ſtu varies incinit ore modes. | 
Ovid, talking of the Theatres, in the 1ſt Elegy of his 
Book de Faſtis, writes, 1 


* 
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Ut tandem fatear, ludi quaque ſemina præ len 
VNeguitiæ : tolli teta theatra. jube. 

Juvenal, in his 6th Satire, MEE, | 

— Cuneis ar habent ſpectacula totis - 

Duod ſecurus ames. | N 
And Ovid again ia the 4th Elegy of the 2d Book of his 
Amorum, ſpeaking of the dancing of the Mimes, 

Iila placet geſtu; numeroſaque brachia ducit, 

Et tenerum molli terquet ab arte latus. 
Statius, in the 3d Book of his Syfuz, 

Candida: ſeu molli diducit brachia motu- 

Malia. | 2 | 
Juvenal again, in the above-mention'd Satire, ſays of 
theſe Dancers, CER | 

Cheironomon Ledam molli ſaltante Bathylh. 

There's an excellent Treatiſe of it in Lacan. | 

Into your Hands no amorous Poet take. Soft Poems, 

Elegies af Love, and pleaſant Songs, revive amarbus Fan-- 
cies, and ſhould be avoided. Ovid names the very Poets, 
whom he advis'd the Lovers to read in his Art of Tove, 
as Callimachus, Philetas, Tibullas, Propertius, and Gal-. 
les ; and for the fame Reaſan that they, were good then, 

are bad now. The Moderns may be allow'd to read 
them, becauſe there are ſeveral Hiſtorical.Eventsto be met 
with in them, and nat to learn their Sentiments. | 

Oreſtes ne er cou'd find his Nymph had Charms. Harman, 

his Cauſin German, Daughter of Mexelaws and Helena, 

whom Tyndarus, Helen's Father, marry'd to Pyrrbus, A. 
chilles's Son, tho? ſhe was eontracted to-Ovyfies; AS 
With A non, Cc. Ovid calls him the Son of 
Plifthenes, for indeed neither he nor Mes, were the 
Sons of Atreus, tho they are ſo often call & Ai des, beth 
of them being begat by PA henet, Brather af Aereus, and 
 Thyeftes, who dying before bis two.elder Brothers, left his 
two Sons in charge with Atreus the eldeſt, who bred them 
up as carefully as if they had been his own Children; 
for which Reaſon, as Mycillusobſerves, they always paſs d 
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which was made by Vulcan, who preſented it to Jupiter, 
and he gave it to Mereury, Mercury to Pelops, and he to 
Atreus, who left it at his Death to Threftes, and Thyeſtes- 
gave it to Lgampumnen, to-ſhew his Rayal Power in A, 05; 
2 ta the Report of Homer in the zd Book of his 
lads. ; | x + 
Think there's the Siren's Den, &c. lo Lotsbagos. In- 
the Original Lotophages, that is, Eaters of the Fruit of a: 
certain Tree call'd Lotos. The Lotophages were a People 


of Africa, who, as Strabo writes, inhabited an Iſland. 


call'd Menynge : Uliſſes's Company having taſted of this 
Country Fryit, 2 no more of their Return, ſo de- 
licious did they think it. Thus Homer writes in his O- 


40, and alſo Silius in his 3d Book. 


— Duo He nobilis arbr, 

Et dulci pafeit lotos nimis baſyita Bagcho: 
Pliny ſays the Lates came from the Country of the Na- 
monians near the Syrtes, Rocks or rather Shelves on the 
Coaſts of Mina. I he Free was as big as a Pear-tree, and · 
the Fruit about the bigneſs of a Bean, of a Saffron Co- 
lour, and extremely ſweet, but it chang'd its Nature if. 
tranſplanted. imto /za/y. The Sirens are repotted to ſing 
of this Shore. | F ; 

Muſhrooms of every fart provoke Dyfirt, 
Salacious Rocket, &c. An weniet Megaris, ſays the Poet, 


-» 


which grow in the Territory of Megara. Pauſanias ſays 


this Province was a part of Attica, Book 1. The Bavti- 


ans call'd it Megara, from Megareus the Son of Neptune, 
who being nya in this Place, twas afterwards call'd Me- 
gara. The Mepareans add, that twelve Ages after the Ca 
tivity of the Son of Phoroneus, Lelagus coming from . 
pt obtain'd the F N of Megara, from whence the 


eople were call'd Lelagi. There was a famous Fort nam'd. 


Altathous, from the Name of a Son of Pelsps, who built 


it, and dy'd there. ; 
The jolly Wreath onr weary Bark to crown. The Poet 


luring finiin d his Work, demands a time of Reſt, and to 
1 On „ 
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He knew his Scepter, &c. He means that of Aramimnor 
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232 Noms en the Remedy of Love. 
enjoy the Glory he had deſerv'd by his Labour, as the 
Seamen when they enter their Port after a · long Voyage; 
which is the ſame Simile Virgil makes uſe of in his 18 
„ 
Cen preſſe quum jam portum tetigere carina, 
Puppibus & læti naute import corona. 


It being the Cuſtom to adorn the Ship with Garlands on 
ſuch Occaſions, | | 


ART of B 55 7 V. 


er N CL more,ye Fair, attend For Maſter's 
- "done, . 

And learn what Method will your c 

proloogg 

hat happy Art beſt 1 che Face 

What heightens Beauty ; what preerves a. Grace. 

Art improves Nature; 'twas by, Art-· we found. 

The vaſt Advantage of the ſurrowd Ground; 

- The Sil manur'd, a fruitful Harvet bore, Ty - 

Where Thorns and hungry Brambles grew befare; 4 

By Art the Gard'ner gaffs his Trees, to bear 5 

A kinder Fruit, and recompence his Care. 

A gilded Roof delights our captive Eyes, 

And ſtately Monuments the. Sight ſurpriſe, | 

Tho' ſordid Earth beneath the poliſh'd Marble lies. 
The 
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| Tre Fleece may be wich Royal Purple dy'd, 7 
And India precious Ivory provide, 8 
To pleaſe your Fancies, and ſupply your Pride. p 
When Tatizs rul'd the ancient Sabine Race, 
Then, rough, and careleſs of a handſom Face, 
Fhe Women took more pains to earn their Bread 
At Plow, and Cart, than how to dreſs the Head ;. 
All Day their Task the buſy Matrons ply'd, 
Or ſpinning fate, as to their Diſtaffs ty'd.. 
The Mother then at Night would fold the Sheep 
Fler little Daughter usd by Day to keep. . 
And when at Home, would cleave out Logs of Wood, 
Or kindle up a Fire to boil their Food. 
But you, by Nature form'd in finer Molds, 
Muſt wrap your tender Limbs in Silken Folds x 
Wear Lawns, and Tiſſue, ſloep in Damazk Beds, 
And with gay Knots and Wyres adorn your Heads: 
Your Ears with Pendants, Lockets on your Arma 4. 
Befides a thouſand other nameleſs Charms. 
Nor needs this Care to pleaſe a Bluſh create 
The Men themſelves have learn'd to dreſs of late: 
You are not now particular in Cloaths, 
The Husband and the Bridegroom both are Rin 
Dreſs then, (and tis no Sin to dreſs with Art) 
For that's the way to wound the Lover's Heart. 
Ev'n thoſe that live remote in Country. Towns, ; 


> > 7 


A ef nd I > Wl i 


g — 
a 2 Ws ah { Sith. 


Will dreſs their Hair with Flowers, and daſie Crowns, 
And deck, and prank themſelves, to pleaſe the Clowns. 
Beſides, all Women take a ſecret Pride 
In. being fine, (or elſe they are bely d) 


For 


Ovro'r Art of Beauty. 
For when the conſcious Maid her Glaſs explores, 
And finds ſhe's handſome, the her ſelf adores. 
Thus Fuxe's Bird with filent Pride will raiſe | 
And ſpread his ftarryPlumes, whene er he meets withPraifs 
This Method will-oblige our Sex to Love, Sf 
And more than magick Herbs their Paſſions move. 
Truſt not to Philtres, all ſuch ſtuff forbear, 
Nor try the Venom of the luſtful Mare; 
Tis all a Jeſt— no Snakes by ſuch a Force 
Enchanted burſt, no Rivers change their Courſe : __ 
Nor can they make the Moen from Heav'n deſcend 3 
Whate'er ſame ſuperſtitious Fools pretend. 
Firſt learn good Breeding, that I firſt adviſe z. 
For when ill-natur'd Age ſhall rudely plow: h 
You then perhaps may chide the tell-tale Glaſs, 2 
That ſhews the frightful Ruins of your Face: 
But if good Humour to the laſt remain, 
Ev'n Age may pleaſe, and Love his Force retain. | 
Now on, my Muſe ; and tell em, when they riſe, ? 


45 


When downy Sleep forſakes their tender Eyes, 
How they may look as fair as Morning Skies, 
Vetches, and beaten Barley let them take, 

And with the Whites of Eggs a Mixture make ; 
Thendry the precious Paſte with Sun and Wind, 
And into Powder very gently grind. . * 

Get Harts-horn next, (but let it be the firſt _ 
That Creature ſheds,) and beat it well to Duſt, 


Sin 
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Six Pound in all: Then mix and ſift em · well, 
And think the while how fond Narciffrfelle | 
Six Roots to you that penſive Flower muſt yield 
To mingle with the reſt, well bruis d, and cleanly PR 
Two Ounces next of Gum, and Thural Seed, 

That for the gracious Gods does Incenſe breed, 

And let a double Share of Honey laſt ſucceed; 
With this whatever Damſel paint; her Face, 


Will need no flattering Glaſs to ſhew a Grace. 


Nor fear to break the Lupine Shell in vain, 
Take out the Seeds, then cloſe it up again, 
But do it quick, and grind both Shell and Grain; 
Six Pound of each: Take fineſt Ceruſe next, 
With Flower de Lis, and Snow of Nitre mixt: 
Theſe let ſome brawny Beater ſtrongly pound, 
That makes the Mortar with loud Strokes reſound-: - 
Till jaſt an Ounce the Compoſition's found. 
Add next the Froth of which the ing Pa 
Her floting Neſt ; a precious Balm it yields, 
That clears the Face from Freckles in a trice : 
Of this about three Ounces may ſuffice. - 
But ere you uſe it, rob the labouring Bee, 
To fix the Maſs, and make the Parts agree.- 
Then add your Nitre, but with ſpecial Care, 
And take of Frankincenſe an equal ſhare: 
Tho' Frankincenſe the angry Gods appeaſe, 
We muſt not waſte it all their Luxury to pleaſe... 
To this put a ſmall Quantity of Gum, 
Wich fo much pan as may. the reſt perfume... 
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Oviv's Art of Beauty. 237 
Let theſe, well beat, be thro' a Searce refin'd, 9 
And ſee you keep the Honey all behind. 
A handful too of well dry'd Roſe- leaves take, 


With Frankincenſe and Sa/ Armoniact : 


Of Frankincenſe a double Potion uſe; 

Then into theſe the Oil of Malt infuſe. | 

Thus in ſhort time a Roſy Bluſh will grace, 
And with a thouſand Charms ſupply the Face. 
Some too, in Water, Leaves of Poppies bruiſe, 
And ſpread upon their Cheeks the Purple Juice. 
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N CE as I lay, by heavy sleep oppreſod; 
Wich'this: graute Whim my Fancy was: 
8 of, A 35 1 . Nes 6:0. bay I 
(On ome Cites, where bs Sls th ne 
ei oe ak TT S 
Where e and Goddeſs, all the e 1 5 

Her Kingdom ſharing wich her darling Sonn: 
There was I ſtraight — to append, /* * Kate; $13 
By Mercury, the winged Meſſengeer | 
Away I went, through ſtrange and diſtant La 


28 


a 


— 


The Coaſb enqviring where Love's Palace nb: 
At laſt a Crowd of Travellers I fend 
And aak'd them whither they ſo faft wers bond: 43 
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242 The Court of Love. 
One, looking like a Maid, cry'd Gentle Friend,” 5 
To Cupid's Court our willing Steps we bent: 
Ob! where's his Court? aid I: The Nympti hd, =o 
High on. Cithera ſtands, with tow'ring Ne. | 
A ſtately Caſtle, his Imperial Seat, 
In which he lives magnificently Great. 
Her Steps I follow'd, till my: eager Sight, 
.Reaching the Hill, found her Deſcription right; 
Amaz d I ſaw the Building large and ſtrong, 5 
Vaſt were the Domes, the Marble Turrets long, 
But Gold and Jewels hid the Maſſy Stone, 
And flretching to the Skies, with Luſtre ſnone: 
. Saphires and Rubies mingled various Lights, 
More ſparkling than the Stars in Winter Nights 
And Phæbus darted on this happy Place 
His Luſtre to regain the Queen's good Grace; 
For chancing once unluckily ta fad tr 
Mars in her Arms, he had enrag'd her Mind; 
But now to pleaſe th' offended Qsen he ſtrove, 
Which ſhow'd his. Longing for che Sweets of Love. 
For all the Gods that on-Qhmpus dwell, 
;Ev'n Fove and Pluto, Kings of Heav'n and Hell, 
All things that live on Earth, or breathe above, 
The mighty Joys of this beſt Realm approve. 
Arriv'd at Court, I found the Palace-Rooms 
Adorn'd with Hangings made in coſtly. Looms: 
Fair Maids I met, that mov'd with Heav'nly Grace, 
And young Men, walking with a. luſty Pace; 
Dold Men I faw too, but I could not dream. 
What Service-F'exaus could zencive from them. 


Penſive 


ve 


The Court of Love. 
Penſive I ſtood; and fearful to be ſeen, 
Till one I ſpy'd belonging to the Queen, 
Call'd Philomel; 1 knew her once a Maid, 
But all her Life ſhe lov'd : My Friend, ſhe ſaid, 


Welcome to Capid's Court; but you, I fear, 


Receiv'd from Mercury a Summons here. 

I anſwer'd, Yes: She ſaid, Your Negligence 
Will then be thought a wilfal dire Offence; 
For all that live in Luxury and Eafe, 

By Nature form'd the charming Sex to pleafe, 
To this fam'd Palace early ſhou'd repair, 

And haften to the Service of the Fair ; 
But you that abſent durſt ſo long remain, 
Without @ Boat had better croſs the Main, 
Than bear the Curſe that Diſobedience draws 

On bold Contemners / of Love's ſacred Laws : 

For no unhappy Men ſuch Torments bear, 

As Wretches doom'd to feel Affliction here. 

Soon they perceive their Appetites decay'd, 

Love makes their Health decreaſe, their Colour fade. 
Long ſince I tempted you to Capid's Court: 

Now he'll receive you with à ſullen Port. 

Perhaps Repentatice may the God aſſwage: 

But why would you fo long provoke his Rags? 

I anſwer'd thus: With Sorrow I repent, 
Wretch that I am, a Life ſo vainly ſpent : 

And having ſpoke, by her I ſtraight was led 

To a vaſt Hall, with various Carpets fpread, 
And Cloth of Gold ; on which I wondring found 


A Throne of State, etected from the Ground, f 
| Le. Where 


244 The Court of Love. 
Where Venus ſate, with her Imperial Son; 
Each had a Sceptre, and a radiant Crown. 

To ſee their Pomp, I could *till now have ſtood 
'Thoughtleſs of Drink, and deſtitute of Food; 
The Pleaſures of the fam'd Eq an Field, 

Can no ſuck Rapture to a Stranger yield: 

No wonder Venus, bleſs'd with ſuch a Mien, 
And ſuch a Perſon, reigns, of Beauty Queen. 
Her golden Hair diſhevell'd, criſp and long, 
In eaſy Curls around her Shoulders hung : 
And every Beam that's darted from her Eyes, 
Piercing and ſharp, like pointed Arrows flies. 
The King of Love had Danger by his Side, 
The Queen Deſpair : and looking further wide, 
Attendance, Fear, and Flattery, I view'd, 
And Hope, with Strength above the reſt endu d; 
And wrinkled Jealouſy ; with young Delight, 

Open and free, and chearful to the Sight; 

And Envy lurking in a ſecret Place, 

Lean was her Body, leering was her Face; 

Repining at the Fortunate ſhe ſate, - | 

And at that diſtance one might ſee her fret. 

Below the Throne, an humble ſighing Crowd 

With preſſing Suits, and warm Petitions bow'd. 

Then Philome! I ask'd, whence came the Tide 

Of all thoſe Thronging Suppliants? She reply d, 
From diverſe Realms they come: Thoſe dreſs'd in Blue 
Shew by that Colour, they have ſtill been true: 
The Men in Black lament, that thoſe they love 
Are Sick, or Dead, or that they Cruel prove. 


What 


T Court if 1 24 5 ; 


What males thoſe Prieſts, ſaid I, in Court appear? 
Have they the Privilege of ſerving here? 

The Dame reply'd, Full many Maids can tell 
None are more welcome, and none ſerve ſo well. 
While thus I view'd, with P-4:homel, the Crowd, 

A Herald from the King cry'd out aloud; *' © 
Come all ye Strangers, to the Throne draw near, 0 
And inſtantly before the King appear. 

In haſte I ran, and kneel'd before the Throne, 
All pale and trembling; as a Wreteh undene: 
The King look'd ſternly, ee mee .. 
I came ſo late, and what I cou d reply? | 
Weeping, I anſwer'd, Oh, my Sov'reign Lord, 
One act of Mercy to your Slave afford; 

If yet, a Rebel both in Word and Thought, 
I never lov'd fo truly as I ought? l 
I will henceforth endeavour to fulfill 
The juſt Decrees of your Almighty will. | | 
Well, all is pardon d, he reply d, if now © 2 
To me Allegiance and true Faith you'll vow: | 
Then ſlraight he call'd an Officer of State, 

His Name is Rigour, ſolemn was his Gate, 461 
And grim' his Look; unmov'd with Gold or Pray'r; | 
A Statute, Book he brought, and ſaid, © You ſwear 

« True to remain, in Deed, in Thought, and Word, 
To Venus and her Son, your Sov'raign Lord: 

* To love one Fair, unchangeably til Death, 

* And own your Paſhon with your lateſt Breath: 

« To bear the various Temper of her Mind, 

" 00 let her, Will your juſt Obedicace find + „ 
* 3 1 


246 The "a eine 
8 To give the Honour to her Virtue due, | 
« And think all Tales, that blaſt her Fame, untrue: 
To ſwear her Conduct is exa&h right, 
„And in Defence of that Opinion, bt: 
To ſind what Preſent or Device ſhe loves, 
And oft to ſend her what ſhe moſt approves: * 
To write, to dreſs, and practiſe ev'ry Art 

« Your ſelf to recommend, and gain her Heart: 
«© To take no Pleaſure, abſent frem her Sight, 

«« But by refleQing on your paſt Delight: 
« Nor Abſence long endure, but juſtly chufe,* 

© Rather than live from her, your Life to loſe. 
All this I ſwore ; and as Iturn'd the Book, 

On other Statutes of the Realm to loox 
Rigour cry'd out, Hold, Traitor to the Queen, 
Thoſe ſacred Statutes are not to be ſeen : 

Thoſe are the Laws for Womankind ordain'd, 
That with Mens Eyes were never yet prophan di 
Not ev'n with mine, tho I on Fenus wait, 
Long truſted with her deep Afﬀairs of State. 
Believe me, Friend, Mankind muſt flill deſpair 

To know the Rules and Maxims of the Fair; 
And when you ſee em change with ev'ry Wind, 
Themſelves indulging, to their Slaves unkind, - 
Conclude their Duty to theſe I aws they pay; 

Which, though unwillingly, they muſt obey. 

Now ſeck the Temple of the Queen of Love, 

And may her Son your juſt Deſires approve : 
All you whoſe Choice is made, her Grace implore, 
TO ROyLO IO A 
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And each that wants > Miſtreſs, pray to ind. | 
By her propitieus Aid, ſome Beauty kind. 
We all obey d the Words that Riga poke, 
Devoutly, ſlow and eaſy Steps we tools, - 
Entring the Temple, which fam d Ani: bal. 
The chearfub Quire with well ard Work was lin'd,.. 
And am'rous Paintings on the Pillars ſhin'd. 5 
There Dido, that unbappy dying Queen, 
With falſe Beat, in one Piece was, ſeenn: 
And other Pifturzs/round the Walk were ſpread, 
Of Men and Maid, for Love untimely dead. 
Rais'd in the middle Ile, fond Souls to awe, f 
A golden Image of the Queen we aw 
This All ador' d: Some looking freſh and fair, 
Some in new Manles d red; and faxs in old, 107 
Likis ra Beggars, ugly 0 eld. 
Some pale as-Denth uppear'd} . glow'd ide . 
Confeſling ſd their inward fierce Deſitt : 
Theſe with their bud Complaipts the Queen beſought _ 
To cure thoſe Ill, that cruel Love bad wrought; | 7210 1 
Arid pubiſh alt fuck Authors of their Wes. 
e eee x 
But all the Happy there, whoſe eavy'd Lives: | ||, 
Were bleſ'd with Joys, which bounteous Tu gives, 6 
Cry'd, Goddeſs, Hall propitious to redreſs © =); 
The Cares of Mortals, and their Hearts to bleſs 3 
May no Divifipns- in your Realm be found, 2 4 
Since the whole Workd in Love's folk Chaips is bout :.. 
5 L ** This 


248 The Court of Love. 
This is the Life of Joy our Vot'ries know.. 
Who feel their. Bliſs of Paradiſe below: «00 nad hh 
Love cures our- Vices, acd reſines our Hearts ;\ Fs 3 
The Source of Manners, Induſtry and Parts ?: 
Honour tp'you, Celeſtial Queen; we pay, uni 
Whoſe Minds are lighted with your Beauty's: Rap. Ho? 
Taught by the Pray'r theſe happy Lovers Wen 
I try'd my Wit, and thus devoutly ſaid. Y Ut ; 
Faireſt of all that e er in Nature ſhin d. & 5144 
Light of the World, and Comfort of "Arr N 
To you, O Goddeſs, I my Heart bequeath, ; -:/-. 
Freely beſtow a thing that's ydurs till Datch! 2214 YC 
Yours be the Choice, I only wiſh to fing 
A faithful Miſtreſs, beautiful, and kinds 
No Woman yet my ſettled Paſſion moves, 
One I have ſeen, whom moſt my Soul approvess ; --:-/ 
Of Stature low, caſt in a Jovely Mold. 547 
Her Looks are freſh, her Countenance demure. [ 48197: 
Her Eyes, tho killing, look. like Cryſtal e. Inn 
Her could I ſerve; but if your high Decree 
That Fair denies, ſome other find for. me, TY | 
With whom in Pleaſure I may ſpend. my 1 bn 
My. Miſtreſß, Empreſi, any thing bar Mikes. 
So will I always facrifice-to ou 1 + 2115 11 3 311 
And with Does content Wr pet 3. r bold i 
4 Fig for her and 22 Chaſtity, ' [3 Nv 
Thus! in ht Temple 8 ſaid my Prayer, tl aL 
Fara Geis 23} 27 
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e Cours of Love. 449 
A tender Maid, ſaid Philome), dpes daim- '' 
That facred Shrine, and ie Midas, 1 9] 
In all the Court, none knows ſo well the art 
To help a Lover, or to ſave a Heart: 
Her all- commanding Intereſt cannot fail 
Gain but her Friendſhip, and you muſt prevail. 
Now you ſhall” ſee the faireſt thing alive, 
Come on with me, and by your Carriage s k 
To pleaſe a Lady of the niceſt Taſte, i ak 


Whoſe Air is prudent, as her Life © chaſte, * ” ND 


Call'd Re/alinda; could you gain her Grace, he 
Well might you bleſs the Goddeſs of this rat 1 
Take care your Senſe and Modeſty to ſnew, 
She hates a pert, infipid, prating Bean. = 
Then Wadi fe led uns nd Gacions Boss iN I 
Where Reſalinda ſate in Beauty's * 5 0% 4 
At the firſt ſight à ſhiv'ring Pain I found - 6597 5 
In all my Veins, my Heart receiv'd a Wound; 
I dreaded much to ſpeak, my Voice was broke, 
Vet when my Sighs permitted, thus I pokez 

Accept my Service, thou Celeſtial Fair, 
And oh! relieve a dying Lover's Care: 
To your Commands my painful Heart I os 
And have for ever Liberty reſign d. 
She made no Anſwer, and I ſoon retir'd s 
To preſs not daring, though by Love inſpir d; 
But ſtill her Image dwelt within my Breaſt, | | 
Too excellent to be in Verſe expreſi d. 
Her Head is round, and flaxen is her Har, 443 

War aa darker, but ber Forehead fair; 
| L 5 ewa 
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2 50 The Coure Foes. 
Straight is ker Noſe; her Eyes like Emeralds bright x 
Her well-made Cheeks are lovely red and white: 
Short is her Mouth, mowers. Onan ey to kifs, 1 
Roſy and full, and prodigal of Bliſs; {+91 
Her Teeth like Iv'ry are, well ard and even: 

And to het Breath Etherial Sweets are given: 

Her Hands are ſnowy white, and ſmall her Wale 
And what is yet untold is ſure the beſt. 
Had Fove himſelf beheld this Heav'nly Fair, | 
Caliſto never had been made a Star 
He ne'er had borne Zxrope on his Back, LETS 
Nor turn'd a Mortal for 4/cmena's ſake ; 

Nor try'd the Virtue of a Golden Shower, 

To enter Danae's well-defended Tower; 

For all their Beauties had too mean appear dl 

With Ro/alindg's matchleſs Charms compar d. 

Soon I return'd her Heav'nly Form to view, 

For ſtill nix Weund's Impreſſion deeper grew ;: 

And thus I ſpoke. O Nature's boaſted Pride, 

For Torments caus'd by you, ſome Cure provide ;; 
Prais'd be my Fate, and ever bleſs d the Hour, 

That made me ſubject to your lawful Pow'r : 

Not Anton could greater Paſſion boaſt, 87 
Though for one Woman che whole World he loſt. 
She anſwer'd, Friend, your Service I diſclaim ;. | 
Who are you, pray x Whence come you? What's your- 
Men call me Celaubn, in Verſe I write, Muna 
And Songs at Home, with ſome Applauſe, ow: 
Oh, why is.ev'ty Flow'r and pleaſing Mia 
9 _ er A 


. The Court + of Love. „ 
Deny d me now ? And why muſt I deſpair, A 
With Sweets of Verſe to charm the brighteſt Fair? 
Thou, gentle Muſe ,my humble Breaſt inſpire 

With ſacred Numbers, and Celeſtial Fire; 

And, Pallas, thy propitious Light convey, 

To chaſe the Miſt of Ignorance away ——— _ 
Peace, Rhiming Fool, and learn henceforth to make * 
A fitter, Choice; your Woman you miſtake. 

O Mercy, Venus! Mercy from above 

Why would you - curſe me with ſuck hopeleſs Love? 
Behold the moſt abandon'd Soul on Earth; 

Ill was I got, and wofal was my Birth. 

Unleſs ſome Pity on my Pains you ſhed, -. 

The frofly Grave will quickly be my Bed. 

Thus having ſpoke, my Voice began to fail, 

My Colour funk, and turn'd like Aſhes pale: 

I fwoon'd, and down I fell. Thou Slave, ariſe, :, 
Cry'd Reſalinda; now thy Love I prize. 

I only try'd thy Heart; and fince I find 

*Tis ſoft and tender, know that mine is kind: 

Swear but to keep the Oath yeu lately took, 

And Tl be not ſo cruel as J look. 

Her Eyes then languiſh'd, and her Face grew red 1 
And ſqueezing faſt my Hand, ſhe laughing ſaid, 

I know a Way thy Paſſion to appeaſe, - 

And ſoen will ſet thy fimple Heart at Eaſe, - 

But ere he brought me to :her-promis'd Bed, 
The-Rapturg wak'd me, and the Viſion fled.... 
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I. Mah of Poetry, foi it. ought: 
to be the. Patroneſs.to03.and a Poem 
of Love ſhould. in Juſtice be. ſacred 
to none but the lovelieſt:: It would: 
therefore: be adoring. a. falſe. Deity, 
Would I. offer. up this at any. Shrine. but Yours. 
As it is the beſt I can do, and.writ on the moſt: 
pod Subject, I was refolv'd to lay. it at the 
yy the moſt. Beautiful; and had I been my 
ſelf at a loſs where to fix, the Univerſal Opini- 
on of the World would have directed me, and 


pplated. out. your, Grice. for the Patroneſs; wht 


the. 


i 
1 
4 
bi 
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\the Rr laſt; (anda Poe Lhe 


en 2 2 


to laſt 102 er than any other) ſucceeding 


/ ſhall read, Jour Grace was: the Ornamens of 
: + this Age. ? 


"Tis an 1 and harmleſs Ambition: in Po- 


; "es, whoſe onl 4 Deſign i in all they do, is the plea- 


= Others, an 


in doing that, pleaſe themſelves 
and as Beauty: is the F chief 


Object they bend 


their Studies to delight, all Poets ought to aſpire 
to pleaſe your Grace in particular. 


That Ambition is the beſt Excuſe Lean make, 
for my Preſumption in this Dedication; ſince 1 


am unknown to your Grace, and perhaps even 


unheard of yet; but what is my Crime, is at the 


ſame time my Plea for Pardon; or rather it is my 


Merit. The A:henians, when they Dedicated an 
Altar to the unknown God, ſhew'd more Devo- 
tion, and directed their Devotion to a truer Deity, 


than when they Adored the many they knew. 


That I might be ſure of ſomething Acceptable 
in this Offering, and not fail to Delight in a Poem 


of Love, where all ought to be algen have 


taken all the moſt moving tender Things, that 
Ovid and Tibullus ſaid to their Miſtreſſes, to ſay 
to Mine; nor will I allow it to be a Theft, ſince 


I doubt not, as it was their Love that inſpir'd : 
them with thoſe Thoughs, Mine would have in- 


fas'd the fame into me; and no Man that thinks 
naturally of Love, can' ayoid running into the ſame 


| Thoughts with them: 


I have borrow'd the Examples to way Pafſ jon, 
from thoſe Stories which I thought the moſt pleaſing 
in Ovid, where certainly the moſt pleaſing were 8 


de met with: Some few Places in every Story I 
have Tranſlated, but for the moſt part,” have on- 
| ly kept him in View; I have gone on with way 
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. The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
and left him, where I thought it proper, and by 
that means have avoided the. Abſurdities of his Me- 
tamorphoſis; ſave only that of Pygmalion's Statue, 
but that was a Metamorphoſis that pleas'd me. 

It was adelightful Surpriſe, to ſee Life breath'd 
into an inanimate Beauty, as it would-be a killing 
Affliction to ſee it taken from one already anima- 
ted: It would occaſion as much Joy and Wonder, 
to have a Dutcheſs of G RA FT O N made by Art, 
(if Art could do it) as it would _ Conſterna- 
tion to have the Gods unmake one. But thoſe Mi- 
racles of Art now are ceas'd ; and none but the 
Heavenly Artiſt could have Drawn you, who has 
Drawn You ſo, that he has left the Painter and 
the Poet at a loſs to Copy You. ; 

As to the Succeſs of this POEM, I hope I am 
ſecure, ſince it is Sacred in general to the Fair Sex, 
and committed in particular to the Protection of 
the Faireſt ; if they are once pleas'd, who will dare 
to. find fault? or diſoblige them, by diſliking what 
they approve ? Under the ſhelter of Your Grace's 
Patronage, I ſhall ſtand, like Æneat, guarded by 
the Goddeſs of Love, and no Diemedes ſhall be 
found, as deſperate as the firſt, to Wound me 
thro' Yon. Thus, as all Dedicating Poets, who 
write more to raiſe their own Reputation than their 
Patron's, I have taken the moſt effectual Means to 
eſtabliſh mine; and doubt not to make a ſtrong 
Party, ſiace every Lover will defend what is ſa- 
cred to the Lovely. | 


Your GRACE. 
Moſt Devoted, 
Maſt Humble Servant, 


Charles Hopkins: © 
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©. | Atence the Lovers, and the Muſes Seatsz/ 
I To you I fly, to you, ye ſacred Groves, 
o tell my wondrous Tale of wondrous' 
Loves. % 
| Thee, Delis, thee ſhall ev'ry Shepherd fing, | 
> With thy dear Name the neighb'ring Woods ſhall ring. | 
| No Name but thine ſhall on their Barks be found, 
; With none but thine ſhall echoing Hills reſound. 
My Verſe thy matchleſs Beauties ſhall proclaim, 
Till thine out-rivals Sachariſa's Fame. 
My Verſe ſhall make thee live, while Woods ſhall ge 
While Stars ſhall ſhine, and while the Seas ſhall flows 
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mu there remains r Ry - 

Or Am tous Youth, or Leve-ſick dena, 
: Ts may artfully the Paſſions Indve, 
. me alone dis natural to love: . 

While the World-ſees me write in ſuch a . 
As ſhews, I only feel. what others ſeigg. 
Thou darling of my Youth; my Life's Delight, 
By Day my Viſion, and my Dream by Night; 
Thou, who alone doſt all my Thoughts infuſe, 
And art at once my Miſtreſs, and my Muſe: 4 
Inſpir d from thee, flows ev'ry ſacred Line, 
Thine 1s the Poetry, the Poet thine. 

Thy Service ſhall my only Bus ' neſs be, 
And all my Life employ'd in pleaſing thee. 
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Crown id with my Songs of thee, each Day tall move, 


And ey ry lining Sun hear nought but Love: 
With flowing Numbers, ev'ry Page ſhall roll, 
Where, as you read my Verſe, receive my =y 
Should Senſe and Wit, and Art, refuſe to join, 
In all I write, and fail my great Deſign: _ 
Vet with ſuch Paſſion ſhall my Lines be crown'd,: - 
And ſo much Softneſs in my Poem found, 


Such moving "Tendernefs ; the World ſhall ſee, | 


Dove could have been deſcrib'd by none but me. 
Let Dryden from his Works, with Juſtice, claim 
Immortal; Praiſe; I from my ſacred Flame, 
Draw all my Glory, challenge all my Fame. 
| Believe me, Della, Lovets have their Wars, | 


And Cupid has his Camp, as well as 34 Mars. 3 
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That * which ſuits a Soldier beſt, will mne 
T be fitteſt for the ſharp Fatigues of Love. 10 ; 21 
None but Voung Men the Toils of War can * 
None but Voung Men can ſerve and pleaſe the Fair. 
Youth, with the Foe maintains the vig'rous Fight. 
Youth, gives the longing Maid the full Delight. 
On either hand, like Hardſhip it ſuſtains, 
Great are the Soldier's, great the Lover's Pains. 
Th' event of War no Gen' ral can foreknow, 
And that, alas! of Love is doubtful too. 
In various Fields, whatever Chance ſhall fall, 
The Soldier muſt reſolve to bear it all, | 4 
With the like Conſtancy muſt Lovers wait, „ 
Enduring bad, and hoping better Fate. 345 : 
Thro' Doubts, and Fears, Deſires and Wiſhes tot, 
Undaunted, they muſt ſtrain to reach the Coaſt, 
All will a while look kideous to their Eye, 3 
The threatning Storm ſtill thickning in the Sky, 8 
No ſight of Land, no friendly Harbour nigh. - 
Yet through all this, the vent'rous Lover ſteers, 
To reap the golden Crop that Beauty bears. 
| So the bold Mariners the Seas explore, 5 2 
Tho Winds blow hard, and Waves like Thunder —8 5 
Rather than live in Poverty on Shoar. 
Embolder'd thus, let ew ry Vouth ſet Sail, 
And truſt to Fortune for a proſpꝰrous Gale 
Let chem launch boldly from the lazy Shore, 
Nor fear a Storm which will at laſt blow oer. 
Set all the Reins to all their Paſſions free, 
ep Cs Deſires; and love like me. | 
' 5 Happy 


262 "The E en ba, | 
Happy chat Youth, Aab ebe 26 ac db 1 
His Soul to Love, can make a Choice like mine. | 


ALDMIRATION.. 


Thee, Delia, all that fee chee muſt admire, | 
And Mankind in its own deſpight deſire. 
As a blind Man, reſtor'd to ſudden Sight, 
Starts in Amaxe at the firſt flaſh of Light; 
So was I firack, ſuch ſudden Wonder knew, 
When my Eyes dana d with the Sight of you. 
I ſaw whatever could inflame Defire, 
Parch up the Veins, and ſet the Blood on fire. 
From ev'ry Charm the pointed Lightning came, 
And faſt, as they diſpersd, I caught the Flame. 
Like Stars your glittering Eyes'were ſeen to ſhine, | 
And roll with Motions that were all Divine. 
And ſhew a Soul, at once, ſublime and ſweet. 
I gaz'd, and as I ga- d from ev'ry View 
New Wonders I deſcry'd, new Paſſion drew. 
Nor were the Charms lefs-pow'rful of your Tongue, 
My raviſh'd Soul on ev'ry Accent hung, 8 
 Glow'd when you ſpoke, and melted when you Sung. 
Thoſe Lips unopen'd, cannot fail to move, 
But Silently are Eloquent in Love; | 
That Face and Neck, thoſe Shoulders, Hands, and:Arms, 
Each Limb, each Feature, has peculiar Charms. 
Each of it ſelf might ſingly wm a Soul, | 
And never need th' affiftance of the whole, 


On this one Part a Poet's Praiſe might d well, 
Did not this other Part deſerve a8 well. | 
Beauty is ſurely near ally'd to Wit, 
Of which none can the juſt Deſcription hit; 
By their own ſelves they may be ſhewn the beſt, 
And only are, in being ſeen, expreſt, 
Beauty's true Charms no Poem can — * 
Which but imperſectly are done in Paint. 
That too comes ſhort of Life, and otly uber 
Faint Images e which Nature eee 


ride HISTORY of 
Perſeus and Andromeda: 


In Imitation of Part of that in the 
Fourth Book of O Y' 1 D's Metumorpho 
P Rephion Chand led Perſeus once to view 
The faireſt Piece that ever Nature drew; 
Chain d on a rocky Shore the Virgin ſtood, 

Naked, and whiter than the foaming Flood; 

Whom, as he cours'd the Confines of the Sky, J 
Amaz'd he ſaw, and kept his wondring Eye I 
So fix d, he had almoſt forgot to fly. TS 
Had not the Winds diſpers'd her flowing Hair, 

And held it waving in the liquid Air; 


Or had not Streams of Tears apace roll'd down . 
WWW 


Strait 
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Strait he precipitates his haſty Flight, 
Impatient to attain a nearer sight. 12516 1209 
New all at once, he feels the raging Fires, ö 
Sees all the Maid, and all he ſees, admires. {3177 463: 34 
With Awe and Wonder, mixt with Love and Fear, 
Hie ſtands as motionleſs as Shame made her. 
Urg d on at laſt, but ſtill by ſlow degree, l 
Loth to offend, he draws to what he ſees. 
Oh ! why, he cries, moſt matchleſs Fair one, why wil Q 
Are you thus us d? Can you be doom'd to die? ] 
Have you done any Guilt? that Guilt relate. 24d 
How can ſuch Beauty merit ſuch a Fate? 
I am thy Champion, and eſpouſe thy Cauſe ; 
In thy Defence, the Thund'rer's Offspring draws, 
Say, if thou'rt reſcu'd by the Son of ou, '\'\ 
Say, for thy Life, wilt thou return thy Love ? 2 
The baſhful Virgin no Return affords, A 
But ſends ten thouſand Sighs, inſtead of Words: | 
With Grief, redoubled with her Shame, ſhe mournzz 
dhe weeps, he joys, ſhe bluſhes, and he burns. 1 
In Chains extended at her length ſhe lay, 
While he with Tranſport took a full Survex. [J 1 
Fain would her Hands her conſcious Bluſhes hide,” 
But that the Fetters, which they wore, deny d. 
What could ſhe do? all that ſhe could, ſhe did: 
For drown'd in floods of Tears, her Eyes ſhe hid. 
Much urg'd to ſpeak, ſhe turn'd her baſhful Look 
Far as ſhe could aſide, and trembling ſpoke : 
My Mother, conſcious of her Beauty, ſtrove _ 
(Alas! too conſcious) with the Wife of Fover 
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The Hiſtory of Love. 
Who by a cruel and unjuſt Decree, 1 5 
To puniſh her, takes this Revenge * me. 
Here I am doom'd a dreadful Monſter's Prey, 
Who now, now, now is iſſuing from the Sea. 
Haſte ; generous Youth, our common Foe ſubdue; - 
And if you ſave my Life, I live for you. 
Thus ſpoke the Maid, half dying with her Fears: 
When, lol the Monſter from the Sea appears. 
The dauntleſs Heroe mounts his flying Horſe, 
And o'er the Waves directs his airy Courſe. 
Let him, alone, his Victory purſue; 
For dreadful War has nothing here to do. 
This ſhort Account will Love-fick Swains ſuffice; 
He flew his Foe, and ſtraight receiv'd his Prize. 
Thrice happy Youth, too fortunately bleſt ; 
Who only came, and conquer'd, and poſſeſt. 
None of the Pangs of Love your Bliſs annoy'd ; 
You but beheld, admir'd, and ſo enjoy'd. 
DEGS8TRE. 


All other Lovers longer Teils ſuſtarn; 
Deſires; Hopes, Jexlouftes, an endleſs Train. 
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Th be HISTORY of 
PTGMALIO N: 


 Imitated from the Tenth Book of 


OVID's ME TAMORP HOSES. 


4 
] 
| \ 
H O w thou art envy'd, let Pygmalion prove; ; £ 
Who by a Miracle obtain'd his Love : = 4 
Who living in an Age, when Women led _ 1 
The lewdeſt Lives, all Shame and Honour fled ; 1 8 A 
For a long time, declin'd the Nuptial-Bed. | | I 
He ſaw them all debauch'd with monſtrous Crimes, 'B 
Ne virtuous Maid, no Delia bleſs'd the Times, A 
Had ſhe liv'd then, his Skill had neer been ſhewn, 
Nor the ſtrange Miracle, that crown'd it, known. N 
There had he fix'd, not form'd his fancy'd Maid ; O 
Nor fondly been by his own Art betray d. e T 
The Nymph in poliſh'd Iv'ry glitter'd bright, ; U 
So ſmooth, ſhe ſeem'd tos ſlipp'ry for his Sight. A 


So curious was her Shape, ſo juſt her Fame, Te 

So quick her Eyes appear d, fo full of Flame, ; M 

; They would have roll d, if not reſtrain'd by Shame. Ev 
4 From his ſtrange Art, the Statue had recciv'd - A 
Such lively ſtrokes, one would have thought it liv'd. He 

Ev'n he himſelf could hardly, hardly know, Ti 

But doubted long, whether it liv'd or no. | Th 


: Yet 
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Vet from her, as ſhe was, he gather'd Fire 

And fierce and boundleſs were his mad Deſires. 

He felt her Fleſh, (his Fancy thought it ſuch,) 

And fear'd to hurt her with too rude a Touch. 

He kiſs'd her with Belief ſo ſtrong and vain, 

That he imagin'd how ſhe kiſs'd again. 

Now makes his Court, his mad Addreſſes moves, 

And tells a long fond Tale, how well he loves. 

| Preſents her now, with all he thought might pleaſe, 
With precious Gums diftill'd from weeping Trees. 

Small ſinging Birds, who ftrain their tuneful Throats, 

And hov'ring round, repeat their) pretty Notes. 

With ſweeteſt Flow'rs he crowns her loyely Head, 
And lays her on the ſofteſt, downy Bec. 

In richeſt Robes his charming Idol dreſt, 

Bright ſparkling Gems adorn her Neck and Breaſt, 

And ſhe — look'd well in . but look'd when | 

naked, beſt. 

Now. Venus kept her Feaſt ; a goodly Train 

Of Love-ſick Youths frequent, and fill her Fane, -_ 

The Snow: white Heifers fall by ſacred Strokes, 

While with rich Gums the loaded Altar ſmokes. 

Among the reſt, the hopeleſs Lover ſtands, 

Tears in his Eyes, his Off rings in his Hands, 

More furious than before he feels his Fires, 

Ev'n his Deſpair redoubles his Deſires. 

A long, long time, his Oraiſons deferr dq. 

He durſt not pray, leſt he ſhould not be heard, © + 

Till urg'd by Love, his tim'rous Silence broke, 

Tues ; 6 ſtill tim'rouſly)-at+ laſt he ſpoke. 
Kd M 2 
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If 'you, ye facred Pow'rs that rule above, 
And you, great Goddeſs of propitious Love; 
If all we want is plac'd within your Pow'r, 
And you can give whatever we implore: 
Exert your Godhead now, now lend your Aid, 
Give me the Wife I wiſh, one like he ſaid, 
But durſt not ſay, Give me the Ivory Maid. 
This finiſh'd; thrice auſpicious Flaſhes riſe,  - | || 
And Wreaths of curling Smoke aſcended thrice, 
Half hoping now, and yet fill half afraid, 
With doubtful Joy he ſeeks his Iv'ry Maid. 
Doats more than ever on her fancy'd Charms, 
And cloſely. claſps her in his longing Arms. | 
When all at once, with Joy and Wonder fill'd, 
| He feels her ſtubborn Sides begin te yield. 
Soft was her Boſom grown, her throbbidg Breaſt, 
Hoeav'd with her Breath, ſwell d gently te de pred. 
Surpriz d, and glad, he feels her oft, and eſt; 
And more and more perceives her warm and fot. 
Warm were her Lips, and ev'ry. pointed Kiſs, 
With melting Touches, met and moiſten d his. 
Her Blood now circled, and her Pulſes beat, 
And Life at laſt enjoy d a fettled Seat. 
Slowly ſhe lifts her new and fearful Sight, 
And ſees at once, her Lover, and the Light, 
An unborn Maid, both Life and Lover found ; 
And he too, had his delp'rate Wiſbes cron d. 
Deſp'rate indeed what Proſpect could he ſee, 
Or how at kan, hopenny more than me? | 
A © * . N 
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Hippomenes and Aralanta: 


In Imitation of Part of that in the 
Tenth Book of Ovid's Mennorehſes 


He alone with Hope inſpir'd, 13 
Might well rejoice to find his Wiſhes ya, 1 2 


Since well aſſur'd of all his Wiſh defird. 


His Paſſian was all Life, all Sout, and Flame, 

He dauntleſs to the fätal Barriers came: 1 
With Joy his vanquiſh'd Rivals he beheld, 4 
Aſſur'd to win, where all befides had fail'd. ' oY 
He ſaw the lovely Nymph outfly the Wind, | 1 
And leave her breathleſs Suitors far behind 
Saw Atalanta ſwift as Lightning paſs, 

Yet ſoft as Zephyrs, ſweep along the Graſs. 

He knew the Law, whoſe Cruelty decreed, 

That ev'ry Youth who loſt the Race ſhould bleed. 

Yet if, like them, he could not run fo faſt; 

He ſaw her worth the dying for, at laſt. 

Her ev'ry Charm his Praiſe and Wonder mov'* — 

And ſtill the more he prais d, the more he lov'd. | 

Now had he view'd the laſt unhappy Strife, - 

And ſeen the vanquiſh'd Youth. reſign his Life; 

When with his Love tra nfported, from his Place, 

Lek any other firſt ſhould claim the Race, 

| M. 3; | Riſing: 
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Riſing he runs, regardleſs of their Fate, 
And prefles where the panting Virgin fate. 


With Eyes all ſparkling with his Hope and Love, 


And ſuch a. Look, as could not fail to move; 


Tell me, he cries, why, barb'rous Beauty, why 


Are you ſo pleag'd to ſee theſe Wretches die? 

Why have you with my feeble Riyals ſtrove, 

Betray'd to Death by their too daring Love? 

With me a leſs unequal Race begin, 

With me exert your utmoſt Speed to win; 

By my Defeat you w II your Conqueſts crown, 
And in my Fall eſtabliſh your Renown : 

| Then undiſturb'd you may your Conqueſts boaſt, 

For none will dare to ſtrive, when I have loft. 

Thus while the Prince his bold Defiance ſpoke, 

She eyes him with a ſoft relenting Look. 

Already does his diſtant Fate deplore, 


Concern'd for him, tho' ne' er concern'd before. 


Doubtful ſhe ſtands, and knows nat what to chuſe, 


And cannot wiſh to win, nor yet to loſe. 
Zut murmurs to herſelf: Ye Pow'rs Divine, 
How hard, alas! a Deſtiny is mine ? 

Why muſt I longer ſuch a Law obey, 

And daily throw ſo many Lives away? 
'Why muſt I by their Deaths my Nuptials ſhun ? 
Or elſe by marrying be my ſelf undone? _ 

Why muſt I ſtill my Cruelty purſue? 

Why muſt a Prince, ſo charming, periſh too ? 
Such is his Youth, his Beauty, Valour ſuch, 
Ev'n to my ſelf I ſeem not worth ſo muck, 


Fy, 
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Fly, lovely Stranger, ere tis yet too Ie, ae 
Fly from thy too, ah! too too certain Fate. 
would not ſend thee hence, I would not give 
Such a Command; couldft thou but ſtay, and live. 
Thou with ſome fairer Maid wilt happier be: 
The faireſt Maid might be in Love with thee. 
So many Suitors have already bled, 

Who raſhly ventur'd for my Nuptial Bed, 

T fear left thou ſhould'ſt run like them in vain, _.. 
Should'|t loſe like them, and ah! like them be * 5 
Yet why ſhould he alone my Pity move? 

It is but Pity ſure; it is not Love. 

I wiſh, bold Youth, thou would'ſt the Race decline, 

Or rather wiſh, thy Speed could equal mine. 

Would thou hadſt never ſeen this fatal Place, 

Nor I, alas! thy too too charming Face. 

Were I by rig rous Fate allow d to wed, g 
Thou ſhouldſt alone enjoy, and bleſs my Bec. 
Were it but leſt to my own partial Choice, b 
Of all Mankind thou ſhouldſt obtain my Voice. 
Twas here ſhe paus d; when urg d with long Delay, 
The Trumpets ſound to haſlen them away. | 
Straight at the Summons is the Race begun, 

And fide by fide, for ſome ſhort time they run. 

While the SpeQators from the Barriers cry, 

Fly proſp'rous Youth, with all thy Vigour fly: 

Make haſte, make haſte, thy utmoſt Speed enforce, 

. Love. give thee Wings to-win the noble Courſe. 

See how unwillingly the Virgin flies, 

To and ſave thy Life, and ſeize the Prize. ö 
| M 4 5 
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Tis doubtful yet, whether the gen ral Voice 
Made the glad Youth, or Virgin moſt rejoice. 
Oſt, in the ſwiſteſt fury of the Race, nn 
The Nymph would ſlacken her impetuous pace, 8 
And halt, and gaze, and almoſt faſten en his Face. 
Then fleet away again, as ſwift as Wind, | 
Not without Sighs to leave him ſo behind. 
By this he ſaw his Strength would ne'er prevail, 
But ſtill he had a Charm that could not fail. 
From his looſe Robe a Golden Apple drawn, 
With force he hurl'd along the 'Flow'ry Lawn. 
Straight at the Sight the Virgin could not hold, 
But ſtarts aſide to catch the ſhining Gold. | 
He takes the wii d Occafion, paſſes by, + 
While all the Field reſounded Shouts: of Joy. 
This ſhe recovers with redoubled haſte, - 
Till he far off the ſecond Apple caſt. | 
Again the Nymph diverts her near Purſait, 
And running back ſecures the Tempting Fruit: 
But her ftrange Speed recovers her again, 
Again the foremoſt in the flow'ry Plain. | 
Now near the Goal he ſummons all his Might, - 
And prays. to Venus to direct him right, | 8 
With his laſt Apple to retard her Flight, 


+ 'Tho' ſure to loſe if ſhe the Race decdlin'd, 


For ſuch a Bribe the Vic ry ſhe refign'd. 
Pleas'd that the loft, te the glad Victor's Arms 
She gives the Prize, and yields her dear bought Charme · 
He by reſiſtleſs Gold the Conqueſt gain'd, 

In vain he ran, till that the Race obtain d. 


Poſ- 
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Poſleſs'd of that, he could not but ſubdue, . 

For Gold, alas l would conquer Delia too. 

Yet oh ! thou beſt belov'd, thou lovelieſt _ 

Be not by too much Ayarice betray'd. 
Prize thy ſelf high, no eaſy Purchaſe | prove, 
Nor let a Fool with Fortune buy thy Love. 
Like Atalanta's Conqu'ror let him be, 
Brave, Gen'rous, Yaung, from ev'ry Failing free, 
And to Compleat him, let him Love like me. 

What Pains againſt my wretched ſelf I take! 
E'en I my ſelf my Jealouſies awake. | 
Such Men there are, bleſs'd with fuch Gifts Divine, 
Who if they knew thee, would be ſurely thine. 
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_ How wretched then, alas! ſhould Daphnts grow > 
Gods! how the very Thought diſtracts him now ? | 
E'en now, perhaps ſome Vouth with happier Charms, 
Lies folded in the faithlefs De/iz*s Arms. 

E'en now, the Favours you defign'd me, ſeem 

To be too prodigally heap'd on him. 

Cloſe by your Side, all languiſhing he fands, 

And on your panting Boſom warms his Hands. 
Straight in your Lap he lays his ewy'd Head, 

And makes the Shrine of Love his ſacred Bed. 

Then glows his raviſh'd Soul with pointed Flames, 
And Thoughts of Heav'nly Joys fill all his Dreams... 
Let not your Paſſion be to me reveal'd, 
But if you love, keep him you love conceabd. 


BY ; 
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The 8 1 OR Yak 
CEPHALUS and P ROCRIS, 
| Imitated from the Tenth Book of 
 OVID's METAMORPHOSES. 


F ROM Cephalus's Tragic Story, read 
What Fatal Miſchiefs Jealouſy may breed. 

Hear that unhappy wretched Huntſman tell, 

How by his Hands his much-lov'd Procris fell, 

Hear him, lamenting his Miſchance, complain - 

In the ſoft Ovid's ſadly charming Strain. 

Happy a while, thrice happy was my Life, 

Bleſt in a Beautiful and Virtuous Wife. 

Love join'd us firſt, and Love made Life ſo bert, 
We prais'd the Gods, that 'twas our Lot to meet. 
Our Breafts glow'd gently with a mutual F lame, 

The ſame were our Deſires, our Fears the ſame. 

Whate'er one did, the other would approve, 

For one our Liking was, as ane our Love. 

Then happy Days were crown'd with happier N ights, 

Aud ſome few Months roll'd on in full Delights. 

Joys crouded to appear, and Pleaſures ran 

A while in circles, ere our Woes began. 

Till I one fatal Morn. the Chace purſu'd 

Of a wild Boar, thro' an adjacent Wood: 


7 8 Where, 
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Where, as I hun ed eager on my Prey, OO , 
Aurora ſtopp'd me in my haſty way. | 

You may believe I do not, dare not 1 
{For Mis'ry never made a Man ſo vain) 
She, tho' a Goddeſs, ftraight began to move 

A fruitleſs Suit, and vainly talk'd of Love. 
Tho' ſhe look'd bright as when ſhe ſhines on high, 

In all the Glories of a Morning Sky ; f 

Tho earlier than the Sun's, her Beams diſplay, | 

And ſhew the firſt Approaches of the Day: 

I told her Procris all my Soul poſſeſt; hs: 
That ſhe alone reign'd Sov'reign of my Breaſt, 8 
Which never would admit another Gueſt. 
Enjoy thy Procris then, the Goddeſs cry'd ; | 
Whom thou ſhalt one Day wiſh thou'dſt ne'er enjoy \ 
Stung with her Words, with Doubts and Fears oppreſt, 
A ſudden Jealouſy deſtroys my Reſt, 4 
Mads all my Brain, and poiſons all my Breaſt, | 

I thought the Sex all falſe, &'en Procris too, | 
Again I thought, ſhe could not but be true. 
Her Youth and Beauty kindled anxious Cares, 
But her known Chaſtity condemn'd my Fears. 
But then my Abſence does again revive, | 

And keep the tort'ring Fancy Kill alive. | 
I thoughr her Faith too firmly fix d to fall, i 
Vet a true Lover is afraid of All. e 
1 knew not what to think, but ſtraight I go, _ 
Reſolv'd to cure, or to compleat my Woe. . _ 

An Habit diff rent from my own I took, 88 
While wich curſt Aid Aurora chang d my Look. . 
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To Athens ſtraight, unknown by all, I came, 
E'en to my ſelf, I ſcarce could ſeem the fame. 
Hardly I got adimiflion to my Honfe, © 
But, far, far harder, to my weeping Spouſe. 
The Houſe it ſelf from ought of Blame was free, 
And ev'ry Place expreſt its Grief for me. 
A diſmal Silence reign'd thro' ev'ry Room, 
To mourn my Loſs, already fafe at Home. a 
E'en that ſad Pomp of Woe, ſome Charms could boaſt, 
But when my Procris came, ſhe tharm'd me m 
Black were her Robes, her ſolemn Pace was flow, 
Her Dreſs was careleſs, yet becoming too. 
A virtuous Grief dwelt deeply in her Face, 
But matchleſs Beauty gave that Grief a Grace. 
Whole Show'rs of Tears her flreaming Eyes let fall, 
Yet ſomething wondrous lovely ſhone through all. 
| Scarce could I at the charming Sight forbear 
From running to embrace my Mournful Fair, 
Scarce hold, from telling whom ſhe {aw (tho alter'd) 
there, 
But yet at length, my firſt Defign purſu'd, 
With Words I flatter'd, and with Gifts I woo'd 3 
All the moſt moving Arguments I us'd, 

Otſt pray'd, and preſs d, but was as oft refus d. . 
She ſaid another had before engroſs'd == 
All her Affection, and my Suit was loſt. 0 

Would any but a Madman further try? 

| 2 that mad, that deſp'rate Fool was I. 
I grew the more induſtrious to deſtroy 

Her matchleſs Truth, and ruin all my Joy. 


» Þ 
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Redoubled Prefents, and redoubled Jows, ... _ 
J made, and offer'd, to betray my Spouſe. n wet 55 
At laſt, her ſtagg' ring Faith began to yield, _ 
And Tad juſt won the long diſputed Field. 
Thy Falſhodd, ſtraight I cry'd, too late 1 ſees 
Falſe to thy Cephalus, for I am He. 
Since you are perjur'd, fince my Procris grew 
Forſworn and falſe, what Woman can be true 3 
She, at theſe Words, almoſt of Senſe bereav'd, 
With fad Confuſion found her ſelf deceiv'd. 
Fixt on the Ground ſhe kept her down. caſt Eye, 
And filent with her Shame, made no Reply, 
But to the Mountains like a Huntreſs hiess, 
And for my ſake from all Mankind ſhe flies. 4 
Which when I found, abandon'd and alone "I 
My dearer Half thro' my own Folly gone; 5 : 
Love fiercer than before began to burn, 
"Till I was raging for my Wife's Return. 
My Pray'rs diſpatch'd with eagerneſs and hafte; - C 
That ſhe would pardon all Offences paſt; 1 be 
Found her as Kind, as ſhe was truly Chaſte. 9 
She came and crown d my Joys a ſecond time; 
Forgot my Jealouſy, forgave my Crime. 
"Twas then I thought my greateſt Miſeries o'er, 
But Fate it ſeems had worſe, far worſe in ſtore. 
Soon as each early Sun began to riſe, 
To glad th'enlighten'd Earth, and gild the Skies, 
I with his firſt Appearance riſe, and trace | 
4 * U and Hills, chat yielded Game to chaſe.” 


Alone 


Slide to my Soul, and ey 'ry vital Part, 
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Alone I hunt, a long and tedious Way, 
And ſeldom fail to kill tufficient Prey. 
Then ſpent with Toil, to cooler Shades retreat, 
And ſegk a Refuge from the ſcorching Heat, 
Where pleaſant Valleys breathe a freer Air, 
For my Refreſhment I addreſs this Pray'r, | 
Come, Air, I cry, Joy of o'er-labeur'd Swains, 
Come, and diffuſe thy ſelf thro' all my Veins; 
Breathe on my burning Lips, and fev'riſh Breaſt, 
And reign at large an ever-grateful Gueſt, | 


Diſtill thy ſelf upon my panting Heart. 

By chance I other Blandiſhments beſtow, 

Or Deftiny decreed it ſhould be ſo. 

As, O thou greateſt Pleaſure of the Plains, 

Thou who aſſuageſt all my raging Pains ; * 
Thou, who doſt Nature's richeſt Sweets excite, 
And mak'i me in theſe Deſart Woods delight: 
Breathleſs, and Dead without thee ſhould I be, 

For all the Life I have, I draw from thee. & 
While this 1 ſung, ſome one who chanc'd to hear, - 
Thought her a Nymph, to whom I made my Pray r, 8 

And told my Procris of her Rival, Air. 

She, kind, good Soul, half dying at the News, 
Would now condemn me, now again excuſe. 
Now hopes tis all a Falſhood, now ſhe fears; 
Suſpects my Faith as I ſuſpected hers. - 
Reſolv'd, at laft, to truſt no buſy Tongue, 

But be herſelf the Witneſs of her Wrong ; 


? 


When 
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When the next Day with fatal haſte came on, 
And I was to my lov'd | Diverſion gone, 
She roſe, and ſought the ſolitary Shade, 
Where, after Hunting, I was daily laid. 
. Cloſe in a Thicket undiſcern'd ſhe ſtood, 
When I took ſhelter in the ſhady Wood. 
Then firetching on the Graſs my fainting weight, 
Come, much lov'd Air, I cry, oh! come, abate 
With thy ſweet Breath this moſt immod'rate Heat. 
At this a ſudden Noiſe invades my Ear, 3 
And ruſtling Boughs ſhew'd ſomething living there. 
I raſhly thinking it ſome ſavage Beaſt, 
Threw my unerring Dart with heedleſs hafte, 
Which pierc'd, O Gods ! my Procris thro! the Breaſt, 
She, at the Wound, with fearful Shriekings fell, 
And I, alas! knew the dear Voice too well. 
Thither, diſtracted with my Grief, I flew, 
To give my Dying Love a fad Adieu. 
All bloody was her lately Snowy Breaſt, 
Her Soul was haſt'ning to eternal Reſt. 
With Rage I tore my Robe, which cloſe I bound, - 
To ſtop the Blood, about the gaping Wound. 
What Pardons did I beg? what Curſes frame, 
For my damn'd Fate, that was alone in blame? 
When weakly raiſing up her Dying Head, 
With a faint Voice, theſe few ſad Words ſhe faid. 
Pra nearer yet, dear Author of my Death, 
« Hear my laſt Sighs, and ſnatch my parting Breath, 
But ere I die, by all that's ſacred ſwear, ? & 


4 That you will never let my Rival, Air, 
* Prophane my Bed, or find Reception there. 
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« This I conjure you by your Nuptial Vow; © 


4 The Faith you gave ab be rt | 


% By all your Love. if any Love remain, 

And by that Love, which dying I retain, 

« Afure me but of this before I go, 

6 And I ſhall bleſs thee for the fatal Blow. 
To her fad Speech abruptly I reply'd, _ 

8 haſte to ſhew her Error ere ſhe dy'd. 

Quickly I ran the Tragick Story Oer. 

Which made her pleas'd, amidf{ the Pangs ſhe bore... 

That done, ſhe rolls in Death her dizzy Eyes, _ 


And with a Sigh, which I receiv'd, ſhe dies. 


Here did the Youth bis Self Tale conc, "ry 


A Tale too doleful to be long purſu d. 

But this ill-choſen Inſtance will not de, 327 
Unleſs my Delia could be Jealous too. 
But ſhe, whene'er I woo ſome other Fair, . 
Shews no Reſentment, and betrays no Care. 
She ſees me court another, as unmoy'd, 

As ſhe has always ſeen her ſelf belov'd. 


That drowns, * Hopes, ere 
N DESPATR. | 


No fmign induce aegi et tie harem. 
To draw it beſt, I muſt deſcribe my own, 
Tho? of this kind all Ages can produce | 2 
Examples proper for the mourning Muſe; 

Vet all to me muſt the firſt Place relign, | 
None ever nenne 


eee 
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All Day and Night I fing, and all Day longs”. 


I Love, and 1 Deſpair, makes all my Sang, 6 bl 
Revolving Days the fame ſad Muſick hear. 


- Unchang'd thoſe Notes, 7 Lowe and. 7 Deſpair, . det 
To me, as to the Echo, Fate affords  _ | 
Ne pow'r of Speech but for thoſe doleful Wards. 
Some glimpſe of Sun, ſome chearful Beams a 
Een thro” the gloomieſt Seaſon of the Year. 
My clouded Life admits no, Dawn of Link. 
No Ray can pierce thro! my eternal Nat. 
All there is diſmal as the Shades beneath, 


And all is dark 2s Hell, and fad as Death. « 5 


My anxious Hours roll heavily away, 


Depriv'd of Sleep by Night, and Peace by. Dar. 
My Soul no Reſpite from her Suff*rings knows, 


And ſees nd End pf her eternat Woes, 
In a 22 Line they run for ever on, 


1 AS: my Ils in an 1 try, 5 | 
From my deſpairing ſelf I cannot fly. 
Where-c'er I g0, I bear about my Flame, 

In Cities, Countries, Seas, tis ſtill the . | 
Scortb d with my burning Pains E ſhun my Heuſe, 
And ſtrive in open Air to ſeek Repoſe. 


My Flames like Torches ſhook in open Air. ay, 


Grow, with dilated Heat, more furious there, 
Now to the moſt retir'd, we AER PE | 
Een to Obſcurity I fly for Eaſe. 
Retirement ſtill ſaments the - raging Fire, | 
Ang/Tree,axd Fields, and Floods, nd Vert cone © 
a the Flame and heighten the Defire, 
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To every Oak I tell my hopeleſs Loves.  * 
Torn by my Paſſion, to the Earth T fall, Cora tes 


I kneel to all the Gods, I pray to all. 


Nothing but Echo anſwers to my Pray” 1 
And ſhe ſpeaks nothing but Deſpair, Deſpair. | 4 
From Woods and Wilds I no Relief receiv, _. © 
But wander on, to try what Seas can give. 
Deep thro the Tide, not knowing where I walk ; 
To the deaf Winds, not knowing what, I talk. 
Mad as the foaming Main, aloud I rave, 
While ev'ry 9 Time with ew ry Wave. 
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- Imitated from the. 2 4 Y 
Tenth Book of Ovid's Mutamorphſes. 


Go — anbwintOrpthier food, ret 
Drowning eee eee 
Whoſe lamentable Story ſeems to be Xs ” 
The neareſt Inſtance of a Wretch like me. 
Already had he paſt the Courts of Death. 
your charn'd/ with lacred Verſe the Pow'rs —_ 
. 1 W e 


While Hell, with ſilent Admiration hung 
On the ſoft Muſick of his Harp and Tongue, 
And the black Roofs reſtor d the nee _ 
No longer Tantalus eſſay d to fip : 
The Springs that fled from his deluded Lip. 4 
Their Urn the fifty-Maids no longer fill; 
Trion lean'd, and liſlen'd on his Wheel: 
And Sihphas's Stone for once ſtood ſtill. = 
The rav'nous Yu/tur had forſook his Meal, 
And Ju felt his growing Liver heal. 
Relenting Fiends to torture Souls forbore, 
And Furies wept, who never wept beſord. 
All Hell in Harmony was heard to move, 
With equal Sweetneſs- as the Spheres above. 


Nor longer was his charming Pray'r deny'd, — : 


All Hell conſented to releaſe his Bride. 


Yet could the Youth, but ſhort Polleſſion boaſt, - + 


For what his Poem gain'd, his Paſſion loſt : 
Ere they reftor'd her back to him, and Life, - 


They made him on theſe Terms receive his wife CAL 


And reach'd the Cenfines of ætherial Light, 


He tur- d ta view his Prize; his wretched Pre 


Again was doom'd te vaniſh from his Eyes. 


Long had he wander'd on, and long forborn 


To look, but was at laſt compell'd to turn. 
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And now arriv'd where the Sun's piercing Ray Ws 


Struck thro the Gloom, and made a doubtful Day, 


Backwards his Eyes th' impatient Lover caft  - 
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In vain-te cash the fleseing Shade he ſought, | 


Why fleets the loushy Shade-fe faſt away Þ 


+ * 


. Thin Hong of Lact. 


Srraight from bis Sight flies his unkappy Wie, 
Who now bd deen eee Life, 


She too in vain, bent backwards to be caught, - 
Gods! what. tumultuous raging Faſſions toſt * 
His anxious Heart, when he perceit'd her loſt? 
How wildly did his dreadfub Eye-balls roll! 
How did all Hell at once oppreſs his Soul! 


To what ſad, height was his Diſtraction grown | = 64 


How deep his juſt Deſpair how near my own? 

In vain with her he labour'd te return, 

All he could do: was to st down and mourn. = 

In vain (but ne'er; before in vain) he fings 

At once the ſaddeſt and the ſweeteſt things.” 
Stay, deat Txeydice; be cries, ab! flay; 


Why am not F permitted te purſue, BY Warn 
Why will not rig'rous Hell receive me too n 


Already has ſhe ach d the farther Shore, 
And I, alas! allow'd to paſs no more: 


Impriſon'd cloſer in the diſmal Coaſt, 
She's now for ever, ever, ever loſt. s 82 
No Charms a ſecond time cant fet her "Ay A 
Hell has her now again ; would Hell bad me. * 
From all his Pains let 77x: be relens d. 0 
And in his ſtead unhappier Orpheus plac d. | wal 
He feels no Torture Pil refuſe to ber, 
Her Loſs is worſe than alt he fuffers there. 

Is this your Bounty then? ye Pow'rs below! 


And theſe the thert br Bieflings you beſtow t | 
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The-Hiforg en - 
Why did you ſich ia rel Cornant abe? 
Which yon bat too well knew T nod mul be. | 
Ah! by this eee 206 late 1 fd” ral ph 
To beiimitely Good; — Kind. 1. th 
Had you perſiſted w refuſe the Grant, e DIA 
I ſhould not them have:known che doable Wane 16% 
This was contrived by ſome machs Pow'r,” 
To ſwell my Wies, and ale my Mivries more. by 
Plung'd in Deſpair fur denper than at frſt, on 
And bleſt a ſhort, ert whitte, to befor ever eng. 
Ahl yet again went, again teftore' | e 
My wretched Bride; be bounteous #3 before, . i 
Ah! let the ee uf Verſe ns pe ful be ap phoj 
O'er you, as Wis the Foree- of Love oe: 1 BYE; op 1 * 
And the dear Forftt oute spain refign, (0 
Which but for' toe much Love had ane min.” 
By that immene and weil Swity' you bear, oy 
That filent-Hotror that inhabitm here; 
By theſe vaſt Realms, and'that engere d Ah, 
By wine you rule this everlaſting Nicht: 
By theſe my Tears and Pray re, which ety” 
Once more I beg yu to releaſe my Love, 
Let her a little while with me remain, 0 RN 
A little while, and ſtte is yours again. e 
The Date of mortal Life is finiſh'd ſoon, | | 
Swift is the Race, and ſhort the Time t to run, © 9 
Inevitable Fate your Nigit fecures, oo ts 1 
And n I, und All, at Inſt ure your ee ee 
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: So ſang the charming Youth, in ſuch a Strain 3 


But ſung, and charm'd the ſecond time in vain. Ai 


No longer could he move the Pow'rs below, 

Loſt were his Numbers then, as mine are now. 
Torn with Deſpair, he leaves the Scygian nkess | 
And back to Light a loathſom Journey takes. 
No Light could chear him in his cruel Woes, 

Wo bears about his Grief where-e'er he goes. 
In facred Verſe his ſad Complaints he Rr f 
And all the Day, and all the Night dene, 
Inceſſantly he ſings, whoſe moving Song 

Draws Trees, and Stones, and liſt' ning Herds $a 
'The Sy/van Gods, and Wood-Nymphs e 
And melting Maids were raviſh'd at the Sound. | 


All heard the wondrous Notes, and all that beard, v3 


With utmoſt Art addreſs'd.the mournful Bard. 
Not all their Charms his Conſtancy could move, 
Who fled the Thoughts of any ſecond Love. 


To mortal Hate converting fierce. Defire, _, _ 
With their own Hands they made the Youth expire. 
Such Proofs, my Delia, would 1 gladly give; Nn 
For thee I'd Die, without thee will not Live. 


When mad to ſee him flight their raging Fire, 4 


Tue felt already the ſevereſt Smart ä ma f f 


Death can inflict, for it was Death tn part. 


The PARTING. 


What Souls about to leave their Bodies bear, 
Forc'd to forſake their long lord Manſions there: 


* 


The 
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The dying Anguiſh, the convullive Pain,” © 
And all the racking Tortures they ſuſtain; 
And moſt of all, the Doubt, the dreadful Fear, 
| When thruſt out thenee, to go they know not where z - 
My Soul ſuch Pangs, ſuch ſad Diſtractions knew; oy 
Forc'd by deſpairing Love to part with you. 
Fix d on that Face where I could ever dwell, _ 
Charm'd into Silence by ſome Magick Spell, 
70. figh'd and ſhook, and could not ſay, Farewel. 
Down my ſad Cheeks did Tears in Torrents roll, 
And Death's cold Damp fate heavy on my Soul. 
My trembling Eyes ſwam in a native Flood, 
As faſt as they wept Tears, my Heart wept Blood. . 
All Signs of deſp rate Grief poſſeſs'd the Face, 
My finking Feet ſeem d rooted to their Place, 
And ſcarce could bear me to the laſt: Embrace. 
Gods where was then my Soul ? that parting Kib 
Was both the laſt, and deareft Taſte of Bliſs. 
Ah! fince that fatal time, I could not boaſt 
Of Love, or Life, or Soul; all, all is loſt. 
When the laſt Moment that I had to flay, . 
Call'd me, like one condemn'd*to Death, away. 2 
With ſtaggering Steps T did my Path purſue, 7 
Yet oft I turn'd'to take another View, © 
Oft gaz'd, and figh'd, and murmur'd out Adieu. 
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| Achilles bad a Jag Gas lain, 4 Giguir'd like « Waman, i in / 

_ the Court of Nicomedes King of Bithynia, making uſe. 
of that Habit, the better to carry on bis Amour 


5s quith 


| Deidamia, Nicomedes's Daughter ; but be wa; at laſt. 
Ai covered by the BubHilty of Uyſes, abe putring a 
Sword into his Hands, "which be <viched i dexte: 
rouſly for a Woman, fo betray'd tim, ani ned dn 
t the Trajan War, the Greeks having ban um 
8 that 1 1 me 1 
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Tes . . Aa . 
Had made a private, and a e th 
Dreſs' d like a Maid, che reel 
With his fair Pringeſo, undilcover'd Love. 
Where Hours and Days, he might ſecure receive 
The mighty Bliſs that mutual Love could give. 
Where in full Joys the Youthful Pair remain'd, | 
And nought, a while, but Jauglting Pleaſures reign'd, 
Till at the laſt, the Gods were envious grown, 
To ſee the Bliſs of Man ſurpaſs their own. "he 
bi > : 5 : All 


„ A HE A We % try 


The Haim of Lo 


Are, een (ide Rape rd, „ N 
And all its Princes to revenge her arm d. co 
When ſpiteful Pow'rs foretold them, their Deſoene | 5H 
Would be in vain, unleſs Achille: went 
In vein they aighe Us e Corll ori oo 3 
That ſhould ſucceed, without that Hero's Aid. 
And now, Ulyſes, by a crafty Slight, fare” 1 82 2 
Had found him out in his Diſguiſe's ſpite. te a 
Who, tho'. betray'd by his unhappy Fate, . 20 +» 51 
Had too much Senſe of Honour to retreat. oy JM 
Which when his charming Deidamia _ i 
She to her late diſcover d Lover fle. * r 
on his dear Neck her ben Arms he hung, | 15 
And fireamidg Tears a while reſtrai nd her Tongue, 
But at the laſt, her diſmal Silence broke, 8 5 
Theſe mournful Words the weeping TY 
Whither, ah ! whither would Achilles flee ? . 
From all he's deareſt to, from Love, and mes: rc . 1 5 
Are not my Charms the ſame ? the ſame their Pow'r?: £14 
Have I loſt mine?” or, has Be/lona , Ee lf 
Oh ! let me not ſo poorly be forſooll, et By 10 
But view me, view me, with your uſual. 1. 1 
Would you, Unkind, from theſe Embraces break? 
1s Glory grown ſo Strong? or Lib Weak?: |. SR, 
Glory is not your anly Call, I fearr. 
You go to meet ſome other Miſtre there 
Go then, Ungrateful, tho from me you ff, 


. A . : 
* 1 A : 8 1 C2 K 
Youlll never meet with one ſo fond as 11 
9 1 #7 . & * : + q +3 
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296 The Hiſtoryaf LOW | 
But ſome Qump Miſtreſt, layith of her Cl 
Devoted to a Thoband Rival Arms. 


. 


On Deidamia, who was all your own. 
Thus will T elaſp thee to my airing Bia; 
And thus detain thee! & my Poabm-pref'd. 
Apd while I fold thee: dne and thee Gips | 
Theſe Kifles, to reſtore' thy wand'ring-Senfe, 
What diſmal Sound of War ſhall ſnatch thee hence? 
What tho' the Gods have order 'd you ſhall go, me 
Or Grecce return inglorious from her Foe? 
Have not the ſelf-fime eruel Gods detreed, 
That if you went, you ſhould as furely Mend 2 
Then ſince your Fate is deſtin d to be ſuch; 
Ah! think, can any re be worth ſe much? T 
Let Greece, whate'er ſhe pleiſſe, for - 8 0 
Secure at Home ſhall my chiles live. 
* Troy, built by heav'nly Hands, may ſtand, or falls | 
| - You never ſhall obey the fatal Call. 
Your" Deidamid ſwears you ſhall not go. 
Life would be dear to you, if ſhe were ſo. 
If not your own, at leaſt my Safety any = 
For with Achill, Deidamia dies. g 
Alk chis, and more, the lovely bam Mid 
Told the ſad Youth, who ſigb'd at all ſhe ſaid. 11 
Vet would he not his Reſolution break, 
Where all his Fame and Honour lay at Stake. 
Now would he thine on Arms; but when de gave 


1 


| 5 n r l 0 
. | | Then : 


Then is nien Thoughts OT? mT | 2 
And Love and Glory held a doubtfül War. 


'Till with a-deep-drawn Sigh; and mighty Gans 
Of Tears, which nothing elſe but 3 
To the dear Maid be turns His war ry Eyes, 


And to her ſad Diſcourſe, as ſad nll Mes N 0 5 


' Thou late beſt Reffmg of my joyful Heart, 
Now grown my Grief, ſince I muſt now depart, 
Behold the - Pang I bear; look up and ſee 
How much F grieve to go; and comfort me. 
Curſe on that cunning Traitor's ſmooth Deceit, 
Whoſe Craft has made me, to my Ruin, great. 

- Curſe on that Artifice by which 1 fell, 

Curſe on theſe Hands for wielding Swords ſo well.” 
Tho' I. ſhould ne'er fo fit for Battle prove, | 

All my Ambition's to be fit for Leve. 

In his ſoft Wars 1 would my Life beguile, 

With thee contend in the tranſporting Toil, 

.Raviſh'd to read my Triumph in thy Smile. 5 

Boldly I'd ſtrive, yet een when conqu ring y ield 

To thee the Glory of the bloodlefs Field. 1 

Wich liquid Fires, melt the rich Beauties down | 

Rifle thy Wealth, yet give thee all my own. 

80 ſhould our Wars be Rapture and Delight; 

| But now I'm. ſummon'd to another Fight. 

"Tis not my Fault, that I am fore d away: 

But when my Honour calls, I muſt obey. 

Durſt 1 hot Death and ey'ry Danger | brave, _ 


L were at Rp of the Blis l have, © . 


ntl EY. N N 


Ry 


„ The Hiſtory of 
More Hazards than another would I meet, LEY 
Only to lay more Laurels at your Feet. | 1 bi 

Oh ! do not fear that I ſhould faithleſs prove, | 
For You, my only Life, have all my Love. 
The thought of Vou ne ee WC, 
I'll conquer faſter, to return to. ou. 
But if my Honours ſhould be laid in Dad, Ars | | 
And I mult fall, An e MP, 2 
, Fenin my Death, my only Grief will be 
That I for ever ſhall be ſnatch'd from the. 
That, that alone, occaſions all my Fears, n 13. ARv 
Shakes my Reſolves, and melts me into Tears. 
My beating Heart pantsto thee, as I ſpeak, - „itt; 
And withes, rather than depart, to break. 37563: 149: 5; 63 
Feel how it trembles with a panick Fright: . A 1 #5. 
- Sure it will never fail me thus be,, 

I cannot longer hold this fond Diſcourſe, 5 
For now the Trumpets ſound our ſad Divorce. 
Sound ev'ry Trumpet there, beat ev E 
Uſe all your Charms to make Achilles come. 
Farewel — Alas! I have not time to tell =P 
How wond'rous loth I part, — once more Farewel. 
Remember me, as I'll remember you, 1 Bb ” 


Like me be conſtant, and like me be true: . 
Gods! I 9 Er be gene; Adieu, Adieu. e. 2 


"ABSENCE. i 
ene that. am rous dw: whole Mi ft efs 5 0 


wn 


Of his paſt Cares, and keeps him ſtill in Pain. 


What eee {re HY 
A breaking Heart, and a ſtill ſtreaming Hye? Wo TOP 7 
Abſent, alas! he ſpends them all in vain, n 
While the dear Cauſe is ign'rant of his afra ne * 
Yet wretched as he is, he might be bleſt, (189% £008 
Would he himſelf contribute to kis Reſt. | | „215 "0 
Would he reſolve to ſtruggle thee the Nes, ... 
And, but a while, endeavour to forget 
But his mad Thoughts run ev'ry Paſſage o'er, 1 
And anxious Mem'ry makes his Paſſion more. N 1 
perplexing Mem' ry, that renews the Scene 


* 


Keeps a poor Wretch perpetually oppreſ d, 

And never lets unhappy Lovers reſt. 
Lets them no Pangs, no cruel Suf rings foſe, - 

But heaps their paſt, upon their preſent Woes. 8 
Such was Leander's Mem'ry; when remov'd, + 

And ſunder'd by the Seas, from all he lov'd. 

The gather'd Winds had wrought the "Tempeſt vigh, 
Toſs'd up the Ocean, and obſcur'd the Sky; | 
And at this time, with an impetuous Sway, 
Pour'd forth their Forces, and poſſeſs d the Sea. 
When the bold Youth ood raging on the Beach, = 
To view the much-lov'd Coaſt he could not each, 

_ His reſtleſs Eyes ran all the Diſtance oer, 
And from afar diſcern'd his Hero's Tow'r.  - © 
Thrice, naked in the Waves his Skill he yd. 
And ſtrove, as he was us'd, to ſtem the Tide. 
But tumbling Billows threatned preſent Wreck, 
And riſing up againſt him, daſh'd him back. 
v7 1 Then 


* 


Again to Town, he makes his fad Reſort, 
To ſee what Ships would looſen from the Port. 
Finding but one durſt launch into the Seas," 
He writes a Letter fill'd with Words lilae theſe. 
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Then like u gallant Soldier, forc'd to go, 


Full of brave Wrath, from a prevailing Foe; 
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E A Dthis; yet be not troubled, when you rnd, 
Your Lover comes not, in his Letter's leaf. 
On yeuall Health, all Happineſs attend. i 
Which I would:much, much rather bting than fend, 


But now theſe envious Storms obütruct my Way, 


And only this hold Bark-durſt put to Sea. 
I too had come, had not my Parents Spies | 


Stood by to Watch me with ſuſpicious Eyer, 
Ho many tedious Days and Nights are 15 10 * b 
vines I was ſuffer d to WY We ink 


| n „ 
Pour wabry Courts within the ſpaciaus 8 
Why, at this time, are all the Winds broke forth 11 
Why fell the Seas beneath the furious North? 
"Tis Summer now, when all ſhquld be ſerene; = 
The Skies unclouded, undiſturb'd the Mainz 
Winter is yet unwilling to appear, 
But you invert the Seaſons of the Lear. 
Yet let me once attain the wiſh'd for Beach, 
Out of the now malicious Neptune 's reach: 
Then blow, ye Winds ; ye-troubled Billows roar? 
Roll on your angry Waves, and laſh the Shore; 
Ruffle the Seas, drive the tempeſtuous Air; 
Be one continu'd Storm, to Keep me there. 
Ah! Hero, when to you my Courſe is hent, 
I ſeem to flide along à ſmooth Deſcent. 
But in returning thence, I clamber up. 
And ſcale, methinks, ſome lofty Mountains top. 
Why, when our Souls by mutual Love are join'd, - 
Why are we ſunder' d by the Sea and Wind? | 4 
Either make my Adar your Retreat, 3 
Or let. your Kt he my much lov'd Set. 
This Plague of Abſence I can bear no more/, 
Come what can come, I'M ſhortl/ venture er. 
Not all the Nage of Seas, nor. ſorce of Storms, 
: Nothing, but Death, thall keep me from thy tas 1 
| Yet may that Death at leaſt ſo driegdly e, 1 


To float me to the Coaſt af ther I dove. 

Let not the Thought occalionany Fear; 

Dost cos T-will be don, and Aid, here:. 
e 


But ill het time, let en kleun 
Ke eee en, 


W Vela! ! Land withdrew, 


When Heav'n took pity on a Love ſo true; 

The Winds to blow, the Waves to toſs forbore, 

In leaps the raviſh'd Youth, and ventures oer, 
With a ſmooth Paſſage to the farther Shore. | 

Now to the Port the proſp'rous Lover ener 1 2 

And ſafely after all his Toils arrive. 

Diffolv'd in Bliſs, he lies the live- long Night, 1215 

Melts, languiſhes, and dies in vaſt Delight. 

But that Delight my Muſe forbears to fing. 111 

She knows the Weakneſs of her Infant 3 6 

As when the Painter ſtrove to draw the OF" 

Of all the Grecians, in his height of Grief; 

In ev'ry Limb the well · hap d Piece ae 

But coming to the Face, his Pencil en 15 

There modeſtly he ſtaid, and held, for fear 4 

He ſhould not reach the Woe he fanſy'd Wk 6 

But round the mournful Head a Veil he threw, 


That Men might- gueſs, at what he could not her. 


So when our Pleaſure riſes to Exceſs, 

No Tongue can tell it, and no Pen 1 
Love will not have his Myſteries reveal'd, 
A e bee Joys e ent, 
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And ll nk Jon my Du ts me kn, „ 


To me they ſhall continue ever ſo. 
Ah! Delia, would indulgent Line dobies!; 


"Thy east that Hearn of Bi with ., . 


What 


75 1 Eliftory en 


What then ſhould be my Verſe? what daring kuh 
Should my Muſe take? reach what ccleſtial agree 
Now in Deſpair, with droopidg Notes ſhe log, 

No dawn of Hope to raiſe her on her Wings. 
In the warm Spring the warbling Birds rejeice, 


Abd in d eee this Vole: ber 


Bazk'd in the Beams, they ſtrain their ede 7 
Where chearful Light inſpires the charming Notes.» 47 
Such, and ſo charming ſhould my Numbers be, 

If you, my only Light, would ſmile: on me. wy 
| Your Influence would inſpire as moving Airs, ; 
And make my Song as ſoft and ſweet as theirs, - 
Would you but once auſpiciouſly incline | -  - 1 +7 
To raiſe his Fame, ve iy Wise far thine; - ..; 1c 


I'd fing ſuch Notes, as none but you could teach, | 


And none but one who loves ee ee 4552 
Secure of you, what Raptures could I beaſt? _ |. | -. 
How wretched ſhall I be when you are lot? Wy = 
Ah! think what Pangs deſpairing Lovers prove. . 

And what a bleſs'd Eſtate were mutual Lore. 


How might my Soul be with your Favour Tais d? 11 55 .; 
And how in pleaſing you, my ſelf be pleasdꝰ 


With what Delight, what Tranſport, could J bum k 


Did but my Flames receive the leaſt Return. r 


How would one tender Look; one pitying Sail, 


Or one kind Word from you, reward my Tan, „ 
It: muſt, and would your tend'teſt Pity. move, = ; 


Were you but orice coin“ d how. well I t | 
By ev'ry\ For chat teigns and rules on hig, "ie 


1 4. Love, the mighty'ſt Pow'r of all the Sky 3, 1 : 


My „„ „ 


—— — o 


n 1 Ny * "Rey 
| By your dear Self, ithe/laſt-great Oath, Tweet, | 
— Soul, are half ſo dear. 
What need I theſe ſuperfluous Vos / repeat? 
Already ſigh'd ſo often at your Feet. 

You know my Paſſion is ſineere and true, | 
I love you: to exe you) know:I do. 

No Tongue, no Pen, can What 1 wa 
Eb'en Poetry it ſelf muſt make it leſs. 
You haunt me ſtill, where ever I remove, 
There's no Retreat ſecure from Fate, or Love. 
My Soul from yours, no Diſtance e, | 
No Rocks, nor Caves, can from e e | 
By Day, your lovely Form fills all my Sight. 
Nor do I loſe you, When I loſe the Light, | 8 
You are the charming Phantome of the Night TED 
Still your dear Image dances in my wview, -- 

And all my reſtleſs Phoughtsrun aul on yo a 
Vou only are the ſlecping Poets Dream, en 
Were I, by ſome yet harder Fortune hurbd 22 
To the remoteſt Parts of all the Worldd amg 
The coldeſt Northern Clime, the Porrid:Zone,. N 
Should hear me ſing of you, and you alone. 
That pleaſing Task ſhould all my Hows employ, 
| Spent in a charming melancholy Joy. | 
The Chorus of the Birds; the whiſp'ring "ORE 
And murm' ring Streams, hodid join to ſooth my Mes: 
My Thoughts of you ſhould: yield a ſad Delight, 
 Whiile Joy and Grieſ vontend like Day and Night. 
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wi Smiles, and garten ge. 


To keep the Pleaſuge, Id endupe the Pain 3 | 
E ſuch See, ginge aol lions... 
Such Satisfaction, mix d with ſo.much Moe; 


IF but my Thoughts capld keep my Withes warm, ws f 
Ah! how, would, your tranſporting Preſence, charm? 


How plealage would theſe gathleſs Wilds appear, 
Were you alone my kind Companion here? 


What ſhould, I. then, have Jett he to deplore.? _ 0 0 


Oh ! wha: Soeiery. ie wich formorg? 
No Country thou art i in, can, Peſart he, | 
And To uns are defalate, deparv:d.of. thee. 
nim wich o thee, I could,an Exile, hears 
Baniſh'd from ahee, the ;Bapiſhwene Jies vor. ' 
I ro ſowpe.lopely Liſe with thee gopld iy, 


Where not, a. Creature dwells hut thou, and, 77 3 5 


Where a wide ſpreading Main axpund vs roars, _ 
Beſprin pl is Foam, gur deſert; Shares; 
Where Winds and Wayes in.endleſs Ul 
And high-wrought Tides rell with. eternal, Ts. 3 
Where Ships far off their. fgarſul Courſes 9 
And no bold Veſle] Ver yERtres Dar. 


Should riſing Seat ſell, pyer..ev'ry, Coaſt, - IEA 4s 25 5 wi 


Were Mankind in a. ſecond. Deluge fs. 
Did only, xa, of All dhe, Maid ſurvive, 


Only one Man, gpe,Wamanefralines _..  ..... 20 


Andiſhould the Gals that Lot.$0.ys Allow, 


Were I Deacaliqn,apt-my Gurehauthg9s :s hy 


Contentedly 1 ſhould mx. Eatef pH, 
And would 1 not beg them to renew our Race 
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Ah duden Withed mould inplee, 5 
All I ſhould ask from each indulgent Pon 'r, TNT: 
Would be ts keep mer fafe, and have ito nee. 2 
Your Cruelty oceaſions all my Smart, 444 
Your Kindneſs could reſtore my bleeding Heart. | ? 
You work me to a Storm, you make me'calm; | 
You give the Wound, and can infuſe che Balm. 

Of yon I boaſt, of you alone complain, ©” 
My greateſt Pleaſure, Aid 0 Sead Pun” | 
Whene'er you grieve, 1 can uc Comfort know, 
And when you rf are pleas'd, I muſt be ſo. 
While you are well, there's n0 Diſeaſe I feel, 


I rr And I enjoy nb Health when you are Il. IA 2 2 | 


What. er you do, niy Action does direQ, 
Your Smile can raiſe me, and your Fromm det. $8 
Whom-e'er you Love, I by the felf-ſame Fate, bad vg 
| Love too; and hate, whatever Wretch you hace. p =» 
With yours, my Wiſhes and my Paſſions join, 
Your Humour and your Intereſt, all is mine. 
| I ſhare in all; nor can my Fortunes be 
Unhappy, let but Fortune ſmile on thee. ” 
You can preſerve, you only can dre, 
Increaſe my Sorrow, or create my Joy. N 
Fs Yo IG eee N 
You are the Star, whoſe Babe nue my pu. 
On yours my Being, and my Liſe depend, 

And mine ſhall laſt no more, whes yours mal end. 
No T . ren HMR 
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Life, like Li 
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in thy fight. 
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ie Pangs 1 
expreſs'd, 
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And with a Paſſion not to be 


Sink at thy 
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I pour my 
o' er, and elaſp thee cloſe 
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with 
hile on thy Li 
Sigh out my Soul upon thy 


A from 
Look thee all 


May'ſt thou be preſent, to diſpel my Fear, 
thy: 
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STORY of Narciſſus and Echo 0: 


From the 5 - 
Third vis atetagporpheſes 


. . = d 
3 - = | 1 


T HE Vasen dn any, Humdaniyiew', 
As haãato tbe Tobe W 

Tho of the ανν | 

* She could not hold from anſw ee lid 

The jealous Juno, by her Wiles betray'd, 25 

Took this Revenge on the deceitful Maid. | 

For when ſhe might have ſeiz d her faithleſs Fowe, 

Olten in am'rous Thefts of lawleſs Love; 

ö Tg | Her 


1 


Why come: not > ſays hen appear in view; =_ 
She haſtily returns, Vy come mot an? r e TY 

Once more the Voice th! aſtoniſh'd Huy | 
Unger be al fs ery. 


| Herteion Tk animal the Gt n. ml 


For Echo, only hat ſhe hears repeat. a 3 
And follown:lently where: S er hege. 
The nearer ſhe purſu d, the ee 0: 3:3 og 


As Sulph'rous Torches cateh the — 


A thouſand tender thing: ring ena 8 
— buoy 
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And give her Rivdletime;to-mnamsy:: - \ war = 

which when dhe Pound, Ahe el, or uo 6 w- 
Small be the-pow!r-of:thatideluding !Tongue. © 
Immediately: the.Deed-confirm'd:the [Lhreaw, EIN 


Naw-at the Sight of the fir La he glans 151K 
Thro the dear Traalc he trod, the more ſhe lc d. 
Still her Approach enflamꝭd her ſieree Defixe, + 5 


How often would ſhe: fl rive, hut ſttove in 
To tell a ei AS + 7 
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For want of Speech, lay buried in; her Breaſt. 


Begin ſhe could net, but he ſtaĩd to wait 


„Till ke ſhould ſpeak, and ſhe his Spech repeat. 9 


No ſeveral; ways:his)zoung.Companienugenc, | - I 
And for ſametime-Nerdffpcdeft alone: | 


Where:are:you all? atlaſtiſhe hears:him- call; 

And ſhe ſtraight anſwers him, i hure. m_—— 
Around he lets lis wandripg-Bye-fightracam, - 

But ſees nd Creature iwhence.the Voice fond came? | 
Speak yet again, he eries, is any nigh? / 
Again the mouxnful Fabeanſwers, J. 85 3 
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36e %n89hꝗ The Hiftory of Love. 
Then bet us join; reply'd the ravidi'@ Maid. | 


Sears bad ks, when from the wa. a. ping, 


And on his Neck with cloſe Embraces hung. 
But he with all his Strength unlocks her Fold, 
And breaks unkindly from her feeble Hold : 
Then proudly cries, Life ſhall this Breaſt forſake, 

Ere you, looſe Nymph, on me your Pleaſure take. 
On me your Pleaſare take, the Nymph replies, | 
While from her the diſdainful Huntſman flies. ö 


Repuls d, with ſpeed ſhe ſeeks the gloomieſt Groves, 


And pines to think on her rejected Loves. ry? 


And in the cloſeſt Thickets ſhrouds her Shame.” 

Her Rage to be refus'd yields no Relief, 

But her fond Paſſion is increas'd by Grief. | 
'Fhe thoughts of ſuch a Slight all Sleep ſuppreſs'd, 
And kept her languiſhing for want of Reſt: 
Now pines the quite away with anxious Care, 

Her Skin contracts, her Blood diſſolves to Air, 85 
Nothing but Voice and Bones ſhe now retains, © 
Theſe turn to Stones, but ſtill the Voice remains: 


In Woods, Caves, Hills, for ever hid ſhe lies, 


Heard by all Ears, but never ſeen by Eyes. 


Thus her and other Nymphe, his proud Diſdain, 


Wich an unheard of Cruelty had ſlain. 
Many on Mountains, and in Rivers born, 
Thus periſſyd underneath his haughty Scorn: 


When one, who in their Suff rings bore a Share, -þ | 


With ſuppliant Hands addreſo d this humble "_ r: 
Thu may he love himſelf, and thus deſpair. 


Alone laments her ill- requited Flame, "v 


Vos 
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Nor were her Pray rs at an ill Hour preferr d: 
Rhamnufa, the Revengeful Goddeſs, heard * | _. 
Nature had plac'd a Cryſtal Fountain near, 

The Water deep, but to the bottom clear? N 

Whoſe Silver Spring aſcended gently up. 

And bubbled ſoſtly to the ſilent Top. | — 4 

The Surface ſmooth, as Icy Lakes appear d,. 14141 
- Unknown by Herdſman, undiſturb d by Herd. | 1 

No bending Tree above its Surface grows, 

Or ſcatters thence its Leaves, er broken Boughs ; 

Vet at a juſt convenient diſtance ſtood, 215 

All round the peaceful Spring, a ſtately Wood, 

'Thro' whoſe thick Tops no Sun could ſhoot his Beams . "3 

Nor view his Image in the Silver Streams: | 8 

Thither from Hunting, and the ſcorching Heat, 

The wearied Youth was one day led by Fate. - 

Down on his: Face to drink the Spring ard r 4 | 


But as his Image in'that'Glaſs he ſpies, - 

-He drinks in Paſſion deeper at his Eyes. 

And he himſelf ſets his own ſelf on Fire. 

Fix'd as ſome Statue, he preſerves his place, 

Intent his Looks, and motionleſs his Face. 
Doep thro'tho Spring his Eye balls dart their em | 
Like Midnight Stars that twinkle in the Stream. 
His Iv'ry- Neck the Cryſtal Mirror ſhows, © © 8 


His waving Hair above the Surface flows, 

His Cheeks refte& the Lilly and the Roſe. 
His own Perfection all his Paſſions mow d, 
He loves himſelf, who for himſelf was lov'd ; 
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Who ſeekks, is ſought; Who kindles the Deſire, 

Is ſcorch'd himſelf; whois admir'd, admires; 

Oft would he the deceitful Spring cntbanos, 

And ſeek to faften on that lovely Face. 

Oſt with his dawn-thruſt Arms he thought to fold, 
About that Neck chat ſtill deludes his hold. 
He gets no Kiſſes from thoſe coz ning Lips, 

His Arms graſp nothing, from himſelf he lips. 

He knows not what he views, and yet purſues 

His deſp\zate Love, and burns ſor what he views. 
Catch not ſo fandly at a flecting Shade, 
« And be no longer by your ſelf betray dz 
At -borraws all it has from you alone. 
And it can boaſt of nothing of its := 

* With yon it comes, with you it Rays, and ſo 

« Would. go away, had ou the power to go. 

Neither: ſor Sleep nor Hunger would he 5 

Bat gazing fill, augments kis hopele Le 
Still o'er the Spring he keeps his ibending Head, 8 


Still with that flattiring Form this Eyes he fed, 
And ſilently ſurveys the 4reachergus Shade. | 
To the deaf Woods, at length, his Grief he wents, 4 
And in theſe words the wretched Youth :laments. , 
Tell ane, ye Hills and Dales, and Neighb ring Groves, f 
You that ate on ſcious of many L, 
Say, have yon ever {een a Lover pine 
Like me, or ever knew a Love like mine? * Wr 
© 1 Know not hende this ſudden Flame mall come 3 
I like and Fort r ne | * 
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What grieverine more, no Rocks, nor 8 
No ſtrong wall d Cities, nor untrodden Ways, | 


Only a ſlender, Silver Stream deſtroys, 


And caſts the Bar between our ſundred Joys. ENS 


Even he too ſeems to feel an an equal Flame, 

The ſame his Paſſion, his Deſires e 

As oft as I my longing Lips ineline 

To join with his, his mount to meet with mine. 


That al moſt to our ſelves we ſeem to touch. 

Come forth, whocter chou art, and do 2 

From one ſo paſlionately fond as 13 

I've nothing to deſerve your juſt Diſdain, 

But have been'loy'd, as I love you, in vain. 

Yet all the gigas of mutual Love you give, N 
And my poor Hopes in all your Attions line: 
When an the Stream'our Hands I firive to join, 
Yours ſtraightcaſeend; mera de e ouch 


You ſmile my Smiles; when I a Tear let fall, 


You ſhed another, and eonſent in al! 


And when I ſpeak, your lovely Lips appear” + 
To utter ſomething which I cannot hear. 
Alas üs I my felf ; too late il fee, 


My own deceitful Shade has ruin'd me. 


With a mad Paſſion for my ſelf I'm -curs'd, 


And bear about thoſe Flames I kindled firſt. 


In ſo perplexd ia Caſe, what / can Ido? / wy 


Ask, or be asked ? ſhall I be wod' d, or wooe? 
All that I wilh, I hade; what, would 1 more? 


Ah! 'tis —— fo 1 
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3088 The Hiſtory of Love. 

Divide me from my ſelf, ye Powers Divine ! - 

Nor let his Being intermix with mine. #7 

All that I love, and wiſh for, now retake 3 

A ftrange Requeſt for one in Love to make! © 

I feel my Strength decay with inward Grief, ' 

And hope to loſe my Sorrows with my Life: 

Nor would I mourn my own. untimely Fate, 

Were he I love allow d a longer Date: | 

This makes me at my cruel Stars repine, 

That his much dearer Life muſt end with mine. 

This ſaid, again he turns his watry Face, ' 

And gazes wildly in the Cryſtal Glaſs, '- 

lego os p regt: Se N F 

And, drop by drop, rais'd Circles in the Well: 

The ſeveral Rings, larger and larger ſpread, 

And by degrees diſpers'd the fleeting Shade 3. + bar Þ, 

Which when perceiv'd, Oh whither would aL 

He cries, ah! whither, whither fy you vw? . 

| Stay, lovely Shade, do not ſo cruel pe. 552 

In leaving me, who to Diſtraction love: 5 

Let me ſtill ſee what ne' er can be poſſeſ d, 

And wich the ſight alone my Frenzy feaſt. 

Now frantick with his Grief, his Robe he team, 

And Tokens of his Rage his Boſom bears: wy 

The cruel Wounds on his pure Body ſhow, - 

Like Crimſon mingling with the whiteſt Snow: 

Like Apples with Vermilian-circle's ftripe, : | 

Or a fair Bunch of Grapes not fully ripe. 

But when be looks, and ſees the Wenn he made, 
Writ on the Boſam of the charming Shade? 
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His Sorrows would admit of no Relief. 
But all his Senſe was ſwallow'd in his Grief, 

_As Wax, near any kindled Fuel plac d, | | 
Melts, and is ſenfibly perceiv'd to waſte:  *" © 
As Morning Fteſts are found to thaw away, 
When once the Sun begins to warm the Day : 9 
80 the fond Youth diſſolves in hopeleſs Fires, 1 
And by degrees conſumes in vain Deſires: 1 
His lovely Cheeks now loſt their white and red, 
Diminiſh'd was his Strength, his Beauty fled; 
His Body from its juſt Proportions fell, - 
Which the ſcorn'd Echo; lately lov'd ſo well. 
Yet tho? her firfl Reſentments ſhe retain d. 
And fill remembred how ſhe was diſdain dd 
She figh'd, and when the wretched Lover ery d. 
Alas; Alas, the woful Nymph reply'd | _ . , 
Then when; with cruel Blows, his Hands would d 
His tender Breaſt, ſhe ftill reſtor d the Sound. 
Now hanging o er drein his drooping Head, | Pan 
4b! Bey, belov/d in vas { Thro' all the. Plain * 
Echo reſounds, Ab ! Boy, belev'd | in vain! - 
Farexwel, he cries; and with that Word he 474. 


Farewel, the miſerable Nymph reply d. TEASE | 
"Nour velapnd bebe ene Phat oo 

For Death had ſhut his Self: admiring Eyes; | 
Now wafted over to the Stzgian Coaſ , | 


The Waters there reflect his wandring Ghoſt; es 1 i | 
In loud: Laments his weeping Sifters mourn, _ 5 
Which Echo makes the neighb'ring Hills retum. 
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310 The Hiſtory of Love: 
All Signs of deſp'rate Grief the Nymphe expreſs, . 
Great is . COINS : 
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Salmacis and B: 
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Fourth B ook of Ovid's due. 1 


HE lovely Saluucis the Fountain own'd, 


FT 


Vnpradtis'd in the Chace, untaught to throw 


The thrilling Dart, 6r bend de flubborn Bow, 5 . 


Never engag d in Races om che Plain, 
Not ever mingling with Dianas Train. 
Oft would her Siſters ſay, Riſe, riſe for ſhame, | 

And join with us in ſome laborious Game. 
Seiſe on a Quiver, or a pointed Spear, 8 bs e 
Hunt the wild Bear, of chaſe the du tous Deer | 
No Quiver would ſhe ſeize; no Jav'lin ſhake, 

No Toil endure, in no Fatigue partake, 

But in her Fountain is her fole Delight, 
For there ſhe” bathes by Day, and reſts by Night; 
Still in that Hquid Glaſs herſelf ſhe drefs'd, 
And learn'd from thence, what Look became her bel. 
Now in this Lawn, her lovely Limbs array'd; 


Stretch'd at her length, on the fe Wee his! 2 


Taro! 3 Robes, tothe full View diſplay' d. 


þ 2 


A Nymph with-ev'ry blooming Beauty crown. 
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Now languiſhing ſhe lies, and gathers Flowers, 


The Hiſtory of Loves 318. 


Pluck'd from the blooming Sides of neighb' - 8385 bs 
Thus was ſhe buſy'd, when ſhe chanc'd to ſpy . | 
The lovely Son of Hermes paſſing by. 


At the firſt ſight, ſhe found her Wiſhes fr d, 


And the fair Youth, as ſoen as ſeen, deſir d. 
Yet would ſhe not approach, tho! mad to meet, 


Tho) ſhe could ſcarce hold back her eager Feet, 


'Till he might firſt her utmoſt Skill beſtow, 

To make her Beauties to advantage ſhow : | 

Uſe all her Art to let her Charms appear, 

Who, without Art, might well be reckon'd fair, 
At laſt attir d ſhe comes, at once ſhe breaks, 

Into theſe moving Words, and meltingly ſhe ſpeaks. | 
Such Charms, dear Youth, dwell in your lovely F OY 


I cannot think you born of human Race. 


If then a God deſcended from above, 115 
You are not, ſure, leſs than the God of Love. s 


But if you ſpring not from the Race divine, 


If come from any of a mortal Line; 


Happy, thrice happy; muſſ thy Parents be, 


all thy Kindred bleſs'd, and proud of the 
Bleſt were that Woman's Breaſts who fed thee firſt, 
In whoſe fond Arms thy Infaney was nurs'd., 
zut more, — Oh! infinitely more than all the reſt, 
Muſt the fair Partner of thy Bed be bleſs d! 


If there be ſuch, let us the-Bliſs divide, 


Too great to be by any one enjoy d. 
f not already bound by Nuptial Vows, -.. J 
chem — e 1 
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Here ſtopt the Love ick Nymph; whole Boldneſs made | 
The baſhful Youth bluſh, for the things ſhe laid. 1 
Still lovelier in his Bluſhes look d the Boy, ö 

Still her Deſires grew fiercer to enjoy. 


So bluſhes Fruit upon the Sunny-ſide, 00 eats 25 & "I—Þ& 


So Iv'ry ſhews with her Vermilion Oy, d. 

So in Eclipſes looks the lab ri ring Moon, 

When ftain'd with red, her ſtruggling Face is wenn. 

Nearer and nearer now the Virgin moy'd, 
Ready to ſeize. upon the Swain ſhe lov'd. 

Diſdainfully he flies her fond Embrace, 


* 
; * 1 4 1 o 
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And cries, with baſhful Anger in his Face, W 


Forbear, looſe Nymph, or I'll forſake the Place. 

She, at that Menace from the Man ſhe lov'd, 

Reply'd, Tis yours, fair Youth ; and foremov'd. 

Yet at ſome diſtance, in a Thicket hid, ente 
The Maid obſerv'd what- e er the Charmer did. 

Who now believing that he was not ſeen, f 
With bolder Steps trips o'er the flow'ry Green, 
Now to the Banks of that delightful Stream, © © 
Which the fair Nymph that lov'd him, own'd, became, 
Dipt in his Feet, and thence by ſmall degrees, 

Pleas'd with the Warmth, he waded to the Knees: 
Then back "into the Banks again le goes, 2 
Down on the Ground his filken Garments throws, © 
And to the raviſh'd Maid, all, all the reha esse! 
His naked Charms her wondring Sight ama d, 
Who now with more impatient Longings gar d. oak 
Her Eyes ſhoot Fires, and ſhine with ſparkling Flames,) 
As when the Sun plays on the filver Streams, 
Or when a Cryſtal Glaſs reflects the Beams. 


Mad 
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Mad to poſſeſs her Bli, about t fly x 
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Jo ſeize, aud faſten on the Boyely Boy, 


She burns with the delay of the nel" ea 8 
| Now from the flow'ry Bank, on which he ſtood, 
 Thelovely Youth leap'd down into the Flood, 


His skilful Arms ſupport his ſnowy Limbs, + 

Still glitr'ring thro the Streams in which he Gen. 

Like Iv'ry Statues which'the Life wi — 
Or Lilies cover d with a Cryſtal Glaſs... r 
He's mine, he's mine, the raviſh'd Virgin cries; 4 = 


And ftrait diſrob d of all, impatient flyes, 


And plunging in the Flood, purſues her Joys. . 
Now o'er his Neck her circling Arms ſhe caſtt. 
Now threw them lower, Oer his krug ling Waſte, 2 
Her twining Limbs on ev'ry fide ſhe wound, 


 Lock'd him all oer, and dafp'd him all arbund. 


*. So when a tos fing Eagle's Tülons bern 
« ASnakecloſe grip'd, and hiſſing thro' the Air; 
% About his Neck the curling Serpent clings, 
25 And fetters with his Tail his ſpacious Wings. 1 
Still, tho':detain'd, the Boy the Bliſs denies, MAG T7 
Still ſtruggles to reſiſt the Virgin's Joys. 
In vain you ſtrive, ſhe eries; this proud Diſdain, 
Fooliſh, ingrateful Youth, is all in rain. 
Grant, ye good Gods, no' day, no time may ſee b 
Me ſever'd from this Youth, or him from me. 2 


To the Maid's Prayer propitious Gods inclin d, : 
Strait into one their different Forms were wwin d, 8 


— mingled Souls, their Bodies hond. 
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Eighth er Diu 


Wals eroticd A+ 141.4 ** 5 
The facred Fabrick Er en PINT 
Hb Harp laid by, the Strings their Airg . 
1 - And vocal Stones receiv'd. their Varis de | 
| This Scy/la, in the time of Peace, aſcends, |; {1 4c 
Fe And thence her Locle o'er all the eee 
e eee Towns |: 
ow, pleas d with dropping little ele 5 
/ er Miſh keene, | 
In times of War the ſelf. ſame Praſpect yield? 
The pleaſing horrox of the hlagdy Fields. ben, of 
Long had they now. in equal Balster bmg 4 25 
And doubtful Vigor depended long. 0 127 
This gag her leiſure. ta diſcern and kan 
The ſeveral R 126% 
Minos their General moſt. of all ahm v7 ads 
| More than a virtwaus Virgis ought m da. 
Whether his Reeg gens from A 245 * 
And wich it waving Feathers, thraowed: ans; 
Whether hig Handz bi 
Or his ſlrang Arm raiſe his refulgent Shicld ; : 
Auer Davis e 10} +, © 
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eee Sofa bin de, the _—_— 1 
And kept him ſtill io ewe where er he moyd. 
Whepe er he ſhbok a-Spea?, or cat 4 Dart, Fi 


SY 1 
% 7 


She knew no due ex, e carne. 1 
Whene' er he drew Shaft; ſheid · wear, that fo © 
Ev'n Phrebes would himself — his Bois 


ak 


| Gyhen on ks aching Horls be rode che Plains, 

_ Ruling with okilfal Hands the ſtubborn Reins 3- 
Then like tempeſtuous Seas ber Palllotigroll, © - 
Happy, ſhe calls the Courſer which he prefs'd ;- - 
Happy, the Lance he.couch'd within his Reſt 5- © - 

Happy, the Vamplate that ſechr d his Breuſt. 

Now, would ſhe think ef Ryitig co the -Foe,. 
And would have gone, had ſhe's way to win 1 
Now, headlong from the Tower her ſelf <2 Og I 
And ventur'd- Life to redeh her Lover's Tent. 
Or act, whate'et the ener | 
Silent ſhe ſat, with a diſtracted Look, 

Till Paſſion gave ler leave and then ta pokes. 

In this unhappy War, and fatal Strife, 4 th 
- Fknow not Wich to ved dn da. 

Tho tis ny Fate to love niy Country's: men 

I had not ben Rim, had he not been fo... 10 
Yet might they let their fierce — 

And making Peace, aalen mes the- Pledgs for a 

| e 
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his naked. Viſage be difclos'd, 
Park tojpoblick: View expoſes. 
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N Mines and CAS wh Wars ee, 
"And that Alliance fix a laſting Peace, eee. 
Well might your Mother's Charms a God adv, 


If ever ſhe could-charm, r 2 
Happy! thrice happy! had I Wings to fly 7 
To yonder Tents, where the lov'd n ye. 
I'd tell the dear Diſturber of my Reſt, | 
All that I feel, could it be all expreſ d. LY b 
And pour my Soul into the Charmer's Breaft. X 
Give all I can, to make him once my own, | ©” 

All he ſhould ask, all. but my Father's Crown. 
This Love ſhall ceaſe, theſe fierce Deſires n 1851 

Ere I by Treachery my Wim enjoy. = 

Vet when a. generous Foe diſputes the Field. v 
It is not ſafeſt to reſiſt, but yield. 9 Sk Be | 
"The tragick Deſt'ny of his darling San, 
Has brought at laſt theſe fatal Miſchiefs on. © 

In a juſt Cauſe, his vengeful Sword he draw, 
Strong is his Army, to maintain his Cauſme. 
Needs muſt my charming Hero proſp'rous cite 43 
| Then let him owe his Conqueſts to my Love. 10 
Thus Thouſands will be ſav'd, who elſe muſt de, 

And daily periſh, if the Wars proceec. 

Minos will thus be ſafe, and I be blect;  . 
Elſe he may chance to periſh with the reſt. 
Some raſh unknowing Hand his Spear may dart 
Againſt my too too vent rous Heroes Heart. 
For who, without concern, his Wounds could fee? _ 
e a d > NEE 
d AE a | | 1 


Tis then refoly'd'z leſt duch © Clinics nods rt 
On him I love ſo well; I'lf\hazard all. 
My Country, and my ſelf one Gift I'll join, 


ths the Mie pf iy Comte, - 
o will is nothing, when we can't fulfil, 


Por wretched want gf Power, the thipgs we will; 
The Gates are kept wirf a ſufficient Guard, 
And every Night my ather-ſeex chem barr d. 
"Tis he deſtroys my Bliſs ; "is him I fear; 
Would he were with the Dead, 1 
Might I, Inst inpring him) my Blif purſtie?- | 
Indulgem Gods! but why invoke I you?” - 
We our own Gods, have Power our ſelves to kleb, 
And from our ſelves deriye our own Succeſs, 

The only way to proſper ir to dare, 


For Fortune r 5; M ar AY 
Have fore d thro all, —— their raging Fires $44 


Shall any other then more res lute prove? 

Thro' Fire and Sword, I'd. force my way tw Lore 
et to afliſt me here, I need not cli 

For Fire, or. Sword; mp:;Father's Fair s al. N. 
That, that mal Crpn egg , 
Beyond whatever elſe can be peſſeſt, 
* e by . n . 
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DEATH of ET 


* referent. Muſe, _ FR rebora. tellus,, 
Dum enn dum vebit amnis aquas. _. 


' Daphnis and Thyrfis, N 


Tyr. Gas wretched Swain, lye] bere, and n 
b Prefs not too far your Strength, already ſpent. 
Kong has diſtracting Sorrow made me rove. © 
Thro' ev'ry deſart Plain, and diſmal NN Ss 
Still filent with exceſs of Grief, and Love. 
Feebly your trembling Legs beneath you go, 
And bendo'erburd'ned with their Load of Wor. # + 
stay, and this melancholy Grotto chooſes —”om 
& proper Manſion for a mourning Muſe, | f Tee. 
Lay your tir'd Limbs extended on the Mos, Jo 
Aud tell the liF*ning Woods of Delia's leſs: | 
Here, the fad Muſe need no er fear, 
For got a living thing inhabits here. | 
| Mofick may give yout Serraws ſome Le 
1 I, * kf aingro you, ſhare your Greek. Seth 
is OS Don 
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n What Malik now an my ul Number beak? 

{What Muſe invoke > alas *my Muſe is loſt. 
Long fince my uſeleſs Pipe-was thrown afide; nn We 

My. Reeds were broke chat Hour that Delia FO | 
From her alone their Inſpiration came, iP 22 

She gave the Verſe, and was the weren Theme," Y 

For ever ſhould my Sorrows, keep. me dumb, 

Silant as Death, and huſh'd as Delia's Tomby. - 

Did nat the Force of Love unlock my Ton: 2 
Leſt her dear Beauties ſhould remain mtr mull 


Her Charms let ev'ry Muſe conſpire to tell. 
And that once dene, let ev'ry Muſe farewell. 
. This the laft Tribute of my Verſe I bring, Js 2% 8 

To fing her Death, and then no more o fing. 1 


Be ſtill ye Winds, er in ſoft Whiſpers Yr 
| Ye purling Streams with. gentle Murmurs flow, 
Let Lambs forbear to bleat, and Herds to lew..'  -. 
Let all in,cay. mournful Numbers more. 
Let all be ſoſt and artleſs as my Love. 
x | Oh! ſhe was ev'ry. way divinely fair 125 
Charming in Perſon, and in Soul ſincere. a 4 
She was, alas ! more than the Muſe can tell, 
Well worthy Love, and was belov'd as wot. . Ae gf. 
She was, alas I theſe Tears that Saying draw, 
Oh ! 'tis a cruel, killing Word.; She was. 
No ſhe no. more muſt tread the flow ry bine 
No more he gar d at by admiring Swaing: 
| No more, the choiceſt Flowers, and Daiſies ae, 
Or pluck the Paſlure for her tender Ewes. H 
Sey, ye poor Flocks, how, often. baxe-ye foods... alt. 
And from her lovely, Hoods aeceie'd your. Food: 2 
ow 
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en uns ers eee 
Thoſe Hands, which gave the Bann a ret T. 
Mourn her; by whom y were ſd often fed, 
Ang'ery with" me, The Shepberiles is dead, 
Bir the laft Tribute of my Vn 1 bring; aN 
To fing bey Death, and then un more to fong. * 
"Weep for her Loſs, ralenting. Heaw n, ee | 
Time wid our Teams Henn ſeems apace . 
In murm ring Drops the mournful Ruin diſtils, | 
And fable Clouds wrap round the Sides of Hills, 87 
The Goat furbear to broue, the tender RWE 
Will drinlene longer of the falling Dew: - 1 
No Morning Lavks their Boie Wings ifplapy.. © 
Or cheer with warbling Airs the-ducky DU. 
r 
in my; Song; bet ing liks me. in n. 
doleſul Notes the marm ring Turdey d. 
Fach of them ſrems have loſt a Dela too. 1 
The melting Air in Miſts its Sorrows ſhews, - 5 
'B ee eee 
=. - With Tears the e eee 
WO Swans in ſal Swans en feeling Waters ſugmn 
R Wn, | 
Add all, alt Nature; for her Loſs latfieatss -- 
This the laſt Tribiite of my Perſe Fbring, . - 
To fing ber Death, aud then no mort to flag... 
How en the e of Giver Faint, 
My W es ab hk pes d W, 7 
110 es e- ere 2 55 
How often bas x ſadgen, fidelong Loch, 1780 
1 . Ml en 
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"Phy te GT cond newer mores : Wk, | 
In her cold Breaft, the leaſt Return of Lines,” 
Pity from her more Welcome aid receive; 
Than all the Love another Fair could give. 
And it was ſome, ſome ſmall Relief, to ſee 
She lov'd not others, tho ſhe Tov'd not mme 
Say, gentle Thames, how often have I hook,” KA 
Viewing her dear Reflexion in your Flood?  } | 
When on her Face I durſt not gaze for feat 
How often have I look'd, and found it there? 
How often have I wiſh'd my Verſe might prove 
2ͤ kv 
Bay, how your courteous Waves would never flow 
O'er any Path where ſhe was us d to go. 
Now let your River, like my Eyes, run oer, E 


Inſult with fuller Tides the deſart Shore,. 
And drown'thofe Banks; where Delia walks no more, 
This the laft Tribute of my Verſe I bring, . 
To fing her Death, and then' no more to fing. 
Blue Violets, and bluſhing Roſes fade, ' 3 
Fold your filk Leaves, and hang your dneping rd, 
Shut up your Sweets, and ſeem, like Delia, dead. 
Let Spring run backwards, andthe Vintage aſl, 
Let conſtant Showers. lay all the Counti/ waſte. 
Let Flames unto the Centre downwards tend. 
And let the Floods untoſs d by Winds, aſcenld. 15 | 
"Let all things change, and wear another fies, 
Zet Nature not appear the ſame ſhe was 0 
Let Fowl to dwell beneath the Waters 43 1 80 
E29 > 5 AO. 


| Le Wolves prot the Fe nh Pt, 


Ter bahfab atze was et inn 
Let ſavage Nack its Crucliy purſue s? in 

And, fince my Pilia's dead, let m dia tbo. ay. 

This the lf N af dh Eb Brings 3! ++ + i 11 5 
To fing ber Death, and thea nome. re fl 


See, where the God of Love all ad appexi, 
His ſmoking Torch extinguiſh'd'with ki ra, 


Well may he weep: for bis declining /Pow'r, 7 
His Charm is done, finca Mala id nb e. 


Thro her he-conquer'd, and theo” het he reigns | 
Her Deantien his decaying Sway foftain'd, 


See where Diena, Wh a flatcly Train 8 
Of goodly Nymphe, e ao ths N 1 
h of ther g. aa lm whom ls Bam * 
manens der fellow Pole waiting dow. 5 Ei N 
The erte grows ys tx xi cru, 
And fwelling Sighs ſhake eur bers et 1p 
jeg Fr let the Stags befdaithoms pak. | 
In ſeveral Forint of Woe inte ene men £2 
And a- wick me for: Db#z's Lof lament. 4. 
This iba ii Hen of my Ni ln 21 
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.  Choak with my; Sight, 3 4 
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| To raiſe. their Heads above the ſpaciou Gre : 


Ye filver Streams, ſweet Swans, and flow'ry Plains; . 


Let Myrt les on her Grave 3 5 


In ready Wreaths far e. Lover's Brow. e 


of blooming Sweets her Earth ſi L ay 
And balmy Gums diftil upon the Ground. 


Here let the tuneful Mule for ever ceaſe, x 5 


To give unutterable Sorrow place. 1 0 
Let Sighs and ireaming Tears reſume their Cor . 
And my ſad Eyes be their eternal Source. 19 
Tu go and chaſe ſome melanchely Cave, TH 
As undifturifd and ſecret as the Grave. „ 
Not bal y Ears hear any Sound of Min. 1 
Farewel ye charming ry ys 
In ſacred Groves; ye warbling Birds, farewel. „ 


Adieu ye Nymphs, ad ĩeu ye | ins. 1 be. 4; 


Farewel all happy Days, and ſmiling Hours, þ {1 
efreſhing Valleys, and delightful Bow) re, 
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